
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



">ox Library 




Yiexxme ddXecitim. 

mm 



I 



A*^^ THE 

WORK S 

*^ ' ' O F 

SHAKESPEARE; 

V O L U M E the S E C O N D, 

CONTAINING,, 

"Much Ado about Nothing, 
The Merchant of Venice, 
Love's Labour's lost. 

As you LIKE IT. 

Taming the Shrew. 

LONDON: 

Printedy^r J. and R. Tonfon, H, Woodfall, J. Rivington^ 

R. Baldwin, L. Hawes, Clarke and Collins, 

T.Longm4n,W.Johnfton,T»Caflon,C.Corbet, 

T. Lownds, and the^xtz\xion ^B.Dod. 

MDCCLXVII, 




:V/.' 




V(rt:i.I^^ 



m 



^^i^t^S3:^^^f^t9tJk^^^ 



M U C H A D O 



ABOUT 



ISI OT H I N G. 



^W» ^K ^^H> •!% f^m ^W jW» ^I\ N%» ^C jI% 4H M% JH XV ^C Jl« ^W 11% 4K 



A « 



oXTt^O^l^^^t^XoX^OAToj.^^^ 



Dramatis Perfbnae* 



ffON PEDRO, Pn'fice of Arragon, 

Leonato, Qov^mor ^Meffina. 

Don John, Baftard Brother ta Don Pedro. 

Claudio, a young Lord of Florence, Favourite to Don 

Pedro. 
JB'enedick, a young Lord of Padua, favoured like<wtfii by 

Dm Pedro. 
TBalthafar, Ser'vant to Don P^dro* 

Antonio, Brother to- Leonato. 

Borachio, Confident to Don John. 

Conrade, jFrw</ /o Borachio, 

^ll^l'J'l^-'MJ' Officers, 

Hero, Daughtex to Leonato, 
"Beatrice, l^icce to Leonato. 

Urfula ' f ^'^^ QentU'womeny attending on Hero* ' 



^ Friar i Mejfengerx Watch y Toivn-Clerk^ Sexton^ and 
Attendants* 



SCENE, Mejfma in &V% 



Mu CH 




<*^ Much Ado about Nothing* 



ACT I. 

SCENE, a Court before Leonatoh Houfe. 

£nter Leonato, Hero> and Beatrice, with a Meffingtu 

Lbonat(>» 

I Learn in thi? letter, that Don Teiro ot Jrragea 
comes this night to Mejfina* 
Meffl He is ycry near by this; he was not thret 
kagues off when I left him. 

Leon. How many gentlemen have yoa loft in this 
a^ion? 

. Mejf, But few of any fort, and none of name. 
- Leon. A viftory is twice itfelf, when the atchlevef 
brings home full numbers; I find here, that Don Pe^rp 
Jhath bellowed much honour on a young Florentine called 
Claudio^ 

(i) Much Ado about NotbiMg."] hntpen, (the mother of Hero) ift 
the oldeft ^arto that I have fecn of this play, printed in i6cO> i* 
mentioned to enter in two feveral fccnes. The fucceeding editions have 
all continued her name in the Dramatis Perfoiia. Bot I have ycntur'd 
to expunge it ; there being no mention of her thro* the play, no one 
Ipeech addrefs'd to her, nor one fy liable fpoken by her. Neither is 
there any one paflage, from which we have any reafon to determine 
that H€r$\ mother was living. It feems, as if the poet had in his firft 
pl^ dcfign*d fuch a character ; wlilch, on a furvey of it, he found 
urouM be fuperftiio.us j and therefore he left it out. 

A3 Ut§. 



6 Much Ado ahouf Nothinc. 

Me^. Much dcfcrted on his part, and equally remenr- 
bred by Don Pedro : he hath borne himfelf beyond the 
proaiife of his age, doing in the figure of a lamb the feats 
of a lion: he hath, indeed, better better'd expectation ^ 
tblan you muft expeft of me to tell you how. 

Leon, He hath an uncle here in MeJJtna will be very 
much glad of it. 

Mejf. I have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in him; even fo much, that joy could 
jn.ot fhew itfelf modeft enough, without a badge of bit- 
ternefs. 

Leon, Did he break out into tears i 

Mejf. In great meafure. 

Leon, A kind overflow of kindnefs; there are no faces 
truer than thofe that are fo waih'd ; how much better 
is it to weep at joy, tlian to joy atAveeping? 

Beat* 1 pray you> is Signior Montanto return'd from 
the wars or no. 

Mejfl I know none of that name. Lady; there was 
none fuch in the. army of any fort. 

Leon, What is he that you aik for, Niece ? 

Hero. My Coufin means Signior Benedick of Paduai 
' Mejf. 6, he's return'd, and as pleafant as ever he was. 

Beat, He fet up his bills here in Meffina, and chal-^ 
lengM Cupid at the flight; and my Uncle's fool, reading 
the challenge, fubfcrib'd for Cupid, and challenged him 
at the bird- bolt. I pray you, how many hath he kili'd 
and eaten in thefe wars? but how many hath he kili'd? 
jfor, indeed, I promis'd to eat all of his killing. 

LeQn, 'Faith, Niece, you tax Signior Benedick too 
much ; but he'll be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

Mejfl He hath done good fervice. Lady, in thefe wars. 

Beat, You had mufty victuals, and he hath holp to 
eat it ; he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hatb» an 
excellent ftomach. 

Meff, And a good foldier too, Ladv. 

Beat, And a good foldier to a lady? but what is he to 
a lord ? 

Mejf, A lord to a lord, a man to a man, flufFt with 
all honourable virtues. 

Beef. 
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Seat, It is {09 indeed : (2) he is no lefs than a ttnSi 
man: but for the fluffing, — well, we are;all mortal. 

Lion, You mufl not, Sir, mi^ake my Niece; there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt Signior BeneMck and 
her ; they nevcfr meet, but there's a ikirmiih of wit 
between them. 

Beat, Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laft 
conflid, four of his five wits went halting off, and now 
is the whole man governed with one: So that if he 
have wit enough to keep himfelf warm, let him bear 
it for a difference between himfelf and his horfe; for 
it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be known a 
reafonable creature. Who is his companion now? he 
hath every month a new fworn brother. 

Mef, Is it poffible ? 

Beat, Very eaiily poffible; he wears his faith but as 
th» fafhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next 
block. 

MeJ^, I fee. Lady, the gentleman is not in your books.. 

Beat, No; an he were? I would burn my Study* 
But, I pray you, who is his companion? is there no 
young fquarer now^ that will make a voyage with him 
to the devil ? 

Mejl He is moft in the company of the right noble 

Beat, O lord, he will hang upon him like a difeafei 
he is fooner caught than the pelHlence, and the taker 
runs prefently mad. God help the nohXe Claudioj if 
he have caught the Benedick ; it will coil him a thoafand 
pound ere he be cur'd. 

MeJ"' I will hold friends with you. Lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 

Leon. You'll ne'er run mad, Niece. 

(a) be it no left than afiufft man: but for tbefiuffng tostt^ 

%i3€ are aHmortaU'\ Thus nas this paifapie been all sXon^ftofi'd, from 
. the very firft edition downwards. If any of the editors could cxtra^ 
{tn(t from this pointing, their fegacity is a pitch above mine. I be- 
Jit v<*, by my regulation of the flops, I have retricv*d the poet** true 
meaning. Our poet fecms to ufe the word Stuffing Jacrc much as 
Plautui does in his Moflellariax A^ 1. Sc. 3. 
* Non 'vefiem amatores muiierit amant, fed vefiU UlVutn. 

A 4 Beat* 
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Meat. No, not 'till a hot January. 
Mt£. Don Fedro is approach'd. 

Inttr I>9n Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar and 
Bon John. 

Pedro, Good Signior Leonato^ you are come to meet 
your trouble : the fafhion of the world is to avoid cod, 
and you encounter it^ 

Leon. Never came trouble to my houfe in the like- 
Siefs of your Grace; for trouble being gone, comfort 
fhould remain; but when you depart from me, forrow 
abides, and happinefs takes his leave. 

Pedro. You embrace your charge too willingly : I 
^hink this is your daughter. 

Leon, Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

Bene, Were you in doubt, Sir, that you afk'd her? 

Leon, Signior fienedickj no; for then were yoxn li 
child. , ■ 

Pedro. You have it full. Benedick \ we may guefs by 
this what you are, being a man: truly, the lady fathers 
herfelf; be happy, lady, for you are like an honourable 
lather. 

Bene, If Signior Leonato be her Father, fhe would 
hot have his head pn her ihoulders for all Mejfftna^ as 
like him as ihe is. 

Beat, I wonder that you will ftill be talking, Signior 
BenediS'i no body marks yo«. 

Bene. What, my dear lady Di/dain ! are you yet 
living ? ^ 

Beai^ Is it poffible, Difdain fhould die, while fhe 
)iath fuch meet food to feed it, as Signior Benedick ? 
CoUrtefy itfelf muft convert to Difdain, if you come in 
her preience. 

Bene, Then is courtefy a turn-coat; but it is cer- 
tain, I atn lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted; and 
1 would I could find in my heart that 1 had not .a hard 
heart, for truly I love none. 

Beat, A dear happinefs to women; they would elfe 
liave been troubled with a pernicious fuitor. I thank 
-God and my cold blood, I am of your humour f©r that; 
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I had rather hear my dbg bark at a crow, than a maa 
f\rear he loves me. 

Bene, God keep your ladyfhip ftill in that mind ! (9 
fome gentleman .or other Ihall fcape a predellinatc 
fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe, an 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot- teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better tiian a beaft of 
yours. 

Bene. I would, my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, 
and fo good a continuer ; but keep your way a God*s 
name, I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick ; I know 
you of old. 

Pedro, This is the fum of all: Leonato, - Signior 

Claiidlo^ and Signior Bene dick ^- ^ my dear friend 

Letnato hath invited you all ; I tell him, we fhall ftay 
here at the lead a month ; and he heartily prays, fome 
occafion may detain us longer : I dare fwear he is no 
hypocrite ; but prays from his heart. 

Leon. If you fwear, my lord, you fhall not be forfworn. 
— Let me bid you welcome, my lord, being reconciled 
to the prince your brother ; I owe you all duty. 

John. I thank you ; I am not of many words, but I 
thank you. 

Leon. Pleafe it your Grace lead on I 

Pedro. Your hand, Leonato we will go together.. 

[Exeunt ail but Benedick and CI audio. 
. Claud. Benedick^ didfl thou note the daughter of Slg- 
bior Leonato?" 

Bene. I noted her not, but I looked on her* 

Claud. Is (he not a modell young fady ? 

Bene, Do you quellion me, as an honeft man fhould 
do, for my fimple true judgment? or would you have 
roe fpeak after m^^ cuflom,. as being a profelTed tyrant 
to their fex ? 

Claud. No, I pr*ythee, fpeak in fbber judgment. 
Berte. Why, i'faith, methinks fhe is \.oo low for r.n high 
.jpraife, too brown for a fair praife, and too little for a 
A 5 ^^ 
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great praife; only this commendation I can aiFord he^, 
that were (he other than iheis, fhe were unhandfome j 
and being no other but as fhc is, I do not like her. 

Ciauii, Thou think'il, I am in fport ; I pray thee, 
teJl me truly how thou lik'iV her. 

Bene, Would you buy her, that you enquire after her? 

Claud, Can the world buy fuch a jewel? 

Bene* Yea, and a cafe to put it into; but /peak you 
this with a fad brow ? or do you play the flouting Jack^ 
to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 
carpenter ? come, in what key fhall a man take you to 
go in the fong ? 

Claud, In mine eye, fhe is the fweetefl lady that I 
ever look'd on. 

Bene, I can fee yet without fpeflacles, and I fee no 
fuch matter; there's her Coufin, if fhe were not poffefl 
with, fuch a Fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as 
the firfl of. May dOth the lafl of December : but I hope, 
you have no intent to turn hufband, have you ? 

Claud, I would fcarce trull myfelf, tho' I had fvvorn 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene, Is't come to this, in faith? hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with fufpicion? fhall 
1 never fee a bachelor of threefcore again ? go to, 
i' faith, if thou wilt needs thruft thy neck into a yoke, 
wear the print of it, and figh away Sundays: look, Don 
Pedre is rcturn'^d to feek you. 

Re-enter Don Pedro and Don John. 

Pedro, Whet fecret hath held you here, that you fol- ' 
low'd not to,Leonatoh houfe? 

Bene, I would, your Grace would conftrain me to tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear. Count Claudioy I can be fecret as a 
dumb man, I would have you think fo; but on my 

allegiance, mark you this, on my allegiance: he is 

in love; with whom? now that is your Grace's part:' 
mark, how fhort his anfwer is, with Here, Leonato*s 
fiiort daughter. 

Claud, 
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Claud. If this were fo, fo were it uttered. 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord, it is not fo, nor 
•twas not fo ; but, indeed, God forbid it ihould be fo. 

Claud. If my paffion change not fhortly, God forbid 
it (hould be otherwife. 

Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the Lady is very 
well worthy. 

Claud. You fpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro. By my troth, I fpeak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mihe. 

Bene, And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord, I 
fpeak mine. • 

Claud. That I love jicr, I feel. 

Pedro. That (he is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how fhe fhould be loved, 
nor know how fhe fhould be worthy, is the opinion that. • 
fire cannot melt out of me; I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro. Thou wafl ever an obflinate hcretick in the, 
defpight of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain his part, but in the 
force of his will. 

Benf^ That a woman contcived me, I thank her; 
that (he brought me up, I likewife give her mofl hum*^ 
ble thanks : but that I will have a recheate winded in 
my forehead, or hang my bugle in an invifible bald- 
. rick, all women fhall pardon me ; becaufe I will not 
do them the wrong to millruft any, I will do myfelf the 
right to truft none ; and the fine is, (for the which I 
may go the finer,) I will live a bachelor. 

Pedro. I fhall fee thee, ere I die, look^jale with love. 

Bene. With .anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, 
my lord, not with love : prove, that ever I lofe more 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking, 
pick out mine eyes with a ballad- maser's pen, and hang 
me up at the door of a brothel- ho ufc for the Sign of 
blind Cupid. 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou, dofl fall from. this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable arghment. ' 

Ben^* If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and? 
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Ihoot at me'; and he that hits me, let him be clapt on 
the fhoulder, and calPd Mam, (3) 

Pedro. Well, as time fhall try ; in time the favage 
bull doth bear the yoke. 

. . Bene. The favage bull may, but if ever the fenfible 
Benedick^ bear it, pluck off the buU's-horns, and i'et 
them in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted ; 
and in fuch great letters as they write, Here is good 
Horfe to hire, let them fignify under my fign. Here you 
may fee Benedick /iJ<p marry'* d man. 

Claud. If this ihould ever happen, thou would'il be 
horn-mad. 

(3) And he that hits mi, tit htm le clafd tn the fhmJdery and caWd 
Adam ] But why (hould he therefore be call'd Adamf Perhaps, by a 
quotation or two we may be able to trace the poet's allufion here. In 
LaiV'Tricks, or, ffl>o ivcu/d have thought it, (a Comedy written by 
~yohn Day, and printed in 1608) I find this fpecch. 

J han/e beard, OW Adani was au honefi Man, and a good Gardiner $ 
htvd Lettice *tveU, Saladt arid Cahage reafanalde vjelUyet no Tobacco j— . 
Aga'n, Adam Bel], afubftantiai Outlano, and a pajpng goyd Archer, yet 
no Tobaaonlfl, 

By this it appeart, that Adam Bell at that time of day was of repu- 
tation for his ikill at the bow.. I find him again mention'd in a bur- 
kfque poem of Sir ffVliam Davenant^t, call'd, The long Facation i» 
iiondon. 

Kow lean Attorney, that his cheefe 
Ne'er par'd; nor verfes took for fees, . 
And aged Pro£lor, that controuls 
The feats of Punk in court of Pizuls, 
Do each with folemn oath agree 
' To meet in fields of Finjhury : 

With loins in canvas bow- cafe tied, 
Where arrows flick with mickle pr dcf 
With hats pinn'd up, and bow in hand. 
All day moft fiercely there they fiand. 
Like ghofts oi'Adam, Bell, and Clywme^ 
Sol fets, for fear they'll Aioot at him. 
fey the pafTage, which 1 have above quoted from Lato-Trteks, 'tia. 
|i1ain. Sir IVt.lia/ns editor has faUely pointed the laft line but one; 
ifre muft coYreft it thus ; 

Like ghofts of Adam Bell, And Gymme 5 
^Tis this wigbt, no doubt, whom our author here allndet to t and 
had I the convenience of cohivAixTi^'Afcham'^ Toxofhilui, I might 
• l^robably grow better acquaiated with his hiilory.. 

feiro^ 
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PeJro. Nay, if C»//V hath not fpent all his quiver in 
yenicCi thou wilt quake for this fhortly. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro, Well you will temporize witS the hours; in the 
mean time, good Signior Benedicky repair to Leonato^^ 
commend me to him, and tell him I will not fail hira 
at fupper; for, indeed, he hath made great preparation. 

Bene, I have alnioft matter enough in me for fuch an 
cmbaiTage, and fo 1 commit you • 

Claud, To the tuition of God ; From my houfe, if I 
had it- — 

PedroJTlit fixth o£ July^ your loving friend. Benedick, 

Bene, Nay, mock not, mock not ; the body of your 
difcourfe is fomctime guarded with fragments, and the 
guards are but (lightly bafted on neither : ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your confcience, and fo 
I leave you. [Bxit, 

Claud. My Liege, your Hlghnefs now may do me good. 

Pedro, My love is thine to teach, teach it but howj, 
And thou fhalt fee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lefTon that may do thee good, 
r Claud, Hath Leonaio any fon, my lord I 

Pedro^ No child but Hero, (he's his only heir : 
Doft thou affea her, Claudlo .^ 

Claud, O my lord*, 
When you went onward on this ended adion, 
1 look'd upon her with a foldier's eye ; 
That lik*d, but had a rougher talk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love ; 
But now I am returned, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant ; in their rooms 
Come thronging foft and delicate Defires,, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is ; 
Saying, 1 lik'd her ere I went to wars. 

Pedro, Thou wilt be like a lover prefently. 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou doft love f zir Hero ^ cherifh it. 
And I will break with her : and with her Father, 
And thou fhalt have her: was't not to this end, 
'uThat thou be^an'il to twift fo fine a flory ? 
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Claud. How fweetly do you minifter to love^ 
That know love's grief by his completion I 
But left my liking might too fudden feem, 
I would have falv'd it with a longer treatife. 

Pedro, What need the bridge much broader than the 
The faircft grant is the necefllty ; [flood ? 

Look, what will ferve, is fit; 'tis once, thou lov'ft j 
And 1 will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we ihall have revelling to night 5 
I will affume thy part in fome difguife, 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio% 
And in her bofbm I'll uncla fp my heart. 
And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ftrong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And the conclufion is, Ihe (hall be thine ; 
In pradlice let us put it prefently, \jExeunf. 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Lecn, How now, brother, where is my Coufin your 
fon ? hath he provided this mufick ? 

Ant. 'He is very bufy about it ; but, brother, I can 
tell you news that you yet drcam'd not of. 

Leon. Are they good?' 

Ant. As the event ftamps them, but they have a gbod 
cover; they fhow well outward. The Prince and Count 
Claudioy walking in a thick-pleached alley in my or- 
chard, were thus over-heard by a man of mine: The 
Prince difcove^r'd to Claudio^ that he lov'd my Niece your 
daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a 
dance; and if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the prefent time by the top, and inftantly break with 
you of it. 

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this ? 

Ant. A good fharp fellow ; I will fend for him, and 
queftion him yourfelf. 

Leon. No, no ; we will hold it as a dream, *till it 
appear itfelf : but I will acquaint my daughter withal^ 
that (he may be the better prepared for anfwer,^ if per- 
adventure this be trucj go you and t€ll her of ir*: 

Cou(ins, 
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Coufins, you know what you have to do. [/everal cro/s 
the ftage here.] O, I cry you mercy, friead, go you 
with me and I will ufe your Ikill ; good Coufm, have 
a care this bufy time. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to an Apartment in 
Leonaio^s Ho ufe. 

Enter Don John an J Conrad. 

Conr. TT 7Hat the good-jer, my lord, why arc yoa 
VV thus out of meafure fad f ^ 

yohn. There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds 
it, therefore the fadnefs is without limit. 

Conr, You ihould hear reafon. 

'John, And when I have Jieard it, what BlefUng 
bringeth it. ' 

Ccnr. If not a prefent remedy, yet a patient fufferance. 

John, I wonder, that thou (being, as thou fay'il thou 
art, born under Saturn) goeft about to apply a moral 
medicine to a mortifying mifohief : I cannot hide what 
J am : 1 muil be fad when I have caufe, and fmile at 
no man's jefts ; eat when I have ftomach, and wait for 
no man's leifure ; fleep when I am drowfy, and tend on 
no man's bufinefs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw 
no man in his humour. 

Ccnr. Yea, but you mull not make the full fhow of 
this, 'till you may do it without controlment; you 
have of late flood out again ft your brother, and he hath 
ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is impoffible 
you fhould take roor, but by the fair weather that you 
make yourfelf ; it is needful that you frame the feafon 
for your own harveft. 

John, I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than a' 
rofe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be 
difdain'd of all, than to fafhion a carriage to rob love 
from any : in this, (though I cannot be faid to be a 
flattering honeft man) it muft not be deny'd but I am 
a plain -dealing villain ; I am trufted with a muzxb, 
and infranchifed with a clog, therefore I have d^cx^^^ 



j6 Much Ado ahout Nothing. 

not to fing in my cage: if I had my mouth, I would 
bite ; if I had my liberty, I would do my liking : in 
the mean time let me be that I am, and feek not to 
alter me. 

Conr. Can you make no nfe of your difcontent ? 

John* I will make all ufe of it, for I ufe it only. 
Who comes here ? what news, Borachh? 

Enter Borachio, 

Bora. I came yonder from a great fupper; the Princct 
your brother, is royally entertained by Leonnto, and I 
can give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

John. Will it ferve for any model to build mifchief 
on ? what is he for a fool, that betroths himfelf to un- 
quietnefs ? - 

Bora* Marry, it is your brother's right hand . 

John, Who, the moil exquifite Claudio ? 

Bora, Even he, 

John, A proper Squire ! and who, and who ? which 
way looks he ? 

Bora. Marry, on Hero,the daughter and heiv of Leonato. 

John. A very forward March chick 1 How come yoa 
lo this ? 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was 
fmoaking a mufly room, comes me the Prince and 
Claudio hand in hand in fad conference : I whipt be- 
hind the arras, and there heard it agreed upon, that 
the Prince fhould woo Hero for himfelf ; and having; 
obtain'd her, give her to Count Claudio. 

John. Come, come, let us thither, this may prove 
food to my difpleafure : that young ftart-irp hath all 
the glory of my overthrow ; if I can crofs him any 
way, I blefs myfelf every way ; you aTe both fure, and 
will aflifl me. 

Com-. To the death> my lord. 

John. Let us to the great fupper ; their cheer is the 
greater, that I am fubdu'd ; would the cook were of 
my mi(id 1— fhall we go prove what's to be done ? 

Bcra^ We'll wait upon your lordihip. \Exeunt*. 

AC T 
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AC T IL 

SCENE, a Hall in Leonato's Uowic^ 

Enter Lconato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice,. 
Margaret and Urfula. 

L E O N A T 0. 

WA S not Count John here at fupper ? 
Jnt. I faw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never ca» 
fee him, but I am heart- burn'd an hour after. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were madejuft 
jn the mid- way between hitn and Benedick ; the one is 
too like an image, and lays nothing: and the other 
too like my ladyTs eldeft fon, evermore tatling. 

Leon, Then half Signior Benedick*s tongue in Count 
Johns mouth, and half Count Jobn^s melancholy io 
Signior Benedick* s f&ce — — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, Uncle, and 
money enough in his pune, fuch a man would win any 
woman in the world, if he could get her good Will. 

Leon. By my troth, Niece, thou wilt never get thc<5 
a huHjand, if thou be fo ihrewd of thy tongue. 

jfnt. Jn faith, ihe's too cdrft. 

Beat. Too curft is more than curft; I fhall le/Ien 
God's fending that way ; for it is faid, God fends a 
Gurft Cow Ihojt horns ; but to a Cow too curd he fends 
none. 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you na 
horns. 

Beat. Joft, if he fend me no hufband; for the whicb 
Bleffing I am at him upon my knees every morning ind 
evening : Lord ! I could not endure a hufband with a 
beard on his face, I had rather lye in woollen. 
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Lion* Yoa may light upon a hufband, that hath no 
beard. 

Beat. What fhould I do with him ? drefs him in miy 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? he 
that hath a beard is more than a youth, and he that 
hath no beard is lefs than a man ; and he that is more 
than a youth, is not for me ; and he that is lefs than 
a man, I am not for him : therefore I will even take 
fixpence in earnefl of the bear-herd^ and kad his apes 
into hell. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell, » 

Beat, No, but to the gate ; and there will the devil 
meet me, like an old cuckold, with his horns on hisi 
head, and fay, •* get yoa to heaven, Beatrice^ get you 
** to heav'n, here's no place for you maids." So deliver 
I up my apes, and away to St. Peter^ for the heav'ns ; 
he fhews me where the bachelors fit, and there live we 
fts merry as the day is long. 

. Ant. Well, Niece, I troft you will be rufd by your 
father. \To Hero. 

Be4it, Yes, faith, it is my Coufin's duty to make 
curtfy, and fay. Father y as it piea/eyoui but yet for ail 
that, Coufin, let him be a handfome fellow, or elfc 
make another ouitfy,, and fay, Fatbevy as it flea/es me. 

Leon, Well, Niece, I hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a hufband. 

Beat* Not 'till God make men of fome other metal 
than earth ; would it not grieve a woman to be over- 
mafler'd with a piece of valiant duft? to make account 
of her life to a clod of wayward marl? no, uncle. Til 
none; Adam\ fons are my brethren, and truly, I hold 
it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Leon. Daughter, remeniber, what f told you ; if the 
Prince do folficit you in that kind, you know your an- 
fwer. 

Beat* The fault will be in the mufick, coufin, if you 
ie not woo'd in good time; (4) if the Prince be too 

imporr 

(4) Jf tU Fritter l^,to9 importunate^]. Jhli is, th« reading on]y 
of Mr. Ff^^s ioifrcflions^'as I can find, and warranted by none of 

the 
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important, tdl hiin, there is meafure in every thing* 
and fo dance out the Anfwer ; for hear me HerOi wooingr 
wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a meafare, 
and a cinque-pace ; the firft fuit is hot and hafly, like 
a Scotch jig, and full as fantailical ; the wedding man^ 
nerly-modeil, as a meafure, full of ftate and anchentry ; 
and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs falls 
into the cinque-pace fafler and fader, 'till he finEs into 
his grave. 

Leon, Couiin, you apprehend paffingfhrewdly. 

Beat, I have a good eye, uncle, I can fee a church 
by day-light. 

Leon. The revellers are cntring, brother ; make good 
room. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, ahd 
others in Maquerade* 

Pedro, Lady, will you walk about jvith your friend? 

Hero. So you walk fofciv, and look fweetl^, and fay 
BOikiog, I am yours for tJie walk, and efpeaaily whea 
I walk away* 

Fecbu. With me in your company ? 

Hero. I may fay fo, when I pleaie. 

Pedro. And wl^n plcafe you to fay fo ? 

Hero. When I like your favour ; tot God defend^ the 
itue ihould be like the cafe ! 

Pedro. (5) My vifor is Philemon^ roof 5 within the 
houfe is Jove* 

HerQ. 

the copies. I have re^orM with ail the old books, im^tant'y i. e, 
if the prince be too forcible, preffing, lays too much ftrefs on his 
Suit, &c. The poet employs this word again, in the like fignifi- 
cation, in K. Lear. . 

therefore great France 
My mourning, and mpcrtant tears hath pitied. 
(5) M^ Vifor is Phi lemon *5 roof, within the houfe is Love.] Thus 
the whole ftream of the copies, from the firft downwards. J muft 
own, this paiTage for a long while appearM very obfcure to me, and 
gave me moch trouble in attempting to underftand it. Hsro fays to 
2>on Peelro, God forbid, the lute fhoold be like the cafe ! i. e. 
that your face ihould be as homely and as courfe as your roa«ki 
Upon this, Don Pedro, compares his vifoi^ toPi)i(emon & iQO^« ""Tv^ 
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I/ero, Why, then your vifor fhould be thatch'd»^ 
Pedro, Speak low, if you fpeak love. 
Balth, Well ; I would, you did like me. (6) 

plain, the poet alludes to the Aory of Bauds and Pbllemen fronr^ 
O V X D : And this old couple, as the Romsn poet drfcribes it, liv^d 
in a thatched cotta^ j 

Stimuli's & cattna tefia falufiri, 
1ft ut why, noithln tie bcuje is Loyt^ Baucis »nd Pbilimon, 'til tftstf 
had liv^d to old 2ge together, and a comfortable ftate of agreexnentr 
But pfety and hofpitality are the top parts of their character. Our 
poet unquedionabJy goes a little deeper into the ftory. The* this 
old pair liv'd in a cottage, this cottage receivM two flraggling God«, 
(Jupiter and Mtrcury) under its roof. So Den Pedro is a prince j 
and tho* his vifor is but ordinary, he would inllnuate to Hero, that 
he has [omt\hm% god'Iike within j alluding either to his dignity, or 
the qualities of bis perfon and mind^ By thefe circumftances, I am 
/lire, the thought is mended; as^ I think verily, the text is too by 
the change of a Tingle letter. 

within the houfe is Jore. 
I made this corre£lion in mySHAKSSPEAix reftor'd'j an<t 
Mr. Pope has vouchfaf *d to adopt if, in his laft edition. Nor is thit 
•mendatipn a little confirmed by another paflage in our author, xa 
which he plainly alludes to the fame ilory. Aiyou hke it. 

Clown. I am here ^itb tketand tbyGoan^ as the m$ft capricious 

poet, boneji Ovid, was amongfl the Goths. 
J^q. know/eage HI inhabited, Vforje fban Jove in a thatch*d Heufi* 
I ajn naturally drawn here to corrcft a paflage in Beamnomt and 
Tletcber\p't»o Noble Kinfmen, where a fault of the like kind ha» 
obtain-'dfin all the copies* 

■ here love himfelf fits fm'ling j 
Juft foch another wanton Ganymede 
Set Love a- fire with, and enforced the God 
Snatch up the goodly boy, and fct him by him 

A ihining conftellation j ^ 

AI! my readers, who are acquainted with the poetical hiftory here 
alluded to, will concur with me in the certainty of the following, 
emendation : 

Jufl fuch another wanton Ganymede 

Set Jove a-fire wiih, — r 

(6) Bahh. }Fell'y I would, you did like me,\ This and the Mvo M^ 
lowing Hale fpeeches, which I have placed to Balthazar, are in all 
the printed copies given to Benedicks But, 'tis clear, the dialogue 
here ought to be betwixt Balthazar, and Margaret : Benedick a little ' 
lower convcrfes with Beatrice: and fo every man talks with hi« 
woman once round* 
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Mar^r, So would not I for your own fake, for I have 
tnany ill qualities. 

BaUb* Which is one ? 

Marg* I fay my Prayers aloud. 

Bahh. I love you the better^ the hearers may cry 
^men. 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer! 

Balth, Amen. 

Mar^, And God keep him out of my fight when tho 
jdance is done ! Anfwer, clerk. 

Baltb. No more words, the clerk is anfwer'd. 

Urf, I know you well enough ; you are Signior Antonio* 

jint. At a wordy I am not. 

Vrf. I know you by the wagling of your head. 

jfnu To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Vrf, You cou'd never do him fo ill-well, unlefs yoa* 
vere the very man ; here's his dry l^nd up and down ; 
you are he, you are he. 

Jnt, At a word, I am not, 

Urf. Come, come, do you think, I do not know you 
by your excellent wit ? can virtue hide itfelf? go to, 
mum, you are he : graces will appear, and there's an 
^nd. 

Beat, Will you not tell me, who told you fo ? 

Bene^ No, you fhall pardon me. 
- Beat, Nor will you not tell me, who you are ? 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainful, and that I had mjr good 
Wit out of the Hundred merry Tales ; well, this wa4 
Signior Benedick that faid fo. 

Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am fure, you know him well enoughx 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene, I pray you, what is he ? 

Beat. Why, he is the Prince's jefter ; a vtry dull fool, 
^nly his gift is in deviiing impoffible (landers : none but 
libertines delight in him, and the;. commendation is not 
in his wit, but in his villany ; for he both jpleafeth 
men and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and 
i beat 
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beat him ; I am fare, he is in the fleet ; I would, he 
had boarded me. 

Bene, When I know the gentleman, I'll tell him 
what you fay. 

Beat. Do, do, he'll bist break a comparifon or two on. 
me 5 which, peradventure, not mark'd, or not laugh'd 
at, ftrikes him into melancholy, and then there's a 
partridge wing fav'd, for the fool will eat no fupper 
Ihat night. We muft follow the leaders. 

IMziJick tvithiit: 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat, Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them 
at the next turning. [Exeunt. 

Manent John, Borachio, and Claudio. 

John, Sure, my brother is amorous on Herdy and 
haih withdrawn her fi^ther to break with him about it : 
the ladies follow her, and but one vizor remains. 

Bora, And that is Claudio ; I know him by his Bearing. 

John, Are you not Signior Benedick ? 

Claud, You know me well, I am he. 

John, Signior, you are very ne^r my brother in his 
love, he is enamour'd on /f^ro ; I pray you, diffuade him 
from her, fhe is no equal for his birth ; you may do the 
part of an honefl man in it. 

Claud, How know ye, he loves her ? 

John. I heard him fwear his afFecftion. 

Bora, So did I too, and he fwore he would marry 
her to night. 

John, Come, let us to the banquet. 

{Exeunt John and Bor. 

Claud* Thus anfwer I in the name o{ Benedick^ 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio, 
'Tis certain fo, the Prince wooes for himfelf. ^ 

Friendlhip is conllaht in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love ; 
( T'herefore all hearts in love ufe their own tongues. 
Let every eye negotiate for itfelf, 
And truft no agent ; beauty is a witch, 
Againfi whofe charms faith melteth into blood. 

Thij 



) 
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This IS an accident of hourly proof. 

Which I millrufted not. Farewel then, Hero t 

Enter Benedick, 

Bene. Coxmt Claudio ? 
Claud, Yea, the fame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? ^ 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own bu- 
• finefs, Count. What fafhion will you wear the garland 
of? about your oeck, like an Ufurer's chain ? or under 
your arm, like a Lieutenant's fcarf ? you muft wear it 
•one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero. 
\ Claud. I wifh him joy of her. 

j Bene. Why, that's fpoken like an honed drovef ; (a 

I they fell bullocks : but did you think, the Prince would 
i have fcryed you thus ? 
\ Claud, I pray you, leave me. 

Bene. Ho! now you ftrike like the blind man j 'twas 

the boy that ftole your meat, and you'll beat the pod. 

Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! now will he creep into 

iedges. But that my lady Beatrice fhould know me, and 

not know me ! the Prince's fool ! ha? it may be, I go 

under that Title, becaufe I am merry j yea, but fo I am 

^pt to do myfelf wrong: I am not fo reputed. It is the 

bafe (tho* bitter) difpofition of Beatrice^ that puts the 

ivorld into her perfon, and fo gives me out ; well, I'll 

. be reveng'd as I may. 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Pedro. Now, Signior, whcre's the Count? did yoa 
fee him? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I have play'd the part of lady 
Fame, I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in 
a warren, I told him (and I think, told him true) that 
your Grace had got the Will of this young lady, and 
J offer'd him my company to a willow tree, either to 
make him a garland, as being forfaken, or to bind him 
IIP a rod| as b^ing worthy to be whipt, 

I 
f 
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Sedro,. To be whipt ! what's his fault ? 

Bene, The flat tranfgreilion of a fcliool-boy ; who,, 
being over-joy 'd with finding a bird's neft, ihews it his 
companion, and he deals it. - 

F£dro, Wilt thou make a trufl, a tranlgreflion ? the 
tranfgreifion is in the ikaler. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too ; for the garland he might 
have worn himfelf, and the rod he might have beftow'd 
on you, who (as I take it) have flol'n his bird's neft. 

Pedro. I will but teach them to fing, and reftore them. 
to the owner. 

Bene. If their Ringing anfwer your faying, by my 
faith, you fay honeftly. 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you ; the 
gentleman, that danc'd with her, tol4 her ftie is much 
wrong'd by you. 

Bene. O, flie mifus'd me paft the indurance of a 
block; an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would 
have anfwerM her; my very viior began to aflume life, 
and fcold. with her ; ^ told me, not thinking I had 
been myfelf, that I was the Prince's jefter, and that I 
was duller than a great thaw ; (7) hudling jeft upon 
jeft, with fuch impaflable conveyance upon me, that I 
flood like a man at a mark, with a whole army (hooting 
at me; ihe fpeaks Ponyards, and every word ftabs; if 
her breath were 4s terrible as her terminations, there 
were no living near her, (he would infed to the North- 
Star; I would not marry her, though fhe were endowed 
with all that AdamYi^^ left him before he tranfgrefs'd ; 
ijie would have made Hercules have turn'd fpit, yea, and 
have cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk 
ROt of her, you fhall find her the infernal y^// in good 

(7) hudling jefi uponjefiy nvitb fueh impoffible catweyanee upon 

me] Thus all the printed copies 5 but I freely confefs, I can't.poflibly 
underftand the phrafe. I liave venturM to Aibftitute impajjahle. To 
make a ¥aj% (in Fencingy) is, to thruft, pufh : and by imfajfahk, I 
prcfume, the poet meant, that flic pufhM her jefts upon hira with 
fuch Swift nefs, that it was ijnpoffiblc for him to />ajj them cff, to 
^rrj them. 

apparel. 
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appareh I would to God, fome fcholar would conjure 
her ; for, certainly, while (he is here a man may live 
as quiet in hell as in a fanftuary, and people fin upon 
purpofe, becaufe they would go thither; To, indeed, all 
difquiet, horror, and perturbation follow her. 

Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato and Hero. 

Pedro. Look, here fhe comes. 

Bene. Will your Grace command me any fervice to 
the world's end? I will go on the flighted errapd now 
to the Antipodes^ that you can devife to fend me on ; 
I will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the fartheft 
inch of AJia ; bring you the length of Prefter John's 
foot ; fetch you a hair oiF the great Chatn^s beard ; do 
you any ambaffage to the pigmies, rather than hold three 
words conference with this harpy; you have no em- 
ployment for me ? 

P€Jro. None, but to delire your good company. 

Bene. O God, Sir, here's a dilh I love not. I can- 
not indure this Lady Tongue. [Exit. 

Pedro. Come, Lady, come ; you have loft the heart 
of Signior Benedick. 

Beat^ Indeed, my Lord, he lent it me a while, and 
I gave him ufe for it, a double heart for a fingl^e one ; 
marry, once before he won it of me with falfe dice, 
therefore your Grace may well fay, I have loft it. 

Pedro. You have put him down, Lady, you have put 
him down. 

Beat. So I would not he fhould do me, my Lord, left 
I fhould prove the mother of fools ; I have brought Count 
Claudio y whom you fen t me to feek. 

Pedro. Why, how now, Count, wherefore arc you fad? 

Claud. Not (ad, my Lord. 

Pedro. How then ? fick ? 

Claud. Neither, my Lord. 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor fick, nor merry, 
nor well ; but civil. Count, civil as an orange, and fozpe- 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

Pedro, rfaith, Lady, 1 think your blazon to be true; 
though I'll be fworn, if he be {o^ his conceit is falfe. 

Vol. IL B Here 
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Here, Claudia, I have wooed in thy name, and fair 
Hero is won ; I have broke with her father, and his 
good will obtained ; name the day of marriage, and 
God give thee joy. 

Leon, Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes : his Grace hath made the match, and all 
grace fay, Amen, to it. 

Beat, Speak, Count, *tis your cue.— 

Claud, Silence is the perfefteil herald of joy ; I were 
but little happy, if 1 could fay how much. Lady, as^ 
you are mine, J am yours : I give away myfelf for you, 
and doat upon the exchange. 

Beat, Speak, Confin, or (if you cannot) flop his 
mouth with a kifs, and let him not fp.eak neither. 

Pedro, In faith, Lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat, Yea, my Lord, I thank it, poor fool, it keeps 
cn the windy fide of care ; my coufin tells him in his" 
car that he is in he» heart. 

Claud, And fo fhe doth, couiin. 

Beat. Good Lbrd, for alliance ! thus goes every one 
to the world but I,, and I am fun-burn'd ; I may fit in 
a corner, and cry heigb ho ! for a hufband. 

Pedro, Lady Beatrice , I will get you one. 

Beat, I would rather have one of your Father's get- 
ting : hath your Grace ne'er a brother like you ? your 
Father got excellent hufbands, if a maid could come by 
them. 

Pedro. Will you have me, Lady ? 

Beat, No, my Lord, unlefs I might have another for 
working-days ; your Grace is too coftly to wear every 
day : but, I befeech your Grace, pardon me, I was 
born to fpeak all mirth and no matter. . 

Pedro, Your filence moft offends me, and to be merry 
bell becomes you; for, out of queftion, you were born 
in a merry hour. 

Beat, No, fure, my Lord, my mother cry'd; but then 
there was a ftar danc'd, and under that I was bcrn. 
Coufins, God give you joy. 

Leon, Niece, will you look to thofe things I told you 
of? 

4 Beai. 
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Beat, I cry you mercy. Uncle-: by yourGracc's pardon* 

[Exit Beatrice. 

Pedro. By my troth, a pleafant-fpirited Lady. 

Leon, There's little of the melancholy element in her, 
my Lord ; (he is never fad but when fhe fleeps, and not 
ever fad then ; (8) for I have heard my daughter fay, 
ihe hath often dream'd of an Jiappinefs, and wak'd hcr- 
felf with laughing. 

Pedro, She cannot endure to hear tell of a hu/band. 

Leon, Oy by no means, ihe mocks all her wooers out 
of fuit. 

Pedro, She were an excellent wife for Benedick, 

Leon, O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a week 
marry^d, they-wonld talk themfclves mad. 

Pedro, Count Claudioy when mean you to go to 
church ? 

Claud, To-morrow, my Lord ; time goes on crutches, 
'till love have all his rites. 

Leon, Not 'till Monday ^ my dear fon, which is hence 
a juil feven-night, and a time too brief too, to have all 
things anfwer my mind. 

Pedro, Come, you (hake the head at fo long a breath- 
ing ; but, I warrant thee, Claudioy the time mall not go 
dully by us ; I will in the Interim undertake one of 
Hercules''^ labours, which is to bring Signior Benedick 
and the Lady Beatrice into a mountain of aflfedlion the 
one with the other ; I would fain have it a match, and 
I doubt not to fafhion it, if you three will but minifler 
fuch afliilance as I ihall give you diredlion. 

Leon, My Lord, I am for you, though it coil me tea 
nights watchings. 

Claud. And I, my Lord. 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero f 

(8) For I heme beard my daughter fey, jhe bath often dreanCd ofuti" 
happinefs, and *wak^d berfelfioitb laugb'tng.'\ Tho' all the impreiHoiiS 
agree in this reading, furely, *tis abfolutely repugnant to what Leonat* 
intends to fay, which is this ; " Beatrice is never fad, but when flie 
** fleeps 5 and not ever fad thenj for fhe hath often dream*d of fome^ 
** thing m^rry, (an happinefs, as the poet phraiU it,) and walCd hiex- 
** fcjf with laughinjr/' 

B z ^ H«ro. 
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Hero, I will do any modeft office, my Lord, to help 
my Coufin to a good huiband. 

PeJro. And Benedick is not the unhopefulleft hufband 
that I know : thus far I can praife him, he is of a noble 
ftrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm'd honefty. I will 
teach you how to humour your Coufin, th^t fhe fhall fall 
in love with Benedick ; and I with your two helps, will 
fo pradife on Benedick^ that in defpight of his quick wit, 
and his queafy flomach, he fhall fall in love with Be- 
atrice : if we can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer, 
his glory (hall be oijrs, for we are the only Love- Gods; 
go in with me, and I will tell you my drift. [Exeunt, 

* S C E N E changes to another Apartment in 
Leonatd's Houfe. 

Enter Don John and Borachio. 

Jvhn.lfT is fo, the Count Claudio fhall nfarry the 
X Daughter of Leonato* 

Bora. Yea, my Lord, but I can crofs it. 

John: Any Jjar, any crofs, any impediment will be 
medicinable to me; I am fick in difpleafure to him ; 
and whatfoever comes athwart his afFeftion, ranges 
evenly with mine. How canfl thou crofs this marriage? 

Bora. Not honeflly, my Lord, but fo covertly that 
no difhonefty fhall appear in me. 

John, Shew me briefly how. 

Bora, I think, I told your lordfhip a year fince, how 
liiuch I am in the favour of Margaret, the waiting- 
gentlewoman to Hero. 

John, I remember. 

Bora, I can, at any unfeafonable inflant of the night, 
appoint her to look out at her Lady's chamber-window. 

John, What life is in That, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora, The poifon of That lies in you to temper ; go 
you to the Prince your brother, fpare not to tell him, 
that he hath wrong'd his Honour in marrying the re- 

nown'd 
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nown*d Claudio, (whofe eftimation do you mightily hold 
up) to a contaminated Stale, fuch a one as Hero. 

John. What proof fhall I make of That I 

Bora, Proof enough, to mifufe the Prince, to vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato ; look you for 
any other iflue ? 

John, Only to defpite them, I will endeavour any 
thing. 

(9) Bora. Go then find me a meet hour, to draw Don 

(9) Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draiv Don Pedro and the 
Count ClauHio, alone j teli them that you knoiv Hero lovsi me')-— 
Offer tl em injiances vuhicb Jhal. bear nolefs likelihood than to fee me 
at her cbamher-ioindoiv'^ hear mecallM.2LT%^rtXy Heroj £>ftfr Mar- 
garet term w* Cl A u D i o ; and bnng them to fee this the vety night 
before the intertHed *tvedding.'\ Th»is the whole dream of the 
editions from the fiift ^arto downwards. I am oblig'd here to give 
a ftiort account of the Plot depending, that the emendation I have 
made may appear the more clear and unijueftionable. The bufinefj 
ftands thus: Claudio, a favourite of the Arragon Prince, is, by his in- 
tcrceflions with her farher, to be married to fair Hero, Dan y'bn 
natural brother of the Prince, and a hater of Cfandioy is in his iple-n 
«ca*ou8 to difappoint the match. BorachiOf a rafcall^ dependant on; 
Don J^hn, cf^'cis his a0iftance, and engiigesto break off the marriage 
by this ftrata^em. '* Teii the Prince and Claudio (fays he) that Hero 
** is in love with Me', they won't believe it ; offer them proof?, as 
*' that they fhall fee me converfe with her in her chamber-window 5 
" I am in the good graces of her waiting-woman Margaret-, and I II 
•* prevail with Margaret at a dead hour of night to perfonare her 
" njiftrefs Hero', do you then bring the Prince and Claudio to over- 
*' hear our difcourfe ; and They fhall have the torment to hear me 
•< addrefs Margaret by the name of Hero, and her fay fweet things . 

•* to me by tlie name of Claudio.^* This is the fubflance of 

Borachio's device to make Hero fufp€£led Cff difloyalty, and to break 
off her match with Claudio, But in the name of common fenfe, could 
it difpleafe Claudia to hear his miftrefs making ufe of his name ten- 
derly ? If he faw another man with her, and heard her call him . 
Claudio, he might reafonably think her betray'd, but not have the 
fame reafon to accufe her of difloyalty. Befides, how could her naming. 
C'aud make the Prince and Claudio believe that flie lovM toracbio, 
as he defircs Don yohn to infinuate to them that Ihe did ? The cir- 
cumf^ances weigh'd, there is no doubt but the pafTage ought to be re- 
formed, as I have fettled in the text. 

— hear me fdt// Margaret, Hero; hear 'Mzr%zrtt term ine Borachio. 
1 made this corre£lion in my Shakespeare reftord, and Mr, 
Tofe has thought fit tacitly to embrace it in his laft edition. 

B I Pedrt> 
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Pedro i and the Count Claudio^ alone ; tell thenH that 
you know. Hero loves me ; intend a kind of zeal both 
to the Prince and Claudioy (as in a love of your bro- 
ther's honcur who hath piade this match j) and his 
friend's reputation, (who is thus like to be cozen'd with 
the femblance of a maid,) that you have difcover'd 
thus; they will hardly believe this without trial; offer 
them inftances, which fhall bear no lefs likelihood thaa 
to fee me at her chamber- window; hear me call Mar^ 
gartty Heroy hesLt Margaret term me Borachio; and bring 
them to fee this, the very night before the intended 
wedding ;'' for in the mean time I will fo fafhion the 
matter, that Hero ihall be abfent; and there fhall appear 
fuch feeming truths of Heroh difioyalty,' that jealoufy 
iliall be call'd affurance, and all the preparation over- 
thrown. 

John. Grow this to what ad verfe iffue it can, I will 
put it in pradice: be cunning in the working this, and 
thy fee is a thoufand ducats. 

Bora, Be thou conflant in the accufation, and my 
cunning ihall not (hame me. 

John, I will prefently go learn their day of marriage. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Leonato*s Orchard. 

Enter Benedick, and a Boy* 

Bene.TiOY' 

X» Boy, Signior. 

Bene. In v^y chamber window lies a book, bring it 
hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy, I am here already. Sir. [Exit Boy. 

Bene, I know that, but I would have thee hence, and 
here again.— T do much wonder, that one man, feeing 
how much another man is a fool, when he dedicates his 
behaviours to love, will, after he hath laught at fuch 
fhallovv follies, in others, become the argument x)f his 
own fcorn,, by falling in love ! and fuch a man is Clau- 
dio, I have known, when there was no mufick with him 

but 
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but the drum and the Mt ; and now had he rather hear 
the taber and the pipe ; 1 have known, when he would 
have walk'd ten mile a-foot, to fee a good armour ; 
and now will he lye ten nights awake, carving the 
fafhion x)f a new doublet. He was wont to fpeak plain, 
and to' the purpofe, like an honeft man and a foldier ; 
and now is he turn'd orthographer, his words are a very 
fantaftical banquet, jufl fo many ftrange dilhes. May 
I be fo converted, and fee with thcfe eyes ? I cannot tell; 
\ think not. I will not be fworn, but love may trans- 
form me to an oyfter ; but I'll take my oath on it, *till 
he have made an oyfter of me, he (hall never make me 
fuch a fool : one woman is fair, yet I am well ; another 
is wife, yet I am well ; another virtuous, yet I am well. 
Bat 'till all graces be in one woman, one woman fhall 
not come in ray grace. Rich fhe fhall be, that's certain ; 
(lo) ** wife, or I'll none; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen 
** her: fair, or I'll never look on her"; mild, or come not 
near uie; noble, or not I for an angel ; of good difcourfe, 
an excellent muiician, and her hair fhall be of what 
colour it pleafe God. Ha ! the Prince and Monfieur 
Love! I will hide me in the arbour. [Withdra^ws* 

Enter "Don PedilD, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 

Pedro, Come, fhall we hear this mufick ? 

Claud, Yea, my good lord ; how ftill the evening isj^, 
As hulh'd on purpofe to grace harmony ! 

Pedro, See you where Benedick hath hid himfelf ? 

Claud, O very well, my lord ; the mufick ended. 
We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth. 

Pedro, Come BalthasMr^ we'll hear that fong again* 

(lo) ** ff^ife, or Vll none ; virtuous, or VU never cheapen ber\ fair^ 
** or I'll never look on her '^^ Thtje words f fays Mr. Pope, added cut 
cf the edition of 1623.^—801 they are likcwifc, before that, in the 
Quarto of 1600. They are alfo in the fecond and third impreflSons in 
Folio 5 and in the two editions by Mr. Rowe. Where is it they are 
rtof then, that they are thus faid to be added by this wonderful Col- 
lator ? They happen to be extant in the very firft edition, that we 
know of; they keep their place in an edition publifh*d 23 years after 
that ; and therefore, Mr. Pope fays, they are added &om this fubfe- 
quent edition. 

B 4 Baltb. 
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Balth. O good my lord, tay hot fo bad a voice 
To llander mufick any more than once. 

Pedro, It is the witnpfs ftill of excellency, 
To put a ftrange face on his own perfection ; 
I pray thee, fmg ; and let me woo no more. ' 

Balth. Becaufe you talk of wooing, I will fing ; 
Since many a wooer doth commence "his fuit 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he wooes ; 
Yet will he fwear, he loves. 

Pedro, Nay, pray thee, come; 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 
Do it in notes. 

^ Balth. Note this before my not-es. 
There's not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 

Pedro, Why, thefe are very crotchets that he fpeaks, 
Note, notes, forfooth, ^nd noting. 

Bene, Now, divine air; now is his foul ravifh'd ! is 
it not ftrange, that fheep's guts fhould hale fouls out 
cf mens bgdies ? well, a horn for my money, when all*» 
done. 

The SON G. 

B^lth, Sigh no more, ladies, figh no more, 

Men were deceivers ever; * 
One foot in fea, and one on (hore. 

To one thing conftant never : 
Then ligh not fo, but let them go, 

And be you blith and bonny ; 
Converting all your founds of woe 

Into hey nony, nony. 

Sing no more ditties, iing no mo. 

Of dumps fo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of men were ever fo, 

Since fummer was firft leafy ; 
Then figh not fo, &c. 

Pedro. By my troth, a good fong. 
Balth, And an ill finger, my lord. 
Pedro. Ha, no ; no, faith ; thou fmg'ft well enough 
for a ill if t. 

Bene^ 
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Bene, If he had been a dog, that fliould have howl'd 
thus, they would have hang'd him ; and, I pray God, 
his bad voice bode no mifchief ; I had as lief have 
heard the night-raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. 

Pedro, Yea, marry, doft thou hear, Balthazar P I pray 
thee, get us fome excellent mudck ; for to-morrow 
night we would have it at the lady Heroes chamber- 
window. 

Bahh. The beft I can, my lord. [Exit Bakhazafe 

Pedro. Do fo: farewel. Come hither, Leonato\ what 
was it you told me of to day^ that your Niece i?^^//7V^ 
was in love with Signior Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay ; flalk on, flalk on, the fowl (its. 

I did never think, that lady would have loved any man. 

Leon, No, nor I neither; but mofl wonderful, that 
fhe fliould fo doat on Signior Benedick^ whom flie hath 
in all outward behaviours feem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene, l5*t polTible, fits the wind in that corner ? [JJide* 

Lton, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it; but that (he loves him with an inraged af- 
fedlion, it is pall the infinite of thought. 

Ped^o, May be, flie doth but counterfeit. 

Claud, Faith, like enough. 

Leon, O God ! counterfeit ? there was never Coun- 
terfeit of paffion came fo near the life of paflion, as ftie 
diicovers it. 

Pedro, Why, what efPefts of paffion fliews flie ? 

Claud, Bait the hook well, this fifli will bite. [Aftde. 

Lecn: What cifeds, my lord ? Ihe will fit you, you 
. heard my daughter tell you how, 

Claud, She did, indeed. 

Pedro, How, how, I pray you ? you amaze me : J 
would have thought, her fpirit had been invincible 
againft all affaults of afFedlion. 

Leon, I would have f worn, it had, my lord; efpecially 
SLg^mW Benedict, 

Bene, [J/de,] I fl^iould think this a gull, but that 
the white-bearded fellow fpeaks it; knavery cannot, 
fure, hide hinifelf in fuch reverence, 

B J CJaucU 
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Claud » He hath ta'en th' infeftion, hold it up. [Jfide. 

Pedro* Hath fhe made her affe<Stion known to Benedick? 

Leoft.'No, and fwearsfhe never wiJl ; that's her torment. 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed, fo your daughter fays : 
(hall I, fays fhe, that have fo oft encountered him with 
fcorn, write to him that I love him ? 

Leon, This fays fhe now, when fhe is beginning to 
write to him ; for (he'll be up twenty times a night, 
and there will fhe fit in her fmock, 'till fhe have writ a. 
fheet of paper; my daughter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a fheet of paper, I remember 
a pretty jeil your daughter told us of. 

Leon, O, — when fhe had writ it, and was reading it 
over, fhe found Benedick and Beatrice between the fheet. 

Claud. That, 

Leon, (i i) O, fhe tore the letter into a thoufand half- 
pence; rail'd at herfelf, that fhe fhould be fo immodefl, 
to write to one that, fhe knew, wou'd flout her: I mea- 
fure him, fays fhe, by my own fpirit, for I fhould flout 
him if iie writ to me ; yea, though I love him, I fhould. 

Claud. Then down upon her inees fhe falls, weeps,, 
fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curfes ; O 
fweet Benedick/ God give me patience ! 

Lecn. She doth, indeed, my daughter fays fo ; and 
the ecflafy hath fo much overborn her, that my daugh- 
ter is fometime afraid, fhe will do defperate outrage to 
herfelf; it is very true. 

Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it by fome 
oiher, if fhe will not difcover it. 

Claud. To what end ? he would but make a fport of 
it, and torment the poor lady worfe. 

Pedro. If he fhould, it were an Alms to hang him ; 

(li) Of Jhe tore the letter into a thoufand half-pence ;] i. c into a 
thoufand pieces of the fame bignefs. This is farther cxplain*a by a 
paflage in As you hike it\ 

There toere none principal i they tvere all like one another as 

half-pence are. 

In both places the poet alludes to the old filver penny which had a 
creafe running crofs-tvife over it, fo that it might be bioke into two 
or four equal pieces, half-f,ence, or faithings, 

fhfc's 
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fHe*s an excellent fweet lady, and (out of all fufpicion) 
ihe is virtuous. 

Claud, And (he is exceeding; wife. 

Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick, 

Leon. O my lord, wiAiom and blooa combating in (b 
tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood 
hath the viftory; I am forry for her, as I have juft caafe, 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

Pedro, I would, fhe had beftow'd this dotage on roe ; 
I would have dafft all other rcfpeds, and made her half 
myfelf ; I pray you, tell Benedkk of it ; and hear what 
he will fay. 

Leon, Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks, furely fhe will die ; for (he fays, 
fhe will die if he love her not, and ihe will die ere (he 
make her love known ; and fhe will die if he woo her, 
rather than fhe will bate one breatli of her accuftom'd 
crofsnefs. 

Pedro, She doth well ; if fhe fhould make tender of 
her love, 'tis very poffible, he'll fcorn it ; for the man, 
as you know all, hath a contemptible fpirit. 

Claud, He is a very proper man. 

Pedro, He hath, indeed, a good outward happinefs. 

Claud, 'Fore God, and, in ray mind, very wife. 

Pedro, He doth, indeed, fhew fome fparks that are 
like wit. 

Leon, And I take him to be valiant. 

Pedro. As HeSIory I affure you ; and in the managing 
of quarrels you may fay he is wife ; for either he avoids 
them with great difcretion, or undertakes them with a 
chriflian-like fear. 

Leon, If he do fear God, he mufl neceffarily keep 
peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to enter into a 
quarrel with fear and trembling. 

Pedro. Andfo will he do, for the man doth fear God, 
howlbever it feems not in him, by fome large jefts, he 
will make. Well, I am forry for your Niece : fliall wc 
go feek Benedick, and tell him of her love ? 

Claud, Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear it out 
with good counfel. 
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Leon. Nay, that's impollibre, fhe may wear her heart 
out firft. 

Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 
daughter ; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well ; 
and I could wilh he would modeftly examine himfelf 
to fee how much he is unworthy to have fo good a lady. 

Leon. My Lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud, 1£ he do not dote on her upon this, I will . 
never truft my expeftation. [Jfide, 

Pedro, Let there be the fame net fpread for her, and 
that muft your daughter and her gentlewoman carry ; 
the fport will be, when they hold an opinion of one 
another's dotage, and no fuch matter ; that's the Scene 
that I would fee, which will be merely a Dumb Sho\y ; 
let us fend her to call him to dinner. [Jfide,] [Exeunt. 

Benedick ad'uances from the Arbour, 

Bene, This can be no trick, the conference was fadly 
born; they have the truth of this from Heroj they feem 
to pity the lady ; it feems, her affedions have the full 
bent. Love me ! why, it mull be requited : I hear, 
hew I am cenfur'd; they fay, I will bear myfelf proudly, 
if I perceive the love come from her; they fay too, that 

^hQ will rather die than give any (ign of afFedion. 

I did never think to marry I mull not feem proud 

happy are they that hear their detradions, and: 

can put them to mending ; they fay the lady is fair ; 
'tis a truth, lean bear them witnefs: and virtuous ; 
—'tis fo, I cannot reprove it : and wife, but fcr loving 
me- by my troth, it is no addition to her wit, nor 

no great argument of her folly ; for I will be horribly 
in Icve with her.— — I m.ay chance to have fome odd 
quirks and remnants of wit broken en me^ becaufe I 
have raiPd fo long againil marriage; but doth not the 
appetite alter ? a man loves the meat in his youth, that 
he cannot endure in his ape. Shall quipps and fen- 
tcnces, and thefe paper-DulJets of the brain, awe a 
jnan from the career of his humour ? no: the world 
mud be peopled. When I faid, I would die a bachelor, 
1 did not think I fh«uld live 'till I were marry 'd. Here 

comes 
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comes Beatrice : by this day, flic's a fair lady ; I do fpy 
fome marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat, Againfl my will, I am fcnt to bid you come 
in to dinner. 

Bene. Fair Beatrice ^ I thank you for your pains. 

Beat. I took no' more pains for thofe thanks, than 
you take pains to thank me ; if it had been painful^ I 
' would not have come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meflage. 

Beat.Yeat juft fo much as you may take upon a 
knife's point, and choak a daw withal : you have no 
llomach, Signior ; fare you well. [Exit. 

Bene. Ha 1 againft my nuill I amjent to bid you come in 

to dinner : there's a double meaning in that, I took 

no more pains for thofe thanks ^ than you took pains to thank 

mf; that's as much as to fay, any pains that 1 take 

for you is as eafy as thanks. If 1 do not take pity of her, 
I am a villain ; if I do not love her, I am a fe^ ; I 
will go get her Pifture. [Exit, 



ACT III. 

SCENE continues in the Orchard. 

Enter 'Herp, Margaret and Urfula. 

Hero. 

C"^ OOD Margaret, run thee into the parlour, 
T There Ihalt thou find my Coufin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the Prince and Claudio ; 
Whifper her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of her ; fay, that thou overheard'il us ; 
And bid her fteal into the pleached Bower, 
Where honey- fuckles, ripen'd by the Sun, 
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Forbad the Sun to enter ; like to Favourites, 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride 
Againft that power that bred it: there will fhehide her. 
To liften our Propofe ; this is thy office. 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg. I'll make her come, 1 warrant, prefently. [Exit. 

Hero. Now, Urfuluy when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Our Talk mull only be of Benedick ; 
When I do name him, let it be thy Part 
To praife him more than ever man did merit. 
My Talk to thee muft be how Benedicik 
Is fick in love with Beatrice ; of this matter 
Is little Cupidh crafty arrow made, 
Yhat only wounds by hear-fay : now begin. 

Enter Beatrice, running to'wards the Arhmr. 

For look, where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Ciofe by the ground to hear our conference. 

Vr/u. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the fi(h 
Cut with her golden oars the filver ilream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait ; 
So angle we for Beatriccy who e'en now 
Is couched in the woodbine-coverture ; 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero, Then go we near her, that her ear lofe nothing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it.—— 
No, truly, Ur/ula, ihe's too difdainful ; 
I know, her fpirits are as coy and wild. 
As haggerds of the rock. 

Urjula. But are you fure. 
That Benedick loves Beatrice fo intirely ? 

Hero^ So fays the Prince, and my new-trothed lord. 

Ur/u. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam ? 

Hero, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it j 
But I perfuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick^ 
To wiih him wraftle with afFeftion, 
And never to let Beatrice know it. 

Ur/u, Why did you fo ? doth not the Gentleman 
Deferve as full, as fortunate a bed^ 

As 
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As ever" Beatrice fhall couch upon ; - 

Hero, O God of love ! I know, he doth deferve 
As much as may be yielded to a man ; 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ftufF than that of Beatrice* 
Difdain and Scorn ride fparkling in her eyes, 
Mif-prizing what they look on ; and her wk 
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feems weak ; (he cannot love. 
Nor take no (hape nor projeft of affeftion. 
She is fo felf-indear€d. 

Ur/u. Sure, I think fo ; . 
And therefore certainly it were not good 
She knew his love, left (he make fport at it. 

Hero, Why, you fpeak truth. I never yet faw man. 
How vyife, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd. 
But (he would fpel him backward ; if fair-fac'd, (12) 
She'd fwear, the gentleman (hould be her (ifter ; 
If black, why. Nature, drawing of an antick. 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, a launce ill-headed i 
If low, an Aglet very vilely cut; (13) 

If 

Sbidfiueary tht gentleman Jhould be btr fifler \ 
If blacky ivby nature drawing of an antrck. 
Made a foul blot \ if tall, a lance ill-beaded '^ See* 
Some of the editors have pretended, that our author never imi- 
tates any paflages of the ancients. Methinks, this is Co very like a 
remarkable defcription in L/vf re/ /ttj J (lib. iv, verf. 1154, &c.) that 
I can*t help fufpcfting, Sbakejpeare had it in view j the only diffe- 
rence feems to be, that the Latin poet's chara(fliiriftics turn upoa 
Praife j our countryman's, upon the hinge of Derogation. 

Nigra fJttXt^po^ eji ; imnlunda & foetida, 3,kot(a,^* 
Caejiaj <jraXXdhov' nervofa &f lignea, h^Kdg. 
Parvola, pumiHo, ^aftraiv fxCa, tot a merum Sal : 
Magna aique immanis, itdld7r)i*i^ig, plena fue bonoris, 
(13) IfloWi an Agat very vilely cut ; ] But why an Agat^ if low ? 
And what fliadow ot Jikenafs between a little man and an Agat? The 
ancients, indeed, ufed this flone to cut in, and upon ; but mofl ex- 
quifitcly. I make no queftion, but the poet wrote 5 

— — — . an Aglet very vilely cut \ 

An Aglet was the tagg of thofe points, formerly fo much in faOiion* 
Thcfc taggs were cithet of gold, filver, or brafs, accwdViv^ vo xV«, 
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If fpeaking, why, a* vane blown with all winds ; 
If filent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns (he every man the wrong fide out. 
And never gives to truth and virtue that. 
Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Urfu, Sure, (ure, fuch carping is not commendable* 

Hero, No ; for to be fo odd, and from all falhions. 
As Beatrice ASy cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her fo ? if I fhould fpeak. 
She'd mock me into air ; O, fhe would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, prefs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Confume away in fighs, wafte inwardly ; 
It were a better death than die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as *tis to die with tickling. 

Vrfu, Yet tell her of it ; hear what fhe will fay. 

Hero, No, rather I will go to Benedick^ 
And counfel him to fight againft his paffion. 
And, truly. Til devife fome honefl flanders 
To llain my Coufin with ; one doth not know. 
How much an ill- word may- impoifon liking. 

Urfu, O, do not do your Coufm fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fo much without true judgment,. 
(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit, 

quality of the wearer; and were commonly in the fhape of little 
images ; or at leaft had a head cut at the extremity, as is feen at the 
end ot ihtfiart of old»f'afhion'd fpoons. And as a tall man is before 
comparM to a Launce ill-beaded '^ fo, by the fame figure, a little matt 
is very aptly iikeri'd to an Aglet lU-cut^ Mr. JVarhurton, 

I'll fubjcin a few paflages iaconfirmalion of my friend's beautiful 
conjecture. ^ 

Taming of the Shrew. 

ff^hyy gi've him Gold enough, and marry him to a Puppet, or a» 
Al'ti-bSbyy Sec. 

The T'zuo Noble Kinjnen of Beaumont and Fletcher ; 
I'm very cold j and all the ftars are out too. 
The little ftars, and all j that look like Aglets, 
And Sir John Hafrington, in his tranflaiion of ArioJIo^s Orlando 
Furiojo, Book V. St. 47. 

The gown I ware was white, and-richly fet 

With Aglets, pearl, and lace of gold well garnifti'd : 

My ftateiy trefTes cover'd with a net 

Of beaten gold, moft pure aud brightly varniih'd, &c. 

As 
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As (he is priz'd to have) as to refufc 
So rare a gentleman as Benedick, 

Hero. He is the only man oi Italy ^ 
Always excepted my dear Claudia, 

Urfu, I pray you, be not angry with me, Madam, 
Speaking my fancy ; Signior Benedick^ 
For ftiape, for bearing, argument and valour. 
Goes foremoft in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excelleni good name. 

Urfu. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it. 
When are you marry'd, Madam ? 

Hero. Why, every day ; to-morrow ; come, go in, 
V\\ fhew thee fome attires, and have thy counfel 
Which is the bell to furnifli me to-morrow. 

Urfu. She's lim'd, I warrant you ; we have caught 
her. Madam. 

Hero. If it prove fo, then loving ^oes by haps ; 
Some Cupids kill with arrows, fome with traps. [^Exeunt* 

Beatrice, advancing. 

Btat. What fire is in my cars ? can this ht true ? 

Stand I condemn'd for Pride and Scorn fo much ? 
Contempt, farewel ! and maiden pride, adieu I 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 
And, Benedicky lov6 on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou doft love, my kindnefs fhall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band. 
For others fay, thou doft deferve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. ^ [Exiu 

S G E N p, Leonato's Houfe. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick and Leonato, 

Pedro. TT Do but ftay 'till your marriage be confura- 

X niate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. I'll bring you thither my lord, if you'll vouch- 
fafe me. 

Pedro. Nay, That would be as great a foil in the new 
glofs of your marriage, as to fhew a child his new coat 
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and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with 
Benedick for his company ; for, from the crown of his 
head to the fole of his foot, he is all mirth ; he hath 
twice or thrice exit Cupid's bow-llring, and the little 
hangman dare not (hoot at him ; he hath a heart as 
found as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper ; for what 
his heart thinks, his tongue fpeaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Lecn. So fay I ; methinks, you are fadder. 

Claud. I hope, he is in love. 

Pedro, Hang him, truant, there's no true drop of 
blood in him, tp be truly touch'd with love j if he be 
fad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-ach, 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene, Hang it. 

Claud, You muft hang It firft, and draw it afterwards* 

Pedro, What ? figh for the tooth-ach ! 

Leon. Which is but a humour, or a worm. 

Bpne, Well, every one can mafter grief but he that 
has it. 

Claud, Yet fay I, he is in love* 

Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, unleft 
it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes, as to be ^ 
a Dutch man to-day, a French man to-morrow; or in 
the fhape of two countries at once, a Qerman from the 
waHe downward, all flops, and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet : Unlefs he have a fancy to 
this foolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for 
fancy, as you woul4 have it to appear he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with fome woman, there 
is no believing old iigns ; he brufties his hat o'morn- 
ings ; what Ihould that bode ? 

Pedro. Hath any man feen him at the barber's ? 

Claud, No, but the barber's man hath been feen with 
him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath already 
lluft tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did by the 
lofs of a beard. 

Pedro, Nay, he rubs himfelf with civet ; can you fmell 
him out by that ? Claud* 
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Claud, That's sis much as to fay, the fweet youth's 
IB love. 

Pedro, The greateft note of it is his melancholy, 

Claud. And when was he wont to waih his face ? 

Pedro, Yea, or to paint himfelf ? for the which, I 
hear what they fay of him. 

Claud, Nay, but his jefting fpirit, which is now crept 
into a lute- firing and now governed by flops — 

Pedro, Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him. Con- 
clude, he is in love. 

Claud, Nay, but I know who loves him, 

Pedro. That would I know too : I warrant, one that 
knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and ilk defpight 
of all, dies for him. 

Pedro, She (hall be bury 'd with her heels upwards, (-i 4) 

Bene, Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. Old 
Signior, walk afide with me, I have ftudy'd eight or 
nine wife words to fpeak to you which thefe hobby- 
horfes muft not hear. [Exeunt Benedick and hcon2Xo. 

Pedro, For my life, to break with him about Beatrice. 

Claud, 'Tis even fo. Hero and Margaret have by 
this play'd their parts with Beatrice ; ^nd then the two 
bears will not bite one another, when they meet, 

{14) ^bt Jball be buried with her Face uftwards. ] Thus the whole 
fet of editions : But what is there any ways particular in this ? Are 
not all men and women buried fo? Sure the poet means, in oppofi- 
tion to the geneval rule, and by way of diftin<^ion, with her beeh up- 
wards, or face downwards. I have chofe the firft reading, becaufc 
I find it the expreflion in vogue in our author*s time. 
So Beaumont and FUtcbfr \n their fVild-Gbofe Cbafe, 

Whilft I have meat and drinks love cannot flarve me j 
For if I die i*th' firft fit, I'm unhappy j 
And worthy to be buried with my bee/s upwards. 
And in The JVoman\ PriTU \ or, The Tamer tam'd: 

M ■ Some few, 

For thefe are rareft, they are faid to kill 
With kindnefs and fair ufage ; but what they arc. 
My Catalogue diTi overs not ^ only 'tis thought. 
They're buried in old walls with tbeir bieh upward. 
And sigain^ in The Coxcomb ; 

Judge rac, I do but jefl- with thee : what, an flae were inverted 
xvitb her bet is upward^ like a tray tor's coat ? 



44 Much Ado about Nothing. 

Enter Don John. 

John, My Lord and brother, God fave you. 

Pedro, Good den, brother. 
. John. If your leifure ferv'd, I would fpeak with you, 

Pedro, In private ? 

John. If it pleafe you ; yet Count Claudio may hear ; 
for, whrt I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

Pedro, What's the matter ? 

John. Means your lordfhip to be marry*d to-morrow*^ 

\To Claudio. 

Pedro, You know, he does. 

John, I know not that, when he knows what I know* 

Claud, If there .be any impediment, I pray you dif- 
cover it. 

John. You may think, I love you not, let that ap- 
pear hereafter; and aim better at me by that I now 
will manifell ; for my brother, I think, he holds you 
well, and in dearnefs of heart hath holp to effedl your 
cnfuing marriage ; furely, Siiit ill fpcnt, and Labour ill 
beftowM. ' 

Pedro. Why, what's the matter ? 

y»^». I came hither to tell you, and circumftances 
fhorten'd, (for fhe hath been too long a talking of) 
the Lady is difloyal. 

Glaud. Who? Hero? 

John. Even Ihe, leonato'i Herot your Hero, t\trf 
man's Hero. 

Claud. Difloyal? 

John, The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
nefs ; I could fay, fhe were worfe ; think you of a worfc 
title, and I will fit her to it; wonder riot 'till further 
warrant ; go but with me to-night, you fhall fee her 
chamber-window enter'd, ev'n the night before her wed- 
ding-day ; if you love her, then to-morrow wed her; but 
it would better fit your honour to change your mind- 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

Pedro. I will not think it. ■ 

John. If you dare not trufl that you fee, confefs not 
that you know; if you will follow me, I will fhew you 
enough ; and when you have feen more and heard more, 
proceed accordingly. Claude 
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Claud. If I fee any thing to-night why I fhould not 
marry her to-morrow ; in the Congregation, where I 
fhould wed, there will I (hame her. 

Pedro, And as I wooed for thee to obtain her, I will 
join with thee to difgrace her. 

John, I will difparage her no farther, 'till you are my 
witnefTes; bear it coldly but 'till night, and let the 
iffue fhew itfclf. 

Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mifchiefflrangely thwarting ! 

yohn, O plague right well prevented ! 
So will you fay, when you have feen the fequel. 

< [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Street. 

Enter Dogberry and Verges, ivith the Watch. 

Dogh. A ^ ^ you. good men and true ? 

XjL Verg. Yea, or elfe it were pity but they 
fhould fufFer falvation, body and foul. 

Dogh. ^2i'^, that were a punifhment too good for 
them, if they fliould have any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Prince's Watch. 

Verg. Well, give 'em their charge, neighbour Dog- 
berry. 

Dogb. Firft, who think you the mofl defartlefs man 
to be conftable. 

1 Watch. Hugh Oatecake, Sir, or George Seacole ; for 
they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacole : God, hath 
blefl you with a good name ; and to be a well-favour'd 
man is the gift of fortune, but to write and read comes 
by nature. 

2 Watch. Both which, maflcr conftable - — - 
Dogb.' Yon have : I knew, it would be your anfwer. 

Well, for your Favour, Sir, why, give God thanks, 
and make no boaft of it; and for your writing and 
reading, let that appear when there is no need of fuch 
vanity; you are thought here to be the mod fenfelefs 

2CCA 
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and fit man for the Conftable of the Watch, therefore 
bear you the Ian thorn ; this is your charge : you fhall 
comprehend all vagi-om men j you are to bid any man 
ftand in the Prince's name. 

2 Watch. How if he will not ftand ? 

Dogb. Why, then take no note of him, but let him 
go ; and prefently call the reft of the Watch together, 
and thank God you are rid of a knave. 

Ferg, If he will not ftand when he is biddeti, he is 
none of the Prince's Subjeds. 

Dogh. True, and they are to meddle with none but 
the Prince's Subje6ls : you ftiall alfo make no noife in 
, the ftreets ; for, for the Watch to babble and talk, is 
moft tolerable, and not to be endur'd. 

2 Watch, We will rather fleep, than talk ; we know 
what belongs to a Watch. 

Dogh, Why you fpeak like an atlcient and moft quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how Sleeping ftiould offend; 
only have a care that your Bills be not ftolen; well, 
you are to call at all the ale-houfes, and bid them that 
are drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch, How if they will not ? 

Dogb, Why, then let them alone 'till they are fober ; 
if they ma,ke you not then the better anfwer, you may 
fay, they are not the men you took them for. 

2 Watch. Well, Sir. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may fufpeft him by 
virtue of your ofiice to be no true man ; and for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honefty. 

2 Watch, If we know him to be a thief, fhall we not 
lay hands on him ? 

Dogb. Truly, by your office you may ; but, I think, 
they- that touch pitch will be defil'd : the moft peace- 
able way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him 
fhew himfelf what he is, and fteal out of your company. 

Ferg. You have been always call'd a merciful man. 
Partner. 

£>ogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will, 
mach more a man who hath any honefty in him. 

Ferg. 
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Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you mull 
call to the nui'fe and bid her ftill it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurfe be aflcep, and will not 
hear us ? 

Dogb, Why, then depart in peace, and let the child 
wake her with crying : for Che ewe that will not hear 
her Iamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf whea 
he bleats. 

Ferg, 'Tis very true. 

DogL This is the end of the charge: you, conftable, 
are to prefent the Prince's own perfon j if you meet the 
Prince in the night, you may flay him. 

Ferg. Nay, birlady, that, I think, he cannot. 

Dogh, Five fhillings to one on't with any man that 
knows the Statues, he may ftay him ; marry, not with- 
out the Prince be willing: for, indeed, the Watch ought 
to offend no man ; and it is an offence to flay a man 
againfl his will. 

Ferg. Birlady, I think, it be fo. 

Dogb, Ha, ha, ha! well, maflers, good nighX; an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me ; 
keep your fellow's counfels and your own, and good 
night; come, neighbour. 

2 Watch. Well, mailers, we hear our charge ; let 
OS go fit here upon the church-bench 'till two, and then 
all to bedi 

Dogh. One word more, honeft neighbours. I pray 
you, watch about Signior Leonato*s door, for the wed- 
ding being there tc-morrow, there is a great coil to 
fiight y adieu ; be vigilant, I befeech you. 

[^Exeunt Dogberry and Verges. 

Enter Boraohio and Conrade. 

Bora, What? Conrade, — 

Watch. Peace, flir not. \,4fi^^* 

Bora, Conrade, I fay. 
Conr, Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 
Bora, Mafs, and my elbaw itch'd^ I thought there 
would a fcab follow. 

Conr* 
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Conr, I will owe the^ an anfwer for that, and now 
forward with thy talc. 

Bora, Stand thee clofe then under this pent-houfe, 
for it drizzles rain, and I will, like a true drunkard, 
utter all to thee. 

Watch, Some treafon, mafters ; yet ftand clofe. _ 

Bora, Therefore know, I have earned of Don John 
SL thoufand ducats. 

Conr,ls it poflible that any villany Ihould be fo dear ? 

Bora, Thou (hould'It rather afk,_if it weie pofTible 
any villany Ihould be fo rich ? for when rich villains 
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what 
price they will. 

Co/ir. I wonder at it. 

Bora, That Ihews thou art unconfirm'd; thou knoweft, 
that the fafhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak is 
nothing to a man. 

Conr, Yes, it is apparel, 
, Bora. I mean, the fafhion. 

Conr* Yes, the fafhion is the fafliion. 

Bora, Tufli, I may as well fay, the fool's the fool ; 
but feefl thou not, wh^t a deformed thief this fafhion is ? 

JVatch: I know that Deformed\ he has been a vile 
thief this feven years; he goes up and down like a gen- 
tleman : I remember his name. 

Bora, Didfl thou not hear fomebody ? 

Conr, No, 'twas the vane on the houfe. 

Bora. Seeft thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief 
this fafhion is? how giddily he turns about all the hot- 
bloods between fourteen and five and thirty; fometimes 
fafhioning them like Pharaohs foldiers in the reach/ 
painting ; fometimes, like the God Bel^ priefls in the 
old church-window; fometimes, like the ^2iV en Hercules 
in the fmirch'd worm-eaten tapeflry, where his codpiece 
feems as maffy as his club. 

Conr, All this I fee, and fee, that the fafhion wears 
out more apparel than the man ; but art not thou thy- 
felf giddy with the fafhion too, that thou hafl fhifted 
out of thy tale into telling me of the fafhion ? 

Bora, Not fo neither ; but know, that J have to-night 

I wooed 
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wooed Margaret 9 the lady ^fr0*s gentlewoman, by the 
name oiHero ; fhe leans me oot at her mifbefs's chamber* 
window, bids me a thonfand times, good night ' I 

tell this tale vilely -I fhonld £rft tell thee, how the 

Prince, Clautiio^ and mv m after, planted and placed, 
and poflefled by my matter Don Jobuf faw a-far oS m 
the orchard this amiable encounter. 

Conr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero? 

Bora, Two t)f ulem did, the Prince and ClauMtt 
bat the devil my mailer knew, fhe was Margaret ; and 
partly by his oaths, which firft pofTeft them, partly by 
the dark night, which did deceive them, but chiefly by 
my villany, which did confirm any flander that Don 
John had made, away went Claudio enraged ; fwore* he 
would meet her as he was appointed next morning at 
the Temple, and there before the whole Congregation 
ihame her with what he faw o'er night, and fend her 
home again without a hujfband. 

1 Watch, We charge you in the Prince's name, ftand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right mailer conftable; we have 
here recovered the moil dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the common- wealth. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed va one of them; I know 
him, he wears a lock. 

Conr, Mailers, mailers,— (15) 

2 Watch. You'll be made bring Defcrmed {orth, I 
warrant you. 

Conr. Mailers, 

1 Watch. Never fpcak ; we charge you, let us obey 
you to go with us. 

(15) Conr. Maften, majiers, '^ 

7. Watcfi* Tpu// ^e mad* hriagDtformtdfertbf J warrant you, 
Conr. Maflen, newer Jpeak^ nvt charge you^ let us they y9U to go with 
us,'] The different regulation which I have made in this laft.fpeech, 
tho' againft the authority of all the printed copies, I flatter myfelf, 
carries its proof with it. Conrad^ and Borachio are not defign'd to talk 
abfurd nonfenfe^ thatisthediAinguifhingchara£^erifti^oftheCo»^tf^« 
and Waicb. It is evident therefore, that Conrade is attempting his 
own j unification J but is interrupted in it by the impertineoce of the 
men in office. 

Vol. XL C Bor«* 
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Bora* We are like to prove a goodly commodity, 
being taken up of ihefe mens bills. 

Conr. A commodity in queilion, I wairant you: 
come, we'll obey you, \^Exeunt. 

SCENE, Hero\ Apartment in Leonato'% Efoufe^ 

Enter Hero, Margaret and Urfula. 

Hero,f^^ OOD Vrfula^ wake my coufin Beatrice ^^zxA 
VJT deiire her to rife. 

Vrfu. I will, lady. 

Hero, And bid her come hither. 

Vrfu, Well. 

Marg, Troth, I think, your other Rebato were better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, Pll wear this. 

Marg, By my troth, it's not fo good ; and, I warrant, 
your ccufin will fay fo. 

Hero. My coufm's a fool, and thou art another:. I'll 
wear none but this. 

Marg, I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
' hair were a thought browner ; and your gown's a moft 
rare fafhion, i'faith. I faw the Duchefs of Milanh gown, 
that they praife fo. 

Hero, O, that exceeds, they fay. 

Marg, By my troth, it's but a night-gown in refpeft 
of yours ; cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd with filver, 
fet with pearls down-fleeves, fide-fleeves and flcirts, 
round, underborn with a blueiih tinfel ; but for a line, 
queint, graceful and excellent fafhion, yours is worth 
ten on't. 

Hero, God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is 
exceeding heavy ! 

Marg, 'Twill be heavier foon by the weight of a man. 

Hero* Fie upon thee, art not afham'd ? 

Marg, Of what, lady ? of fpeaking honourably? is 
not marriage honourable in a beggar? is not your lord 
honourable without marriage? I think, you would have 
me fay (faving your reverence) a hufband. If bad think- 
ing do not wred true ipeaking, I'll ofiend no body ; is 

there 
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there any harm in the heavier for a hufband ? none, I 
think, if it be the right hufband, and the right wife, 
otherwife 'tis light and not heavy ; a(k my lady Beatrice 
,elfe, here fhe comes. 

N Enter Beatrice. 

Hero, Good-morrow, coz. 

Beat, Good-morrow, fweet Hero* 

Hero, Why how now ? do you fpeak in the fick tune ? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg, Clap us into Light o' love ; that goes without 
a burden ; do you iing it, and I'll dance it. 

Beat. Yes, Light 0* love with your heels ; then if your 
hufband have flables enough, you'll look he fhall lack 
no barns. , 

Marg. O illegitimate cdnftruftion I I icorn tliat with 
my heels. 

Beat, 'Tis almofl five o'clock, coufin ; 'tis time you 
were- ready: by my troth, I am exceeding ill; hey ho! 
. Marg, For a hawk, a horfe, or a hufband ? 

Beat, For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Well, if you be not turn'd Tur^, there's no 
more failing by the flar. 

Beat, What means the fool, trow ? ' 

Marg, Nothing I, but God fend every 6ne their 
heart's defire ! 

Hero, Thefe gloves the Count fent me, they are an 
excellent perfume. 

Beat, I am flufFt, coufin, I cannot fmell. 

M^rg-. A maid, andfluiFt! there's goodly catching of cold. 

Beat, O, God help me, God help me, how long have 
you profeft apprehenfion ? 

Marg, Ever fince you left it ; doth not my wit be- 
come me rarely ? 

Beat, It is not feen enough, you fhould wear it in 
your cap. By my troth, I am fick. 

Marg. Get you fome of this diflill'd Carduus Bene* 
di£}usj and lay it to your heart; it is the only thing for 
a qualm. 

Hero. There thoo prick'fl her with a thiJde. 

C 2 Beat% 
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Beat, Benedt&us? why BtnediSus ? yoa have fome 
moral in this BenediSius, 

Marg, Moral ? no, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning, I meant plain holy-thiflle : you may think, 
perchance, that I think you are in love ; nay, birlady, 
I am not fuch a fool to think what I lift j nor I lift not 
to think what I can ; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I 
would think my heart out with thinking, that you are 
in love, or that you will be in love, or that you can be 
in love: ytt Benedick was fuch another, and now is he 
become a man ; he fwore, he would never marry ; and 
yet now, in defpight of his heart, he eats his meat with- 
out grudging; and how you may be converted, I know 
not; but mcthinks, you look with your eyes as other 
women do. 

Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Mm-g. Not a falfe gallop. 

Vrju, Madam, withdraw; the Prince, the Count, 
Signior BenedicMj Don John^ and all the Gallants of the 
town are come to fetch you to church. - 

Hero. Help to drefs me, good coz, good Meg, good 
Urjhla. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, another Apartment in J^eonato^s Houfe, 

Enter Leonato, *wM Dogberry and Verges, 

Leon.\T7HAT would you with me, honeft ncigh- 
VV bour? 

DogS. Marry, Sir, I would have fome confidence with 
you that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you ; for, you fee, 'tis a bufy time 
with me. 

DogS. Marry, this it is. Sir. 

Fer. Yes, in truth it is. Sir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends ? 

Doglf. Goodman Verges^ Sir, fpeaks a little of the 
matter; an old man. Sir, and his wits are not fo blunt, 
as, God help, I would defire they were, but, in faith, as 
honeft as the ikin between his brows. 

Verg. 
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Verg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honeil as any man 
living, that is an old man, and no honeiler than I. 

Dogh, Comparifons are odorows i paiahras^ neighbour 
Verges, 

Leon, Neigbours, you are tedious. 

Dogh. It pleafes your worfliip to fay To, but we arc 
the poor Duke's officers; but, truly, for mine own 
part, if I were as tedious as a King, I could find in my 
heart to beftow it all of your worfhip. 

Lecn, All thy tedioufncfs on me, ha ? 

Dogb, Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more than 
'tis, for I hear as good exclamation on your worfhip 
as of any man in the city ; and though I be but a poor 
man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg, And fo am I. 

Leon, I would fain know what you have to fay. 

Verg. Marry, Sir, our Watch to night, excepting 
your worihip's prefence, hath ta'en a couple of as ar- 
rant knaves as any in MeJJina, 

Dogb* A good old man. Sir; he will be talking, as 
they fay ; when the age is in, the wit is out ; God help 
us, it is a world to fee : well faid, i'faith, neighbour 
Verges^ well, he's a good man; an two men nde an 
horfe, one muft ride behind; an honed foul, i'faith, Sir» 
by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God is to be 
worfhip'd; all men are not alike, alas, good neighbour! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ihort of you. 

Dogh, Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon, I muft leave you. 

Dogb, One word, Sir; our Watch have, indeed, com- 
prehended two aufpicious perfons ; and we would have 
them this morning examin'd before your worfhip. 

Leon, Take dieir examination yourfelf, and bring it 
me ; I am now in great hafte, as may appear unto you. 

Dogb, It fhall be fuffigance. 

Leon. DrinklTome wine ere you go : fare you well* 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. Mv Iqrd, they ftay for you to give your daugh- 
ter to her hufband. 

C 3 Lwii% 
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Leon, ril wait upon them.''. J am ready. \Ex, Leon. 

Dogb. Go, good Partner, go get you to Francis Sea- 
coale, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the jail ; 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

f'^erg. And we muft do it wifely. 

Dogh, We will fpare for no wit, I warrant; here's 
That fhall drive fome of them to a non-come. Only get 
the learned writer to fet down our excommunication, 
and meet me at the jail. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, a Church. 

Enter Don Pedro, Don John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 

Leonato. 

COMF, friar Francis, be brief, only to the plain 
form of marriage, and you fhall recount their par- 
ticular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this ladyf 

Claud. No. 

Leon. To be marry'd to her, friar; you come to 
xnarry her. 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to this 
Count? 

Hero. 1 do. 

Fr/^r. If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you fheuld not be conjoined, 1 charge you on your 
fouls to utter it. 

Claud. Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero. None, my Lord. 

Friar. Know you any, Count ? 

Leon. I dare make his anfwer, none. 

Claud. O what men dare do ! what men may do ! 
what men daily do ! not knowing what they do ! 

Bene* 
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Bene. How, now ! Interje^lions? why, then fomc be of 
laut^hing, as ha, ha, he! 

Claud. Stand thee by, friar: father, by your leave; 
Will you with free and imconflrained foul 
Give me this maic} your daughter? 

Leon. As freely fon, as God did give her me, 

Claud, \vidi what have I to give you back, whofe worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift? 

Pedro, Nothing, unlefs you render her again. 

Claud, Sweet Prince, you learn me noble thankfulnefs : 
There, LeonatOy take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend. 
She's but the fif»n and femblance of her honour ; 
Behvild, how like a maid (he blufhes here I 
O, what authority and (hew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfelf withal I 
Comes not that blood, as modeil evidence. 
To witnefs fimplc virtue? would you not fwear, 
All you* that (ee her, that (he were a maid, 
By thefe exterior Ihcivs ? but fhe is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed ; 
Her blufh is guihinefs, not modeHy. 

Leon, What do you mean, my Lord ? 

Claud, Not to be marry 'd, 
f^x. knit my foul to an approved Wanton. 

L^on, Dear my Lord, if you in your own approof (l6) 
Have varqui(h*d the refinance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity [her, , 

Claud, I know what you would fay : if I have known 

(i6) Dear my Lord, if you in your own Proof,] I am furpria'd, the 
poetical editors did not obfervc the lamenefs of this vcrfc. It cyi- 
denily wants a fyllable in the laft foot, which I have reftor'd by a 
word, which, I prefume, the firft editors might hefilatc at ; tho* it 
is a very proper one, and a word clfcwhere ufed by our author. 
Antb. and CUop, 

" Sifter, prove fuch a wife 

As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond 
Shall pafs on thy Approaf, 
Befides, in the pafTage under examination, this word comes in ahnoft 
Bcccflarily, as Qrudio had faid in the line imnwdiately preceding 5 
Hot knit my foul to an approved vJOBton* 

C 4 Xq\>!VL 
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You'll fay, fhe did embrace xne as a husband^ 

And fo extenuate the forehand fin. 

N09 LeoHotOf 

I never tempted her with word too large ; 

Bur, as a brother to his fifter, ihew'd 

Bafhful £ncerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And feem'd I ever otherwife to you ! 

ClauJ, Out on thy Seeming ! I will write againft it ; 
You fceni to me as Dian in her orb. 
As chafte as is the bud ere it be blown , 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus ^ or thofe pamper'd animals 
That rage in favage fenfuality. 

Hero, Is my Lord well, that he doth fpeak fo wide ? 

Leon. Sweet Prince, why fpeak not you ? 

Pedro. What fhould I fpeak ? 
I ftand difhonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common Stale. 

Leon.' Axe thefe things fpoken, or do I but dream ? 

John. Sir, they are fpoken, and thefe things arc true. 

^tne. This looks not like a Nuptial. 

Hero. True ! O God ! 

ClauJ. LeonatOf ftand I here ? 
Is this the Prince? Is this the Prince's Brother? 
Is this face Hero^^ ? are our eyes our own ? 

Leon. All this is fo ; but what of this, my lord ? 

Claud. Let me but move one quefHon to your daughter^ 
And by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her anfwer trolly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child* 
' Hero. O God defend me, how am I befet ! 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 

Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero ? who can blot that name 
With any juft reproach ? 

Claud. Marry, that can Hero ; 
Hero hcrfelf can blot out Hero^^ virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeflernight 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one ? 
Kow» if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Her9. 
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Hero, I talk'd with no man at that hour, my Lord. 

Pedro. Why, then you are no maiden. LeojratOf 
I am forry, you muft hear ; opon mine Honour, 
Myfelf, my Brother, and this grieved Count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour laA night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villain, 
Confefs'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in feqret. 

John. Fie, fiCf they arc not to be nam*d, my Lord» 
Not to be fpoken of j 
There is not chaftity enough in language. 
Without offence, to utter them : thus, pretty lady, 
I am forry for thy much mifgovernment. 

Claud, O Hero / what a Hero hadft thou been. 
If half thy outward grades had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart? 
But fare thee well, moll foul, moll fair ! farevvel. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee Til lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eyelids ihall Conjedure hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm ; 
And never fhall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me .^ 

Beat.Why, how now, Counn, wherefore fink you down ? 

Joi^n. Come, let us go; thefe things come thus to light. 
Smother her fpirits up. 

[Exe, D, Pedro, 2>. John and Claud. 

Bene. How doth the lady ? 

Beat, Dead, I think; help, uncle. 
Hero ! why Hero ! uncle ! Signior Benedick / friar ! 

Leon, O fate t take not away thy heavy hand > 
Death is the faireft cover for her fhame. 
That may be wifh'd for. 

Beat, How now, coufin Hero ? 

Friar, Have comfort, Lady. 

Leon, Dofl thou look up I 

Friar, Yea, wherefore ihould fhe npt ? 

Lion, Wherefore ? why, doth not every earthly tiling 
Cry fhame upon her ? could (he here deny 
The 9tory thskt 19 prlated in her blood I 
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Do not live, Hera, do not ope thine eyes : 

For did -I think thou wouldft not quickly die, , 

Thought I, thy fpirits were ftronger than thy fhames, 

Myi'elf would on the rereward of reproaches 

Strike at thy life. Griev'd f, I had but one ? 

Chid I for That at frugal nature's frame ? 

I've one too much by thee. Why had I one ? 

Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes ? 

Wh> had I not, with charitable hand. 

Took up a beggar's iflue at my gates ? 

Who fmeered thus, and mir'd with infamy, 

I might have faid. no part of it is mine; 

This (hame derives itfelf from unknov/n loins: 

But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd. 

And mine that I was proud on, mine fo much. 

That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine ; 

Valuing of her ; why, fhe,— O, (he is fall'n 

Into a pit of ink, that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wafh her clean again ; 

And fait too Ijttle, which may feafon give 

To her foul tainted flefh ! 

Hene. Sir, Sir, be patient ; 
For my part, T am fo attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is bely'd. 

£efie. Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night ? 

Be^it. No, truly, not; altho' until laft night 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'd ! O, that is ftronger made, 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. 
Would the two Princes lie ? and ClauMo lie ? 
W]jn lov'd her fo, that, fpeaking of her foulnefs, 
Wa{h*d it uith tears? hence from her, let her. die. 

Friar. Hear me a little. 
For I have only been filent fo long. 
And given way unto this courfe of fortune. 
By noting of the lady. I have mark'd 
A thoufand bluftiing apparitions 
To ftart into her face ; a thoufand innocent ftiames 
In angel ts'hitenefs bear away thofe bluHies ; 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire, 

"To 
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To burn the errors that thcfe Princes hold 
Againil her maiden truth. Call me a fbol, 
Truft not my reading, nor my obfcrvations^ 
Which with experimental feal doth warrant 
The tenor of my book ; truft not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 
If this fweet lady lie not guiltlcfs here^ 
Under fome biting error. ' 

Leon, Friar, it cannot be ; 
Thou feeft, that all the grace that (he hath left,. 
Is, that (he will not acid to her damnation 
A fin of perjury ; fhe not denies it : 
Why feeks thou then to cover with excufe 
That, which appears in proper nakednefs ? 

Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd off 
Hero. They know, that do accufe me ; I know none: 
If I know more of any man alive. 
Than that which maiden modefly doth warrant. 
Let all my fins lack mercy. O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hoars unmeet, or that I yefternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Kefufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar, There is fome ilrange mifprifion in the Princes, 
Bene. Two of them have the very bent of honour. 
And if their wifdoms be mifled in this. 
The Pradlice of it lives in John the ballard, 
Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villaaies. 

Leon, I know not : if they fpeak but truth of her, 
Thtfe hands flialf tear her; if they wrong her honour. 
The proudeft of them ihall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dry'd this blood of mine» 
Nor age To eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means,. 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends,. 
Bat they Ihall Hnd awak'd, in fuch' a kind. 
Both ftrength of limb, and policy of mind,. 
Ability in means, and choice of friends,. 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Friar* 
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Friar. Paufc a while^ 

And let my counfel fway you in this cafe. 

Your daughter here the Princes left for dead j (17) 

Let her a while be fecretly kept in. 

And publifh it, that (he is dead, indeed: 

Maintain a mourning oftentation. 

And on your family's old Monument 

liang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rites 

That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon* What fhall become of this ? what will this do I 
Friar, Marry, this, well carry'd, fhall on her behalf 

Change flander to remorfe ; that is fome good j 

But not for that dream I on this flrange courfe. 

But on this travel look for greater birUi ; 

She dying, as it muft be fo maintain'd. 

Upon the inflant that fhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd, 

Of every hearer : for it fo falls out. 

That what we have we prize not to the worth, (18) 

(17) Tour Daughter here the Princefs (Itft for dead) But how 
comes Hero to ftart up a Princefi here ? We have no intimation of her 
father being a Prince j and this is^he firft and only time that (he 
is complimented >»ith this dignity. The remotion of & fingle 
letter, and of the Pererthefis, will bring her to her own rank, and 
the place to its true meaning. 

Tour Daughter here the Princes left for dead\ 
!• e. Don PedrOy Prince of Arragon \ and his Baftard Brother who 
is likcwife call'd a Prince. So in the other Paflages of this Play \ 

To bum tie rror that thefe Princes bo/d 

jiga'infi her Maiden Honour, 
And again, 

There hjome flrange Mljprijion in thefe Princes. 
And again, 

/ thank you^ Princes, y&r my Daughter* s Death. 

(18) That, what tve have, loe prize not to the Worth, 
Whiles tve enjoy it ; hut being lackM ami loft^ 
H^by, then we rack the Value ; then nvefnd 
Ihe Virtue that Poflefiion wwJd rtotjhtw us 
Wb'tlfi it was ours ! ] Whether this be an imita- 

tion, or no, I won't contend; but if not, it feems to me a very 
fnc paraph rafe on this palTage of Horace} Lib. III. Ode 24. 
V-rrutera incolumem odimus, 
Subiatam ek ocuIU quserimus inyidi. 

Whilft 



Much Apo ahut Nothing. 6i 

Whiles we enjoy it 5 but being lack'd and loft. 

Why, then we rack the value ; then we find 

The virtue that poiTeilion would not (hew us 

Whilft it was ours ; fo will it fare with Claudio : 

When he fhall hear fhe dy'd upon his words, 

Th* idea of her Life fhall fweetly creep 

Into his fludy of imagination. 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit ; 

More moving, delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and profpedk of his foul, 

ThatI when ihe liv'd indeed. Then fhall he mouroj 

If ever love had intereH in his liver. 

And wiih, he had not fo accufed her ; 

No, though he thought his accufation true : 

Let this be fo, and doubt not, but fuccefs 

Will fafhion the event in better fhape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all Aim but this be levelled falfe. 

The fuppofition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy. 

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her. 

As befl befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome redufive and religious life, 

Out of all eyts^ tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar advife you : 
And though, you know, my inward nefs and love 
Is very much unto the Prince and Ciaudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecrelly and juftly, as your foul 
Should with your body. 

Leon. Being that I flow in grief. 
The fmalleft twine may lead me. 

Friar, 'Tis well conlented, piefently away ; 

For to ftrange fores, flrangely they drain the cure. 
Come, lady, die to live ; this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolonged : have patience and en* 
dure. [Exeunt. 
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Manent Benedick and Beatrice. 

B^ne, Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while I 

Beat, Yea, and 1 will weep a while longer. 

Bene, I will not defire that. 

Beat, You have no reafon, I do it freely. 

Bene, Surely, I do believe, your fair coufm is wrong'd. 

Beat, Ah, how much might the man deferve of me, 
that would right her ! 

Bene, Is there any way to fhew fuch friendfhip ? 

Beat, A very even wajr, but no fuch friend. 

Bene, May a man do it ? 

Beat, It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene, I do love nothing in the world fo well as you ; 
is not that ftrange ? 

Beat, As ftrange as the thing I know not ; it w^re 
as poffible for me to fay, I lov'd nothing fo well as 
you ', but believe me not ; and yet I lye not ; I confefs 
nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am forry for my coufm » 

Bene, By my fword, Beatrice, thou lov'ft me. 

Beat, Do not fwear by it, and eat it. 

Bene, I will fwear by it that you love me ; and I 
will make him eat it, that fays, I love not you. ^ 

Beat, Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene, With no fauce that can be devis'd to 'it; I 
proteft, I love thee. 

Beat, Why then, Gcd forgive me. 

Bene, What oiFence, fweet Beatrice ? 

Beat, You have ftay'd me in a happy hour ; I was 
about to protefl, I lov'd you. 

Bene, And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat, I love you with fo much of my heart, that 
none is left to proteft. 

Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

. Beat. Kill Claudio. . 

Bene, Ha ! not Tor the wide world. 

Beat, You kill me to deny ; farewel. 

Bene. Tarry, fvvect Beatrice, 

Beat: I am gone, tho* I am here ; there is no Jove 
in you ; nay, I pray you, let me go. 

4 Bene, 
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Bene, Beatrice i-—-^ 

Beat, In faith, I will go. 

Bene. We'll be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eafier be friends with me, than ^^t 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, that 
hath flander'd, fcorn'd, difhonour'd my kinfwoman ! O 
that I were a man 1 what bear her in hand until they 
come to take hands, and then with publick accufation, 
uncover'd flander, unmitigated rancour — OGod, that I 
were a man ! I would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ? — a 
proper faying ! 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice. 

Beat. Sweet Hero! Ihe is wrong'd, ihe is flander'd, 
fhe is undone. 

Bene. Beat ' ■- 

Beat. Princes and Counts ! furely, a princely telli- 
mony, a goodly count-comfedl, a fweet gallant, furely 1 

that I were a man for his fake ! Or that I had any 
friend would be a man for my fake 1 but manhood is 
melted into curtefies, valour into compliment, and men 
are only turn'd into tongue, and trim ones too ; he is 
now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and 
fvvears it; I cannot be a man with wifhing, therefore I 
will die a woman with grieving. 

Bene, Tarry, good Beatrice; by this hand I love thee. 

Beat. Vie it for my love fome other way than fwear- 
ing by it. 

Bene. Think you in your foul, the Count Claudio 
hath wrong'd Hero P 

Beat. Yea, as fure as I have a thought or a foul. 

Bene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge him, 

1 will kifs your hand, and fo leave you ; by this hand, 
Claudio fhall render me a dear account ; as you hear of 
me, fo think of me ; go comfort your couiin; I mull 
fay, file is dea-J, aa^ fo farewel. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to a Prifon. 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Borachio, Conradej the 
ToiAjn-Clerk and Sexton in Goivns, 

To, CL T S our whole diffembly appear'd ? 

J[ Dog, O, a ftool and a culhion for the fextonl 

Sexton, Which be the malefadlors ? 

Ferg, Marry, that am I and my Partner, 

Dog. Nay, that's certain, we have the exhibition to 
examine. 

Sexton, But which are the offenders th^t are to be 
examined ? let them come before mailer cohilable. 

To. CL Yea, marry, let them come before me; what 
is your name, friend ? 

Bora, Borachip' 

To, CL Fray write down, Borachio, Yours, Sirrah? 

Conr, I am a gentleman^ Sir, and my name is Con-- 
rade. 

To, CL Write down, mafter gentleman Conrade\ 
mailers, do you ferve God ? 

Both, Yea, Sir, we hope. (19) 

To, CL Write down, that they hope they ferve God r 
and write God firft : for God defend, but God fhould 
go before fuch villains. — Mafters, it is proved already 
that you are little better than fal(e knaves, and it will 
go near to be thought fo (hortly ; how anfwer yon for 
yourfelves ? 

Conr, Marry, Sir, we fay, we are none. 

To. CL A marvellous witty fellow, I affure you, but 
I will go about with him. Come you hither, firrah, 
a word in your ear. Sir ; I fay to you, it is thought you 
are both falfe knaves. 

(19) Both. Tea, Sir, loe hope. \ - 

To. CI, lyrite dcwtiy that they hope, they ferve God: and Write Cad 
fofi, for God defend i but God fiould go before fuch y.llatm — ] This 
Ihort paiTage, which is truly humorous and in charadler, I have added 
from the old S^varic. Befides^ it fuppHes a defeft : for, without ir, 
the Toivn-C/e'^k afks a queftion of the prifoncrs, and goes on without 
i^ayii^g for any anfwer to it. 

Bora* 
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Bora. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

To. CI. Well, ftand afide; 'fore God, they are both 
in a tale ; have you writ down, that they are none ? 

Sexton. Matter town -clerk, you go not the way to 
examine, you muft call the watch that are their accuiers, 

(20> To. CI. Yea, marry, that's the defteft way, let 
the Watch come forth ; matters, I charge you in the 
Prince's name accufe thefe men. 

Enter Watchmen, 

1 Watch. This man faid. Sir, that Don John the 
Prince's brother was a villain. 

To. CI. Write down. Prince John a villain; why 
this is flat perjury, to call a Prince's brother villain. 

Bora. Matter town-clerk,— 

To. CL Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like thy 
look, I promife thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him fay elfe ? 

2 Watch. Marry, that he had receivM a thooTand 
ducats of Don John, for accufing the lady Hero wrong- 
fully. 

To, CL Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

Dogh. Yea, by th' mafs, that it is. 

Sexton. What elfe, fellow? 

I Watch, And that Count Ciaudio did mean, upon 
bis words, to difgrace Hero before the whole aflembly, 
and not marry her. 

(20) To. CI, Tea, many, that*s the eafieft way, let the Watch come 
firtb.l This, eajiefl, is a fophiAicationof our modern editors, who were 
at a lofs to make out the corrupted reading of the otd copies. The 
£(uarto, in 1600, and the firft and fecond editions in Folio all concur 
ia reading ; 

Tea, marry, that'** the efteft voay. Sec. 
A letter happened to flip out at prefs in the firft edition ; and *twas 
too hard a taflc for the fubfequent editors to put it in, or guefs at the 
-word under this accidental depravation. There is no doubt, but the 
author wrote, as I have reftor'd the text j 

Tea, marry, that's the defteft vay. Sec. 
i. e, the readteft, moft commodious way. The word is pure Saxot* 
Deaplice, dehite, cmgrve, duely, fitly. IrebaeptllCe, opportune, 
commode^ fitly, conTcniently, iieafonably, in good time, rommodioufly. 

Fid, Spelman'j Saxon Glofs4 
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To. CL O villain ! thou wilt be condemn'd into evcr- 
lafting redemption for this. 

Stxtcn. Whateifc? 

2 IFatch. This is all. 

Sexton, And this is more, mailers, than you can deny. 
Prince John is this morning fecretly ftornaway: Hero was 
in this manner accua'd, and in this very manner refused, 
and upon the grief of this fuddenly dy'd. Mailer Coa- 
ftable, let thefe men be bound and brought to Leonato\ 
I will go before, and (hew him their examination. \Exitn 

Dogb, Come, let them be opinioa'd. 

(21) Conr, Let them be in the hands of Coxcomb ! 

Dogb, God's my Hfe, where's the Sexton ? let him 
write down the Prince's officer Coxcomb: come, bind 
them, thou naughty vaiiet, 

Conr, Away ! you are ah afs, you are an afs. 

Dogb, Doll thou not fufpeft my place ? doft thou not 
fufped my years ? O that he were here to write me down 
&n afs I but, mailers, remember, thati am an afsf though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am aa afs ^ 
no, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ihall be prov*4 
upon t;hee by good witacfs; I am a wife fellow, and 
which is more, an officer; and which is more^ an houf- 
holder; and which is more, as pretty a piece of fleib as 
%sxy in Meffina^ and one that knows the law; go to, and 
a rich fello\k^ enough; go to, and a fellow that hath had 
loffes ; and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 
handfome about him ; bring him away ; O that I had 
been writ down an afs ! \ExeunU 

{21) Sexton. Let them he in the handt o/'Coxcomb.] The generality 
of the editions place this line to the Sexton, But, why he Zhou Id be 
pert upon his brother-officers, there feeims no reafon from any faperior 
qualifications in him j or any fufpicion heihews of knowing their ig- 
norance. The old ^artQ gave me the firft umbrage fur placing it to 
Conrade\ and common fenfe vouches that it ought to come from one 
of the prifoncrs, in contempt of the defpicable wretches who had thcim 
in coftody. 
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SCENE, before Leonato's Houfe. 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Antonio'. 

IF you go on thus, you will kill yourfelf ; 
And 'tis not wifdom thus to fecond grief 
Againft yourfelf. 

Leon, I pray thee, ceafe thy counfel. 
Which falls into mine ears as profirlefs 
As water in a fievc; give not me counfel. 
Nor let no Comforter delighf mine ear. 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whofe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine. 
And bid him fpeak of patience ; 
Meafure his woe the length and breadth of mine. 
And let it anfwer evtty ftrain for ftrain : 
As thus for thus, and fuch a g^rief for fuch. 
In every lineament, branch, fhape and form ; 
If fuch a one will fmile and flroke his beard, (22) 

And 

(aa) Jffttcb a one tviUfmley andftroke bis htard^ 

y^«^ hallow, wag, cry kern, when be Jhou/d groan,] Mr Ro^t 
18 the Arft authority that I can find for this read ng. But what is the 
intention, or how are we to expound it ? ** If a man will hallco, and 
*• Hvboop, za^^dget, ajld wriggle about, to fhew a plea fur e when he 
** fliould groan,"^c. This does not give much decorum to the fenti- 
ment. The old ^arto, and the ift and 2d Fo/io editions all read, 

j^nd forrow, wagge, try htm, Sec, 
Wc don't, indeed, get much by this reading j tho% I flatter myfelf, 
' by a flight alteration it has led- me to the true one, 

j^nd forrow wage ; ay, hem I when be Jhould groatt \ 
i c. If fuch a one will combat wub, frlve againft forrow, 6ff. Nor is 
this word infrequent with our author in theie fignifications. 
So, in his Lear j 

To -wage ; againft the enmity o'tK* air, 
Heccffny's^rong pincb* 
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And Sorrow wage ; cry, hem ! when he fhould groan ; 

Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 

With candle-wafters ; bring him yet to me. 

And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no fuch man ; for, brother, men 

Can counfel, and give comfort to that grief 

Which they themfelves not feel ; but tailing it. 

Their counfel turns to paffion, which before 

Would give preceptial medicine to rage ; 

Fetter f!rong madnefs in a filken thread. 

Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 

No, no; *tis all mens office to fpeak patience (23) 

To thofe, that wring under the load of forrow ; 

But no man's virtue, nor fufficiency. 

To be {o moral, when he ihall endure 

So, in Orbello ; 

Negle^ng an attempt of cafe and gain, 
T6 wake and wage a danger profitlefs* 
And in the zft Henr, IV. 

I fear the pow*r of Peny is too weak 
To wage an inftant tryal with the king. 
(23) No, fto^ ^tis ail men t office to fpeak patience 
To tbofi, that wring under the load ofj'orrow \ 
But no man's virtue, nor Sufficienty, 
To be Jo moral, tvben be frail endure 

The Itke himfelf.] Patience under misfortunes eafier advIsM, 
than maintained, is one of the topics of Sbakefpeare, for which Mr. 
Gildon told us, he had met with no parallels among the ancients : And 
thif obfervation is particularly directed to the paffage now before us. 
A man of fo much reading muft certainly be betray*d by his memory 
in this point : For I have long ago obfervM no le|^h«n five pafTages, 
all which feem to be a very re<ifonable foundation for our ftttthor*s fenr 
timents on this fubjedl. 

Facile omnes, quum valemus, reSfa C»njilia agrotii damtts J 
Tufibicfsy aliter fentias, Tercnu 

"^X'*' va^AiysTy, yvSiTcry ti too; neuLUi , 

n^aff-a-Qtla^. JEfebyh 

"AXKu ^ifojfuvii yi^ov wa^MnaoLh^ 

Erti'y voifiTai ^ avrop »^i ^<ihou Pbilem, 

"AvomIsc s^/mv ck to vH^iTih aropd^p 

AvTot i a/Aa^1ai>Mrli$ h ytwoncfAtif* Eurtp. 

- Pafii va^ahmv \ «r«(^»la xoifii^uu Idem, 

The 
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The like hiinfelf ; therefore give me no counfel ; 
My griefs cry louder than advertifement. 

Ant, Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leon. I pray thee, peace ; 1 will be flefh and blood ; 
For there was never yet philofopher, 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently; 
However they have writ the flyle of Gods, 
And made a pifh at chance and rufF<:rance. 

jini. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourfelf : 
Make thofe, that do offend you, fuffer too. 

Leon, There thou fpeak^ft reafon ; nay, I will do fo. 
My foul doth tell me. Hero is bely'd ; 
And that (ball Claudio know, fo fiiall the Prince ; 
And all of them, that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Don Pedro, and Claudio. 

Jnt, Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 

Fedro, Good den, good den. 

Claud, Good-day to both of you. 

Leon, Hear you, my lords ? 

Pedro, We have fome hafte, Leonato, 

Leon, Some hafte, my lord ! well, fare you well, my lord. 
Are you fo haily now ? well, all is one. 

Pedro, Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 

Ant, If he could right himfelf with quarrelling. 
Some of us would lye low. 

Claud, Who wrongs him ? 

Zr0«. Marty, thou doil wrong me,thou diffembler, thou! 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fword, 
I fear thee not. 

Claud, Marry, befhrew my hand, , 
If it ihould give your age fuch caufe of fear ; 
in faithj my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Leon, Tuih, tufh, man, never Heer and jell at me; 
I fpeak not like a dotard nor a fool ; 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would co. 
Were I not old : know, Claudio^ to thy head, 
Thou haft fo wrong'd my innocent child and me. 
That i am foic'd to lay my reverence by ; 



70 Much Ado about Nothing. 

And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 

Do challenge thee tD tryal of a man ; 

I fay, thou haft bely'd mine innocent child, 

Thy flander hath gone through and through her heart. 

And (he lies bury'd with her^nceftors, 

0,*in a tomb where never fcandal flept. 

Save this of hers, fram*d by thy villany I 

eland. My villany ? 

Leon, Thine, Claudio ; thine, I fay. 

Pedro, You lay not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 
V\\ prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Defpight his nice fence and his adive praflice. 
His May of youth, and bloom of luflyhood. 

Claud, Away, I will not have to do with you. 

\2^)Leon, Canft thou fo dafFe me? thou haft kill'd my 
child; 
If thou kill'ft me, boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

j^nt. He Ihall kill two of us, and men indeed ; 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firft ; 
Win me and wear me, let him" anfwer me ; 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow me ; 
Sir boy, Pll whip you from your foining fence ; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Ledn, Brother, — 

Jnt^ Content yourfelf; God knows, I lov'd my niece; 
And (he is dead, (lander'd to death by villains. 
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed. 
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue. 

(24) Canfi thou Jo daffe me f — ] This is a country word, Mr. Pope 
tells us, fi%n\(y\i\%t daunt. It may be foj but that i$ not the expofition 
here ; To daffcf and dojfe are fynonomous terms, that mean, to f>ut 
off: which is the very fenfe required here, and wba\ Leonato would 
reply, upon C/audio's faying, he would have nothing to do with him. 
So Hctfj^ur, in the i Henr. IV. 

• Where is his fon. 

The nimble-footed", mad-cap, Prince of ^f^Vi, 
And his comrades, that daft the world afide. 

And bid it, pafs ? 

1, e. put it afide ; neglefted all ccnfiderations of the world. Doffe is 
too perpetual in our author, to need any quotations in proof of it. 

Boys, 
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Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkibps ! 

Leon, Brother Anthony^ • 

Ant, Hole vou conteni ; what, man? I know them, yea. 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoll fcruple: 
ScambLng, out-ta<ing, fafhion-mongring boys, 
That lye, an<i c»g, and flout, deprave and flander. 
Go antickly, aiid Ihow an outward hideoulhefs. 
And (peak otf halt a dozen dangerous words, (25) 
' How they might hurt their enemies, if they diirit 5 
And this is ail. 

Leon, But, brother Anthony, 

Ant, Come, 'tis no matter; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

P^^r<7. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience. 
My heart is forry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my Honour, (he was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Leon, My lord, my lord— — — 

Fedro, I will not hear you. 

Leon, No ! come, brother, away, I will be heard. 

Jint. And fhall, or fome of us will fmart for it.' 

[Exei ambo. 

Enter Benedick. 

Pedro, See, fee, here comes the man we went to feek. 

Claud. Now, Signior, what news ? 

Bene, Good day, my lord. 

Pedro, Welcome, Signior ; you are almoll come to 
• part almofl a fray. 

Claud, We had like to have had our two nofes fnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother ; what think'ft thou ? 
.had we fought, I doubt, we fhould have been too young 
for them. 

(45) Andfpenk oilalfa dojcen dangtroui «.'or</5,] Thefe editors are 
perfons of unmatchabie indclence, that can't afford to add a fingle 
letter to retrieve common Irnfe. To jpeak off, as I have reformed 
the text, is to throw out boldly, with an oftentation of bravery, &€, 
So in Twelftb-night ; 

A terrible oath, with a i*waggMing accent fharply twang d ojf ; 

Bene* 
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Btne, In a falfe quarrel there is n6 true valoar : I 
came to feek you both. 

Claud, We have been up and down to feck thee ; for 
we are high proof melancholy, and would fain have it 
beaten away : wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my fcabbard ; fhall I draw it ? 

Pedro, Doft thou wear thy wit by thy fide? 

Claud. Never any did fo, though very many have 
been befide their wit. I will bid thee draw, ^ai we do 
the minilrels ; dr^w, to pleafure us. 

Pedro. As I am an ho'neft man^ he looks pale : art 
thou fick or angry ? 

Claud. What ! courage, man : what tho* care killed 
a cat, thou hail mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bene. Sir, I fhall meet your wit in the career, if you 
charge it againft me. — I pray you, chufe another fubjeft. 

Ciaud. Nay, then give him another ftaff; this l^ft was 
broke crofs. 

Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more : I 
think, he be angr)', indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle. 

Bene. Shall I fpeak a word in your ear ? 

Claud. God bltfs me from a challenge ! 

Bene. You are a villain ; I jeft not. I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when yoii 
<lare. Do me right, or I will proteft your cowardife* 
You have kill'd a fweet lady, and her death fliall fall 
heavy on you. Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, fo I may have good 
cheer. 

Pedro. What, afeaft? 

Claud, r faith, I thank him > he hath bid me to a 
calves-head and a capon, the which if I do not carve 
mofl curioufly, fay, my knife's naught. Shall I not find 
a woodcock too ? 

Bene, Sir, your wit ambles well ; it ^oes eafily. 

Pedro, ril tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the 
other day ; I faid, thou hadil a fine wit; right, fays ihe, 
a fine little one; no, faid I, a great wit; jufl, faid fhe, 
agreatgrofs one; nay, faid I, a good wit; jufl, faid 

ihe. 
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$hcy it hurts no bodyi nay» faid I, the gentleman U 
wife; certain* faid fhe, a wife gentleman; nay, faid 
J, he hath the tongues j that I believe, faid ihe, for he 
fwore a thing to me on Monday night, which he for* 
fwore on Tue/day morning; there's a double tongue, 
there's two tongues. Thus did ihe an hour together 
tranf-fhape thy particular virtues j yet, at laft, ihe con- 
cluded with a figh, thou waft the propereft man in Italy* 

Claud, For the which fhe wept heartily, and faid ihe 
car'd not. 

Pedro, Yea, that fhe did ; but yet for all that, and 
if fhe did not hate him deadly, fhe would love him 
dearly ; the old man's daughter told us alk 

Claud, A IK all ; and moreover^ God/umj him ivhen h$ 
xvas hid in the garden, 

Pedro, But when fhall we fet the favage ball's horn? 
en the fenfible B^nedick'^ head? 

Claud, Yea, and text underneath, Here dwells Sene* 
'dick the married man. 

Bene, Fare you well, boy, you know my mind; I 
will leave you now to your gofiip-like humour; you 
break jefls as braggarts do their blades, which^ God be 
thank'd, hurt not. My lord> for your many courtefies 
I thank you ; I muft difcontinue your company ; your 
brother the baftard is fled from Mejftna ; you have a* 
mong you killed a fweet and innocent lady. For my 
lord lack-beard there, he and I fhall meet ; and 'till 
then, peace be with him. {Exit Benedicks 

Pedro, He is in earneft, 

Claud, In moft profound earncft, and, I'll warrant 
you, for the love oi Beatrice, 

Pedm. And hath challeng'd thee ? 

Claud, Moft fincerely. 

Pedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he goes 1% 
liis doublet and hofe, and leaves off his wit ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachfa 
guarded, 

Claud, He is then a giant to an ape ; but then is an 
l^e a do^or to fuch a man. 

Vol. 11. &. ' Peav%. 
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Pedro, But, foft you, let me fee, pluck up my he^rt 
and be fad ; . did he not fay, my brother was fled ? 

Dogby Come you, Sir, if juftice cannot tame you, 
flie fhall ne'er weigh more rcafons in her balance; nay, 
an you be a curfing hypocrite once, you muA be look*<J 
to, 

Fedro, How now, two of my brother's men bound I 
Borachioy one ? 

Claud, Hearken after their offence, my lord. 
- Pedro, OfHcers, what oiFence have thefe men done ? 

J)o^b. Marry, Sir, they have committed falfe report; 
moreover, they have fpoken untruths; fecondarily, 
they are flanders ; fixth and laHly, they have bely'd a 
lady ; thirdly, they have verify'd unjuft things ; and 
to conclude, they are lying knaves. 

Pedro, Firft, I aflc thee what they have done; thirdly, 
I aljc thee what's their offence \ fixth and laftly, why 
they are committed ; and to conclude, what you lay tp 
their cjiarge ? 

Claud, Rightly reafon'd, and in his own divifion j 
and, by my troth, there's one meaning well fuited. 

Pedro. Whom have you offended, mailers, that you 
are thus bound to your anfwcr? This learned cojiftable 
is too cunning to be underftood. What's your ofJ^ce f 

Bora, Sw^et Prince, let me go no further to mine 
anfvver : do you hear me^ and let this Count kill me: 
I have de<:eiv d ^ven your vtry eyes; what your wifdoms 
coatd not difcover, thefe (hallow fools haye brought to 
Jight, who in the night overheard me confcffing t3 this 
man, how Don yc>^;j your brpther incensM me to flmder 
ihe lady Hero\ how you were brought into the orchard, 
and faw me court Margaret in Heroh garments ; how 
you difgrac'd her, when you fhould marry her; my 
yhlany they havQ upon record, which I had rather feaj 
with my death, than repeat over to my (hanae; the lady^ 
is dead i)pon mi^e and my mailer's fajfe accufation ; 
»nd briefly, I defiie nothing but the reward of a villain. 

Pedro^ Rui>s not this fpeech like iron through your 
blood? ' ^ ' 

CI0M' y ^^^^ drunk noifon while he utte^-'d it. 

• P^rfk^ 
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Pedro. But did my brother fet thee on to this ? 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the pradicc of it, 

Pedro. He is composed and fram'd of treachery ; 
And fled he is upon this villany: 

Claud. Sweet Hero J now thy image doth appear 
In th< rare femblance that I lov'd it firH. 

Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs 5 by this time 
our Sexton hath reform'd Signior Leonato of the matter; 
Itnd milters, do not forget to fpecify, when time and 
place fhall fibrve, that I am an afs. 

Verg. He^, here comes matter Signior Leonato^ and 
the Sexton too. 

Enter Leonato, and Sexton. 

. ' Lton. Which is the villain ? let me fee his eyes ; 
' That 'when 1 note another man like him, 
1 may avoid him ; which of thefe is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me. ' 

Leon, Art thou, art thou the flave, that with thy breatk 
Has kiird mine- innocent child? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, nojt fo, villain ; thou bely'ft thy fcif; 
Here (land a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : 
I thank you, Princes, for my daughter's death j 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ; 
'Tvvas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud. I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yet I mull ipeak : chufe your revenge yourfelf, 
Impofe me io >vhat penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin ; yet finned I not. 
But in miftakvng. 

Pedro. By my foul, norl; 
And yet to fatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight, 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon. You cannot bid^ my daughter live again. 
That were impoflible ; but, I pray you both, 
Foflefs the people in MeJ/ina here 
Jiow innocent flxe dy'd ; and if your lov^ , 

. .1 D z ^^^ 
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Can labour ought in fad invention, 
Hang her an Epitaph upon her tomb, 
And iing it to her bones, fing it to-night : 
To-morrow morning comfi you to my houfe. 
And fince you could not be my fon-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew ; my brother hath a daughter^ 
Almoll the copy of my child that's dead. 
And fhe alone is heir to both of us ; 

^ive her the Right you (hould have given her Coufiiij^ 
And fo dies my revenge. 

Clau//. O no.ble Sir ! - 
Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me; s 

I do embrace your offer ; and difpofe 

For henceforth of poor Claudio, 

Leon, To-morrow then I will exped your comingi' 

To-night r take my leave. This naughty man 

Shall &ce to face be brought to Margaret^ 

Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 

JHir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my foul,, fhe was not 5 

Nor knew not what fhe did, when fhe fpoke to mc# 

But always hath been jufl and virtuous. 

In any thing that I do know by \itv* 

Vogh. Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not onder 

white apd black, this plaintiff here, the offender, did 

call me afs: I befeech yon, let it be remembered in hij 

punifhment ; and alfo (26) the watch heard them talk 

of 

(16) Tht Watch heard thtm talk g/m* Deformed ; they fay hi wearf 
S key in his ear, and a lock banging by it, at'd borrows money in God*s 
flame, &c.] There could- not be a more agreeable ridicule upon the 
Ja/hi&n, than the Conftable's defcant upon his own blunder. One of 
the tnoft fantafllcal modes of that time was the indulging z favourite 
IhA of hair,-«nd fuffering it to grow much longer than all its fellows { 
ivhich they always brought l^fore, (as we do the knots of a tye*wig,) 
ty'<J ivith ribbands or jewels. King Charles the ift wore one of thefe 
favourite locks, as his hiftorians take notice, and as his pi^ures by 
yatidike prove : And whoever has beea converfant with the faces of 
that painter, muft have obferv'da great many drawn ifi that fa(hion. 
In t^rd Claaendon^s Ufiory^cmpleatcd, (A book in QBawo) being 
a collection of heads engravM /rom the paintings oi VarJike, we may 
itt thi? m^dc Uk the pilots of the Puke gf MJtfkin^bamfBvrl of Dcrfir, 
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t>f one Deformed: they fay, he wears a key in his ear, 
and a lock hanging by it; and borrows money in God's 
name, the which he hath os'd fo long, and never paid, 
that now meh grow hard-kearted^ and will lend nothing 
for God's fake. Pray you, examine him upon that point. 

Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honell pains. 

Dogh. Yoor Worfhip fpeaks like a moft thankful and 
reverend youth; and I praife God for you. 

Lecm. There's for thy pains. 

l>ogb. God fave the foundation ! 

Leon, Go, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner ; and 1 
thank thee. 

Xhgh. I leave an errant knave with your Worfhip, 
^jvhich, I befecch your Worfhip, to correal yourfelf, 
for the example of others. God keep your Worfhip % 
f wifh your Worfhip well : God reflore you to health ; 
I humbly give you leave to depart ; and if a merry 
Meeting may be wiih'd, God prohibit it. Come, neigh- 
bour. [Exeunt • 

Lnn. Until to-morrow morning, Lords, farewel. 
'" Afk. Farewel, my Lords) we lo^ for you to-morrow. 

Fedro* We will not fail. 
' Cfaud. To-iiight PlI moom'with Herd. 

Leon. /Bring you thefe fellows on, we'll talk witk 
Margaret, 
'How her ic<juaintance grew with this leWd fellow. 

[^Exeunt feverally* 

liord Ocriii'gt.tec* ill great Courtiers. — As to the key in the ear, and 
' the lock han^ging by it, there may be a joke in the ambiguity of tl>e 
terms, fiut whether we think, that Shakefpeare meant to ridicule the 
fajbhn in the abftradigd fenfe 5 or whether he fneer'd at the Courtiers, 
the parents of it, we fliall find the defcription equally fatirical. The 
kty in the ear might be fupposM literally : For they wore rings, lock- 
• ets, and ribbands in a bole made in the ear; and fometimes, ringa 
one within another: but it might be likewife allegorically underOood, 
to fignify, the great readinefs the Courtiers had in giving ear to, or 
gotn|; into new follies or fafliions. As for borrowing money and newr 
fajingy that is an old Common Pla^ againft the court and tol lowers of 
feihions. Mr. Warburton, 



gj^ ?>C^^^ 



78 MtrcH Ado about Nothing. 

SCENE changes to Leonato\ Houfe. 
Enter Benedick and Margaret. 

Bene.T\l^ AY thee, fweet miftrefs Margaret^ Acttrve 
A well at my hands, by helping me to the fpeech 
of Beatrice* 

Marg, Will you then write me a fonnet in praife of 
my beauty? 

Bene. In fo high a ftile, Margaret^ that no man liv- 
ing fhall come over it> for, in moft comely truth, thou 
deferveft it. 

(27) Marg. To have no man come over me ? why^ 
fliall I always keep above flairs i 

Be/ie. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's mouth, 
it catches. 

Marg. Aniyours as blunt as the fencer's foils, which 
hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A mofl manly- wit, Margaret, it will not hurt 
a woman; and fo, I; pray thee, call Beatrice; I give 
thee the bucklers. 

Marg, Give us the fworda j we have buckUre pf bar 
6wn. 

Bene. If you ufe them, Margaret, you muft put in 
the pikes with a vice, and they are dangerous weapons 
for maids. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, I think, 
hath legs. ' [Exgt Margaret. 

Bef/e. And therefore will come. [Sings.1 The God of 
h've, that Jits abowe, and knouos me, and knoivs me, Jbo'w 
pitiful I de/er've, — 1 mean, in finging; but in loving, 
Leander^ the good (.vimmer, Trouus the firft employer 
of pandars, and a whole book full of thefe quondam 

(27) To havt no mart come over me f ivby,Jhall I always keep below 
Jiaitsr^ Thus all the printed copies, but, fuxe, erroncoufiy: for all the 
jtft, tliat can lie in the paflage, is dcftroy'd by it? Any man might 
come over her, literally fpeskihg, if fhe always kept bektv Hairs. By 
the correction I have v^ntur*d to make, Margaret, as I prefume, my ft 
meat), What ! fhall 1 always keep abuve flairs ? i. e« Shall I for ever 
Continue a Qhan.berma'idf 

carfet- 
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Carpet-mongers, whofe names yet run fmoothly in the 
even road of a blank verfe; why, they were never fo 
truly turn'd over and over, as my poor felf in love ; 
marry, I cannot fhew it in rhime j I have try*d ; I can 
find out no rhime to lady but haby^ an innocent** 
rhime; iox fcorn^ horn^ a hard rhime; iox JcbooU /ojdJ^ 
a babling rhi:iie ; very ominous endings; no, I was not 
born under a rhiming planet, f jr 1 cannot woo in feiUval 
terms. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice^ would'il thou come when I call thee? 

Beat, Yea, Signior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene, O, ftay but 'till then. 

Beat, Then, is fpoken ; fiat you well now ; and yet 
5tre I go, let me go with that I carte for, which is, with 
-knowing what hath pad between you and Claudio, 

Bene, Only foul words^ and thereupon I will kifs th^^. 

Beat, Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome; therefore 
\ will depart unkilt. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of its right 
£?nfe, fo forcible is thy wit; but I muil tell thee 
plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; and either 
' 1 muft fliortly hear from him, or I will kibfcribe him a 
coward; and, I pray thee, now tell me, for which of 
XSiy bad parts didu thou firft fall in love with me \ 

Beat,. For them altogether, which maintained fo po^ 
lltick a Hate of evil, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them : but for which of my 
good parts did you {\x^zx love for me? 

Bene, Suffer love ! a good epithet ; I do fuffer lov^^ 
indeed, for I love thee againft my will. 

Beat, In fpight of your heart, I think; alas! poo^ 
heart, if you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it fof 
yours ; for I will never love that,-which my friend hates. 

Bene, Thou and I are too wi.'e to woo peaceably* - 
Beat, It appears not in this confefTion ; there's not 
one wife man among twenty that will praife himfelf. 

Bene, An old, an old inftance, Beatrice^ that liv'd 
* I> 4 vcc 
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in the time of good neighbours ; if a man do not ereft 
in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he fhall live 
no longer in nionuments^ than the bells ring, and the 
widow weeps. 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

B€ne. Queftion ? — why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rheum ; therefore it is moll expedient for 
the wife, if Don worm (his confcience) find no impedi- 
ment to the contrary, to be the trumpet of his awn vir-» 
tues, as I am to myfelf ; fo much for praifing myfelf 5 
who, I myfelf will be^r witnefs, is praife-worthy j and 
now tell me, how doth your Coulin I 

Beat, Very ill. 

B€tt^ And how do you ? 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and meud ; there will t 
yl^ve you too, for here comes one in hafte. 
Enter Urfuk* 

Ur/%. Madam, you muft come to your imcle ; von^ 
dcr*s old coil at home; it is proved, my lady Hero aath 
been fklfety acciis'd ; the Prince and ChueH^ mightily 
fibtts'd ; and Don John is the aathor of all, who is idl 
and gone : will you come prcfently ? 

Beat. Will you go liear this news, Signior ? 

Bene. I will live in thy eyes, die in thy lap, an4 be 
bury'd in thy heart \ and moreover I will go with thea . 
fo thy uncle. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to a Churcth. 
Ent^jPon Pedro, Claudio, and 4^tendants ^ith taferu 

Claud. T S this the monument of Leonato f 
Jl Jtten* It is, my lord, 

EPITAPH. 

Done to death by flanderous tonguel 

Was the Hero^ that here lyes : 
Death, in guerdon of her wrongs. 

Gives hex fame whick never dies. 

S9 
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So the life, that dy'd with fhame, 
X>ives in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thou there upon the tombf . 

Praifing her when I am dumb. 

CJaud.t^QW mufick found, and/ing your folemnhymSt 
SONG. 

Pardoft, Goddefs of the night, 
Thofe that ikw thy virgin Knight 5 
For th« which with fongs of woe. 
Round about her t6mb they go. 
Midnight, afltit our mioan ; 
Help us to figh and groan 

Heavily, heavily: 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead,i 
'Till death be uttered,. 

Heavily, heavily. 

Cfasuf, Now unto thy bones good nighty 
Yearly will I do this Rite. 

Pedr^ Good-mofrow, m afters, put your torches out^ 
The wolves have prey'd ; and, look, the gentle day. 
Before the wheels of Pi»^jr^«/, roundabout . . 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you welL 

Claud. Good-morrow, mallefsj each his feveral way* 

Psi/ro. Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds > 
^nd then to Ltonafo^ we will go»^ 

ClauJ, And Hymmnow with luckier ifTue fpeed's, (28) 
Than this, for whom we rendered up this woe I. [Exeunt^ 

(iS) yf«^ Hymen roiv tvlth hcVter ijfue fpceds. 

Than this, for tobom ^e render J ff/> this *vaoc,'] Claudio could 
not know,, without being a pT6pl.fit, that this nevv-propos*d match 
ihould havQ rfny luckier e%*ent than that de(ign*d with Hero, Certainly^ 
■therefore, this {hould be a wifh in Claudio ; and, to this end,, the poet 
might have wrote^ [peri's \ i. t.fl^eed in ; and to it becomes a prayer 
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SCENE changes to Leonato's iloufc 

inter Leonato, Benedick, Margaret, Urfula, Antonld^ 
Friar, ami Hero, ^ 

i^ridr.T^lD I not tell you, fhe was innocent ? 

XJ ^^on. So arc the Prince and CIau£o, whd 
accus'd her, 
Upon the error that you heard debated. ' 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this ; 
Although againft her will, as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

Jnt. Well ; I am glad, that all things fort fo well* 

Bene. And fo am I, being elfe by faith enforced 
To call young Claudio Xo a reckoning for it, 

Leon. Well, Daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourfeives, 
And when I fend for yoa, come hither mask'd i 
The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
To vifit me ; you know your office, brother. 
You muft be father to your brother's daughter, 
i^nd give her to young Claudio. , [Exeunf LaMeu 

Ant, Which I will do with confirmM countenance* 

Bene. Friar, I muft in treat your pains, I think. 

Frikr. To do what, Signior ? 

Bene. To bind me, Or undo me, one of them ; 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with &n eye of favour. 

Leotl. That eye my daughter lent her, 'tis moi true^ 

Bene* And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you ha(i from m<^> 
from Claudia and the Prince \ but what's your will I 

Bene* Your anfwer. Sir, is enigmatical ; 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
May (land with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 
r th' ftate of honourable marriage ; 
In which, goojj Friar, I fliall defire your help* 

Leon, My heart is with your liking, 

friar. And my help, 

.^ ' * ^ntet* 
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Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, tvUb Attendants. \ 

Pedro. Good-morrow to this fair affembly. 

Leon, Good-morrow, Prince; good-morrow, Claudh% 
*Wc here attend you ; are you yet determin'd 
To day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 

Claud, V\\ hold my mind, were fhe an Ethiope, 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the Friar ready. 

[Exit Antonio. 

Pedro. Goodmonaw, Benedick; why, what's the matter 
That you have fuch a Fe6ruafy-hc€, 
So full of froft, of ftorm and cloadinefs ? 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the favage bull ! 
J'ufli, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And fo all Europe (hall rejoice at thee j 
As once Europa did it lufty Jo^ve^ 
When he would play the noble beaft in love. 

Bene. Buliy^'v^, Sir, had an amiable low, 
And fome fuch ftrange bull leap'd your father's cow ; 
And got a calf, in that fame noble feat, 
Much like to you j for you have juft his bleat. 

J?«/^r Antonio, wth Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 
Urfula, tnask'd. 

• Claud. For this I owe you ; here come other recknings. 

Which is the lady I muft feize upon ? 

Jnt. This fame is fhe, and I do give you her. '^ 
C/flW. Why, thenlhe's mine; Sweet, let me fee your face, 
Leon. No, that you fhall not, 'till you take hei* hand 

before this Friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand ; before this holy Friar, 

I am your hufband if you like of me. • 

Hero, And when I liv'd, I was your other wife. 

[Unmajking* 

And when you lov'd, you were my other hufband. , 
Claud. Another /f^r(?/' (29) 

Hero* 

(2^) Claud. Another Hero ! 

Hw9i ■■ ■■> * Nothing eertainer | 
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Hero. Nothing certainer. 
One Hero dy'd defil'd, but I do Kve ; 
And, furely, as I live, I am, a maid. 

Fedro, The former Herd ! Hero, that is dead \ 

Leon, She dy'd, my lord, but whiles her flander liv*^f 

Friar, All this amazement can I qualify. 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
ril tell thee largely of fair Her(P^ death ; 
Mean time let wonder ftem familiar, 
And to the chapel let us prefently. 

Bene, Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice P 

Beat, I anfwer to that name ; what is your will } 

Bene* Do not you Jove me ? 

Beat, Why, no ; no more than rcafon* 

Bene, Why, then your Uncle, and the Prince, 2in4 
ClarJio, have been deceiv'd; they fwore, you did. 

Beat, Do not you love nie ? 

Bene. Troth,^ no, no more than reafon. 

J5^flt., Why, then n^y Couiin, Margaret, and Vr/ul», 
Have been deceived ; for they did fvvcar, you did. 

Bene, They fwore, you were almoft fick for me.. 

Beat, They fwore, you were well-nigh dead for me» 

Bene, 'Tis no matter ; then you do not love me I 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Lew, Come, CoufiD, lamfureyoa love the gen tlemah* 

Claud, And Til be fworn upon't, that he loves bcj j 
For here*s a paper written in his hand> 
A halting fonnet of his own pure brain^ 
FaJfhion'd to Beatrice, 

Hero. And here's another. 
Writ in my Coufin's hand, floll'n from ker pocketj 
Containing her ajSe^tion wato BinedisL^ 

iQne Hero </y V ; iut I do //Vf, 

j^ndjurely as I live J am^ tncU- ] Befides that the laft line hvit 
•ne wants a whole foot in ir.eafure, it is as defc^ive in the xncaniDg: 
For how are the words made out ? One Hero dy'd, and yet that Hero> 
^ lives, but how is Hie then another Her9 f The fupplement, which I 
have reftor'd froth the 4ld '^arto^ folv^s all that difficulty, and make* 
the laft line i-eafooa.ble. 
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Bene. A miracle ! here's our own hmda againft our 
hearts ; come, I will have thee ; but,, by this lights I 
take thee for pity. 

(30) Beat, I would yet deny you ; but, by this good 
day^ I yield upon great perAiafioa, and partly to fave 
your life ;' for as I was told, you were in a confumptioo. 

(3 1) Bene. Peace, I will ftop your rooutk— *• 

\Kiffing her^ 
- Pedro. How doft thou. Benedick the married man/ 

Bene. 1*11 tell thee whaty Prince j a College of wit* 
trackers cannot flout me out of my humour; doft thou 
think, I care for a fatire, or an epigram I no : if a maa 
will be beaten with brains, he {halfwear notiiing hand«* 
ibme about him ; in brief, iince I do purpoib to marry^ 

.(^o) I would not defty jou, iut iy tbit good dity 1 yield upon ^reat 
ferfudfioM^ &c J Is r.ot this Arange Mock-rcafoning in Buttrht f She 
would noc deny him, but that ihe yields upon, great perfuaAon.— — « 
By changin^tbe Negaiive, I make no doubt but I hav« retrieved the 
poet's humout. 

(ji) Leon. Peace, t xviil fiop your mcvtb,^ What can tecnato mc^it 
fcy this ? ^* Nay, pray^ peace, Niece j. don't keep op this obftinacy 
•♦ of profeflions, for I hav« probfs to flop your mourh.** The inge- 
nious Dr. Tbtriby agreed witK me, that this ought to be given tt> 
Bcnedkkf who, upon faying it, Iti^s Seatrice :. and this being done 
b.'fore the whole company, hovi jMUirai is the reply which the;Pri{^^ 
makes upon it ? 

How d^ tbou, BtnedicUy fbe married man, 
Befide?, this moie of fpeevh, preparatory to a falute, is familiar tty 
our Poet in common with other ftage- writers. So before,- in tbi» 
Play, Beatrice fays to Hero j 

Speak, Coufin j or (If you cannot,} ^0^ his mouth ivlib a kifs, and 
let not bim (peak neither. 

So, again, in "Troilns and CrtJJida, where fhe fears that iBe is faying 
too fond things : 

Crefs. ' > ■■ ■ Stop my mouth* 

Trail. And (hall, albert fwcetflnufick iflues thence. [Kifes io^i, 
Se, in Beaumont and F/etcber'% Scornful Lady ; 

fVidoto* Sir, you fpeak like a worthy brother. And fo much I 
4o credit your fair language, that I ihall love your brother ;. and io 
love him,-^but I (hall blufh to fay more. 

Eld Love. Stop her mouth, — — [To bis brotberj who kiffes ber» 
And H^ebpr in his Dutcbefs o/'Malfy. 

Durcb. I'll ftop your mouth. [K'Upfg bj^ 

^tO' Nay, that's but one : Venus had two foft Doves 

To draw her Chariot i— -1 muft ha.vc wiothi^t* ^Kiffn? ^w ^ 
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I will think nothing to any ptirpofe that the world can 
fay againil it ; and therefore never flout at me, for what 
I have faid againfl it ; for man is a giddy thing, and this 
is my conclufion ; for thy part. Claudio^ I did think to 
have beaten thee ; but in that thou^art like ta be my 
kinfman, live unbruis'd, and love my couiin. 

Claud, I had well hoped, thou wouldil have denied 
Beatrice^ that I might have cudgell'd thee out of thy 
fingle life, to make thee a double dealer ; which, oift 
of queflion, thou wilt be, if my Coufin do not look 
exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come> Come> we are friends ; let*s have a Dance 
«re we are marry*d,.that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Firft, o' my word; therefore, play muiick. 
Prince, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife ; 
there is no ftaff more reverend than one tipt with horn. 

Enter Meflenger. 

Meff. My Lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight, 
{And brought with armed men back to Mejfma. 

Bene. Think not on him 'till to-morrow : 1*11 devifc 
Aec brave punifliments for him. Strike up. Pipers. 

[Dance. 
l^Extuttt omnes% 
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ACT !• 

scene, a Street in Venict. 

EnUr Antonio, Solarino^ and SaJanio* 

A fl T H O N I o« 

IN footh, I know not why I am fo fad t 
It wearies me ; you fay, it wearies you ; ^ 
Bat how I caught it, round it, or came by itj, 
What ftuiF 'tis made of, whereof it is born« 
I am to learn — — - 

And fuch a want-wit fadnefs makes of me. 
That I have much ado to know myfelf, 

SaL Your qiind is tofling on the ocean ; 
There, where your Argoiies with portly fai!^' 
Like figniors and rich burghers on the floods 
Or as it were the pageants of the fea. 
Do over-peer the petty traffickers, 
That curtfie to them> do them reverence^ 
A^ they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Sola. Believe me. Sir, had I fuch venture fbrAjr 
The better part of my affi^ftion* would 
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Be with my hopes abroad. I (hould be (liir 
Plucking the grafs, to know where fits the wind J 
# Peering in maps for ports, and peers, and roads i 
And every objed, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Would make me fad. v 

SaL My wind, cooling my broth, '^ 

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ^a. 
I fhould not fee the fandy hour-glafs run. 
But I fhould think of fhallows and of flats ; 
- And fee toy wealthy Jndrenn dock'd in fand. 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs. 
To kiis her buHal. Should I go to church, 
vAftd fee the holy edifice of fton«, 
And n6t bethink me ftralt of dang'rous rocks ? 
Which, touchiric; but rty gentle vc/felV fide. 
Would fcatter all the fpiccs on the dream. 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks j 
And in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth nothing. Shall I have. the thought 
To think on this, and mall I lack the thought, 
That fuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad i 
But tell not me j — *- 1 know, Anibonio 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. - 

Jnth. Believe me, fio : I thank my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trufted. 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole ellate 
Upon the fortune of this prefent year : 
I'herefore, my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sola, Why then you are in love. 

Jntb. Fie, dt ! 

Sola. Not in love neither ! then let's fay, you're fad, 
Becaufe you arc-^not merry ; and 'twere as eafy 
For you to laugh and leap, and fay, you're pnerry, 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two- Headed Janiu^ 
Nature hath framM (Irange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes. 
And hiugh, like parrots, at a bag- piper ; 
And others of fuch vinegar afped. 

That 
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That they'll not (how their teeth in way of fmile, 
Though Nejlor fwear, the jeft be laughable. 

Entir Bafianig, Lorenzo and Gratiano, 

Sal. Here comes Majfanioy your moft noble kinfman ; 
Gratiano and Lorenzo : fare ye well ; 
Wc leave ye now with better company. 

* Sola. Iwould have ftaid 'till I had made you mcrry^ 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

j^nf/?. Your worth is very dear in my regard ; 
J take it, your own bufinefs calls on you, 
And you embrace th' occafion todejiart. 

SaL Good-morrow, my good lords. 

£aj/^. Good Signiors both, when fhall we laugh? fay» 
when ? 
You grow exceeding ftrange; muft it be fo ? 

Sal, We'll make our Icifures to attend on yours. 

Sola, My lord Bajfanioy fince you've found Anthonio^ 
We two will leave you ; but at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we mu^ tnect. 
c Bajf* I will not fail you. [Exeunt Solar. andStil^ 

Gra. You look not well, Signior Anthonia ; 
.You have too much refped upon the world : 
They lofe it, that do buy it with much caire/ 
Believe me, yo^ are marveloufly changed. 

Anth. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano 9 
A ftage, where every man muft play his part. 
And mine a fad one. 

* Gra, Let me play the fool ; — — 

With mirth, and laughter, let old wrinkles come} 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why Ihould a man, whofe blood is warm within» 
Sit like his grandfire cut iil Alabafter ? " ' 

Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice 
By being peevifti ? I tell thee what, Anthonioj 
(I love thee, and it is my love that fpeaks :) 
There are t, fort of men, whofe vifages 
Do cream and mantlp like a Handing pond; 
And do a wilful fUlnefs entertain. 
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With parpofeto be drcft in an opinion 
Ofwifdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
As who fhould fay, I am ^/> Oracle, 
And when I ope tny lips, let no dog bark ! 

my Jnthottfo, I do know of thofe. 
That therefore only are reputed wife. 
For faying nothing; who, I'm very fare. 

If they ihcujd fpeak, would almoft damn thofe ears, (ij 

Which heariing them, would. call their brothers fdoU. 

ril tell thee more of this another time : 

But fiih not with this melancholy bait. 

For this fool's gudgeon, this Opinion. 

Come, good Lorenzo ; fare ye well a while ; 

I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor, Well, we will leave you then 'till dinncr-timc. 

1 muft be one of thefe famfe dumb wife men j 
For Gratiano never lets mc fpeak. 

Cra. Well, keep me company but two years more. 
Thou fhalt not know the found of thine own tongue. 

Jnth. Fare well ; I'll rrow a talker for tkts ge^r. 
" (}ra. Thanks, i'faith ; tor ftlehcb is 6tfy coftitaendabl^ 
In a neat's tongue d)*y 'd« and ^ ttiittd i^ot v«n<ilble. 

[Exeunt Gra. andLoten. 

A/i^. Is that any thiftg n<ow ? ' 

Bajl Graiiand {penks an infinite deal of liothitig, mor^ 
than any man in all Fenict: his reafons are as two 
grains of wheat hid in two Bufkels of chaff; you ihall 

(i) ■ tuould almoft dirrux thofe ears, 1 Several old edition* 

have it, dam, tfamme., and daunts Some more cotrcft copies, damn* 
The «dl%br*)B ^neanlng is thi»$ That fonfie people are thought wi^, 
vrhilft they keep £llence $ vko^ when .they opea tHeir mouths, aVe 
fuch ftupid praters, that their hearers casaot help calling them Jco^, 
and fo incur the judgment denounced in the GoJpeU The alluHon is 
to %U MattbtHO^Cht V, ver. aa. Andtvhofocverjhall^ay to b'n brother, 
Raca, Pall be in danger of the council: but tvhofoever fhall fay^ thoa 
Tooi^fiaiibe in danger cfHtll'/rt^ I had. regulated and explained 
this paflage in my Shaks8I>xabx r^«r*d\ as alfo ihewn, how fre-^ 
quent it is witii our author to allude to textts and hiflory of^ Scripture, 
Mr. Pope, in his laft edition, has vouchfafcd to borrow the correftipa 
and explanation. I ought to take notice, the ingenious Dr. Thirlbj 
concurred in our author*s meajiisg, without knowing what I had 
liaELe on the pafiaec. 

*^. fcek 
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leek all day ere yoa find them, and when you hav9 
them, they are not worth the fearch. 

jfiitJIf. Well ; tell me new what lady is the fame. 
To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 
That you to-day promis'd to tell me of ? 

£aj^, *Tis not unknown to you, Antbonio^ 
How much I have difabled mineellate. 
By (hewing fomething a more fwelling port, 
Than my faint means would grant continuance; 
Nor do I new make moan to be abridg'd 
From fuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts. 
Wherein my time, fomething too prodigal. 
Hath left me gaged ; to you, Anthonio^ 
I owe the moft in money, and in love ; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
T* unburden all my plots and purpofcs. 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

^ntb. I pray you, good BaJfanio<t let me know it ; 
And if it ftand, as you yourfelf ftill do. 
Within the eye of honour ; be aiTur'd, 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft means 
JLye all unlock'd to your occafions. 

Bajf, In my fchooldays, when I had loft one fhaft, 
I fhot his fellow of the felf-fame flight 
The felf-fame way, with more advifed watch. 
To find the other forth ; by ventring both, 
I oft found both. I urge this child-hood proof, 
sBecaufe what follows ii pure innocence. 
I owe you much, and like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loft ; but if you pleaft 
To flioot another arrow that felf way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both ; 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reft debtor for the frft. 

Anth, You know me well ; and herein fpend bat time^ 
To wind about my love with circumftance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
Jn making q^oeftion of my uttntnoft, 

Tha4 
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Than if you had made waile of all I have. 
Then do but fay to me, what I (hould do, 
Th^t in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am preft unto it : therefore, fpeak. 
Baff, In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 
' And Ihe is fair, and, fairer than that word, 
. Of wond'rous virtues ; fometime, from her eyes (2) 
I did receive fair fpeechlefs meifages : 
Her name is Portia^ nothing ur.dervalu'd 
To Cato^s daughter, Brutus' Portia : 
Nor is the wide world ign'rant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaft - 
Renowned fptors ; and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her feat of Belmont , Colchos' flrond i 
And ipany Jafons come in quefl of her. 

my Anthonioy had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with on^ of them, 

1 hare a mind prefages me fuch thrift. 
That I (hould queftioniefs be fortunate. 

Antb* Thou know'ft, that all my fortunes are at fea. 
Nor have l money, nor commodity. 
To raife a prefent fum ; therefore, go forth ; 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
That (hall be rack'd even to the uttermoft. 
To fumifli thee to Belmont ^ to fair Portia : 
Go, prefently enquire, and fo will I, 
Where money is ; and I no queftion make, 
To have it of my truft, or for my fake. [Exeunt. 

(2) - fomcumcs from her fyw] So all the cditiom j but it 

certainly ought to ht, fonutime, (which differs much more in fignifica* 
tion, than feems at fiift view :) j. e, formerly , fome time ago, at a 
certain time: and it appears by xht fubfequent Scene, that Bajfania 
was at Belmont with the Marquis de Mountferrat, and faw Portia in 
her father's life-time. And our author, in feveral other places ufe* 
the word, in fuch acceptation. King Richard 11. 

Good fometime Queen, prepare I bee hence for Franc f. 
And ^gain in the fame play ; 

With much ado at length have gotten leave 

To look upon my fometiim mader's face. 
And in Hatniet^ i 

Therefore qut fometime fjAcf, now our Queen. ; 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Three Carets are fet outy one of gold ^ another of Jilver^ 
and another of lead. 

J^nter Portia and NeriiTa. 

Por. T> Y my troth, Neriffa^ my little body is weary 
IJ of this great world. 

AVr. Yoa would be, fweet madam, if your miferies 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes are; 
and yet, for ought I fee, they are as iick, that furfeit 
with too much, as they that Ilarve with nothing ; 
therefore it is no mean happinefs to be feated in the 
ipean ; fuperfluity comes fooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives lohger. 
. Por, Good fentences, and welUpronounc'd, 

Ner. They would be better, if well followed. 

Por, If to do, were as eafy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches; and poor 
mens cottages. Princes palaces. He is a good divine, 
that follows his own inftru6lions ; I can eafier teach . 
twenty (3) what were good to be done, than to be one 
of the twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain 
way. deyife laws for the blood, but a hot temper leaps - 
o'er a cold decree ; fuch a'hare is madnefs the youth, 
to fkip o'er the me(hes of good CQunfeJ the ^ripple I 
But this reafoning is not in fafhion to chufe jne a hus- 
band : O me, the word, chufe ! I may neither chufe 
whom J would, nor refufe whom I diilike ; fo is the 

(3) I fan eafier teach twenty'] This reflexion ai Portia has very 
much the cjft of one in Phiienon, the Greek comjc poet, a^wi contcm- 
|).or^ry with Menander, 

. *'A2^« vofu^h aochoy vx^otififfen 

It is eafy to advife another under a difficulty y not fo eajy to follow toltt 
mte n ahte to ad'v'ife, I dare not pretend, therefore,' that our author 
imitated ihis-fcntiment; for in moral axioms, particularly^ allowing 
an equality of Genius, writers of all times aod cowtrics may happen 
(9 ^ike out the fame thought* 
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will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a deai 
father : is it not hard, Nerj//^, that I cannot chufe 
one, nor refufe none ? 

AVr. Your father was ever virtuous, and holy meit 
at their <leath have good inrpirations ; therefore, the 
lottery, that he hath devifed in thefe three chefts of 
gold, filver, and lead, (whereof who chufes his mean- 
ing, chufcs you) will no doubt never be chofen by any 
rightly, but one whom you (hall rightly love. But 
what warmth is there in your alFedlion towards any of 
thefe princely futors, that are already come ? , 

Por, I pray thee, over-name them ; and as thou 
nam'ft them, I will defcribe them ; and according to 
my defcription, level at my affeftion. 

Ner. Firft, there is the Neapolitan Prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a Dolt, indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horfe; (4) and he makes it a great ap- 
propriation to his own good parts, that he can (hoe 
him himfelf J I am much afraid, my lady, his mother, 
play'd falfe with a fmith. 

Ner. Then, there is the Count Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frown, as who (hould fay, 
5f you will not have me, chufe: he hears merry tales, 
and fmiles not; I fear, he will prove the weeping phi* 
lofopher when he grows old, being fo full of unman- 
nerly fadnefs in his youth. I had rather be married to 
a death'* head with a bone in his mouth, than to cither 
of the(e^ God defend me from thefe two ! 

(4) Ay, ttat^'ia Colt, indeed, fir be dotb rotb'wg but talk if hit 
hcrle j] Tho' all the editions agree in this reading, I can perceive 
neither hu^ouf, nor rcafoning, in it: How does talking of hor/es, 
or knowing bow to fl)oe them, make a man e*er the more a Cohf 
Or, if a Smith and a Lady of figure were to have an affair together* 
•would a Colt be »he ifTue of their careiTcs ? This fcems to me to be 
Portta\ meaning. Wbat do you tell pie of tbe Neapolitan Printe f hi 
is Juch a Jiupid dunee, that inftead of Jayitigfihe thhgito ne, be does 
mtbingbut talk (f bis borfes. The word, Dolt, which I have fubfli- 
tuted, fully anfwers this idea; and fignifies one of tbe nooft fufid 
'^nd block'ifo of the vulgar : and in this acceptation it is ufod by our 
aulhor, particularly, in the foUowing paflagic oiQtbilh* 

^- Ob, Gull! oh, Dtdtl 

Ai i%norattt as DirtJ , . 

3 . ■^"•- 
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Ner* How (ty you by the Fnucb Lord, Moanfieur Le 

Par. God made him, and therefore let him pafs for 
a roan; in truth, I know, it is a fin to be a mojker; 
bat he ! why, he hath a horfe better than the Neapo- 
litan'^ ; a better bad habit of frowning than the Count 
Palatini he is evQFy man in no man; if athroflle fmg, 
he falls ftrait a capering; he will fence with his own 
(hadow; if I ihould marry him, I fhould marry twenty 
huibands. If he would defpife me, 1 would forgive 
him; for if he love me to madnefs, I ihall never requite 
him. 

Ntr. What fay you then to Faalconhridgey the young 
Baron oi Englatui? 

Por, You know I fay nothing to him, for he under- 
ftands not me, nor 1 him ; he hath neither Latitiy 
Frenchy nor Italian ; and you may come into the court 
and fwear, that I have a poor pennyworth in the Eng-- 
lijh. He is a proper man's picture, but alas ! who can 
converfe with a dumb Ihow? how odly he is fuited ! 
I think, he bought his doublet in ItaJy^ his round hofe 
in France^ his bonnet in German^y and his behaviour 
every where. 

Ner. What think you of the Scottijh lord, his neigh- 
bour? (5) 

Por* That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; 
for he borrowed a box of the ear of the EngUJhmany 
and fwore he would pay him again, when he was able. 
I think the Frenchman became his furety, and fealed 
under for another. (6) 

Ner. 

(5) ' ^f^^^ Scottifli lord^ hh neighbour f'\ Thus the old 4to*t. 

and thus the poet certainly wrote. Mr. Pope takes notice of a various 

reading^ (v*. IVhat think you of the other lord which is in ihc 

firft Folio \) but has not accounted for^thc reafon of it, which was this. 
Our author exhibited this play in the reign oiQ^ttn Eli ^aabeth, when 
there was no occafion for any reftraint in fatirizing the Scotch, But 
upon the acceffion of King James the-Firft, the Union taking place, 
i^nd the court fwarming with people of that nation, the players, thro' 
a /ear of giving difguft, thought fit to make this change. 

(6) / think^ the Frenchman became b'n furety, and feaV d under fof 
smther,] This was a fevcre farcafm on the Frtncb ii%X\oikv ^.tv^, tv<^ 
* Viol. JJ, E ^^>^\X^ 
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Ner. How like you the young Gtrmany the Duke of 
Saxony* s nephew ? 

Por, Very vilely in the morning when he is fober, 
' and moft vilely in the afternoon when he is driink ; 
when he is beft, he is a little worfe than a man ; and 
when he is worfl, he is little better than a bcaft ; and 
the worft fall that ever fell, I hope, I (hall make fhifc 
to go without him. 

Ner, If he fliould offer to chufe, and chufe the right 
•cafket, you fliould refufe to perform your father's will, 
if you fliould refufe to accept him. « 

Por, Therefore, for fear of the worft, I pray thee, 
fet a detip glafs oi Rhenijh wine on the contrary caiket ; 
for if the devil be within, and that temptation wi thou t| 
I know, he will chufe it. I will do any thing, NeriJJa^ 
ere 1 will be marry 'd to a fpunge. 

Ner* You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
thefe lords : they have acquainted me with their deter- 
minations, which is, indeed, to; return to their home, 
ard to trouble you with no more fuit; unlefs you may- 
be won by fome other fort than your father's tmpofition 
depending on the. cafkets.. 

Por, If I live to be as old as Sibylla^ I will die as 
chafle as Diana, unlefs I be obtain -d by the manner of 
my father's will; 1 am glad, this parcel of wooers are 
fo reafonable ; for there is not one among them but I 
doat on his very abfence, and.wilh them a fair departure. 
" Ntr» Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian, a fcholar, and a foldier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquifs o( Moutttferraf ? 

Por, Yes, yes, it was Bajfanio, as I think, he was fo 
calPd. 

Ner, True, madam*; he, of all the men that ever my 
foolifli eyeslook'd upon, was the bell deferving a fair lady. 

<loubt, a very pleafing one to tfie audiences, when tiiis play was firft 
brought on. To make the Frenchman^ jointly with the Scot, take a 
box on the ear at the £r^/i/2'i«tf;;'s hands, is very humoroufly, anJ 
fatiricajjy, aJludint^to the conflant a/Tiflance the Frer.ch always ufed to 
give the Sc(,t5 in their quarrels with the Enghjhj both in and before 
our author's time : and in which alliance, they generally came by thrf ' 
u«rftofit. Mr, fFarburion. 

Per. 
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Por. I remember him well, and I remember him 
worthy of thy praife. How novy ? what news ? 

Entir a Ser'Otmt, 

Ser, The four flrangers feek for you, madam, to take 
their leave; dnd there is a fore-runner come from a 
• fifth, the Prince ofMoroccot who brings word the Prince, 
his mafter, will be here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with fo good 
heart as I can bid the other four farewel, I.fliould be 
glad of his approach; if he have the condition of a 
faint, and the complexion of a devil, I had rather he 
jhould fhrive me, than wive me. Come, Ncnjh, Sir- 
rah, go before; while we Hut the gate upon one 
wooer, another knocks at the door. [Exeu^jt, 

SCENE, a publick Place in Venice, 

Efifer BafTanio ati^/ §hylock. 

Shy,^ I ^Hree thoufand ducats ? well. 

X -5^ Ay, Sir, for three moiiths. 

S/jy. For three months ? well. 

Ba^, For the which, as I told yosx^ Ant bonio fliall be 
bound. 

Shy, Anthonio fhall become bound ? well. 

Bajf, May you Head me? will you pleafure'me? (hall 
I know your anfwer ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, and 
Anthonio bound ? 

Bajjf. Your anfwer to that. 

Shy, Anthonio is a good man. ' 

Bajj". Have you heard any imputation to tVc contrary ? 

Sby. No, no, no, no ; my meaning, in faying he is 
a good man, is to have you underhand me, that he i^ 
fufEcient: yet his means are in fuppofition: he hath an 
Argofy bound to TripoUsy another to the Indies ; I un- 
derhand moreover upon the Ryalto^ he hath a third at 
Mexicoy a fourth for England^ and other ventures he 
hath fquander'd abroad. But (hips are but boards, 
failors but men; there be land-fats, aixd N^aXw-^^v^, 
E 1 \i^vvc^ 
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water- thieves and land-thieves; I mean, pirates; and 
then there is the peril of waters, winds and rocks. The 
man is, notwithllanding, fufficient; three thoufand 
ducats? I\hink, I may take his bojid. 

Bajf. Be afTur'd, you may. 

Shy, I will be a/Tur'd, I may ; and that I may be af- 
fur'd, I will bethink me; may I fpeak y>jixh Jnihcnh F 

BaJ, If it pleafe yoq to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to fnvell pork ; to eat of tl^e babitatioa 
which your prophet the Nazarite conjur'd the devil 
into? I will buy with you, fell with you, talk with 
you, walk with you, and fo following ; but I will not 
cat with you^ drink with you, nor pray with you. Whap 
news on the Ryaho P who is he, comes here ? 

Ettter Anthonio. 

Bajf, This^ is Signior Anthonio. 

Shy, [AJUe.'] How like a hwiiing Puh/ican he looks! 
I hate him, for he is a chriftian : 
But more, for that in low Hmplicity 
He lends out money gratis ^ and brings down 
The rate of ii^(anGe here with us in Vettia. 
If I can catch him once u^pon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our facred nation ; and he rails, 
Ev'n there where merchants moft do congregate. 
On me, my bargains, and my well- won thrift. 
Which he calls intereft Curfed bemy tribe. 
If I forgive him ! 

Baff. Sbylock, do you hear ? 

Shy* I am debating of my prefent (lore. 
And by the near guefs of my memory, ' 
I cannot inftantly raife up the grofs 
Of full three tlioufand ducats : what of that ? 
^uhali, a wealthy Hehre*iu of my tribe. 
Will furnifh me ; but foft, how many months 
Do you defire? Reft you fair, good Signior; [To Anth. 
Your worfliip was the laft man in our mouths. 

Jfith, Shy lock, although I neither le^d ncr borrow 
iy taking, nor by giving of excefs. 
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Yet, to fupply the ripe wants of iny friend, 

PU break a cudoih. Is he yet poffeft. 

How much you woujd ? 

Sby, Ay> ay, three thoufand dacats. 

Jntb* And for three months. 

Sky. I had forgot, three months, you told me (o ; 
Well thfen, your bond ; and let me fee,— but hear you. 
Me thought, you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon advantage. 

Anth, I do never life it. 

Shy. When Jacoh graz'd his uncle Lahan^s fheep. 
This Jacoi from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wife mpther wrought in his behalf) 
The third poflefFor ; ay, he was the third. 

Antb, And what of him ? did he take intered ? 

^hy. No, not take int'rcft ; not, as you would fay, 
Direftly, int'reft; mark, what y^ro^ did. ^ 
When Lahun and himfelf were compromis'd, 
That all the yeanlings, which were ftreak'd and pied. 
Should fall as Jacoh^^ hire j the ewes being rank. 
In th* end of autumn turned to tlie rams ; 
And when the woi'k of generation was 
Between thefc woolly breeders in the ad. 
The (kilful fhe'pherd peel'd me certain wands ; 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 
He ftuck them up before the fulfome ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning time 
Fall party-colOur'd larr.bs, an^d tbofe were Jacoh^Sm 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft ; 
And thrift is blefllng, if men fteal it not. 

Anth, This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob ferv'd for; 
A thing not in his pov/'r to bring to pafs, 
But fway'd, and faihion'd, by the hand of heav*a. 
Was this inferted to make int'reft good ? 
Or is your gold, and filvcr, ewes and rams ? 

Shy, I cannot tell ; I make it breed as faft j 
But note me, Signior. 

Anth, Mark you this, Bajfanio ? 
The devil can cite fcripture for his purpofe. 

E 3 An' 
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An evil foul, producing holy wftnefs. 
Is like a villain with a fmiling cheek; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 
Q, what a goodly outftde falftiood hath ! 

Shy, Three thoufand ducats ! 'tis a good round fum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 

Jnth. Well, Shy lock y •fhall we be beholden to you ^- 

Shy, Signior Jnthonioy many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you have rated me. 
About my monies and my ufances. 
Still have I born it with a patient ihrug ; 
(For fufFerance is the badge of all our tribe.) 
You call me mifbeliever, cut- throat dog. 
And fpit upon my Jenvijh gaberdine ; 
And all for ufe of that, which is my own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help : 
Go to then j you come to me, and you fay, 
thylock, we would have monies ; you fay lb ; 
\ou, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
And foot me, as you fpurn a ftranger cur 
Over your threfhold : money is your fuit ; 
What ihould I fay to you ? fhould I not fay. 
Hath a dog money ? is it poflible, 
j\ cur can lend three thoufand ducats? or , 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, 
With bated breath, and whifjp'ring humblenefs. 

Say this, fair Sir, you fpit on me laft Wednefday^ 

You fpurn'd me fuch a day ; another time 
You call'd me dog ; and for thefe curtefies 
ril lend you thus much monies ? 

Anth. I am as like to call thee fo agaii^ 
To fpit on thee again, to fpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friend, (fqr when did friendship tak« 
A breed of barren metal of his friend ?) (7) 

But 

(7) A breed </barren mctar\ Meaning, money at ufury, money that 

hretd% more, as Mr. Fofe explains it.. Confonant to this phrafe, the 

• Lati's explain'ft intcrcft thus ; fcenus, fcetum accetti: and the Greeks 

calitd it Tojtocv both which exprcffions take in our poet*8 idea of a 

hrtsd* bee A'o«. Marallui in r,fceimij & tnLtuvmi and Gr^no^ius de 

Sejiertiist 
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But lend it lather to thine enenvy ; 

Who, if he break, thou may'll with better face 

£xa<^ the penalty. 

Shy, Why, how you ftarnx ? 
I would be friends with you, and have your love ; 
Forget the (hames that you have llainM me with ; 
Supply your prefent wants, and take no doit 
Of ufance for my monies, and you'll not hear me : 
This is kind I offer. 

Jnth. This vvere kindnefs. 

Shy. This kindnefs will I fhow ; - 
Go with me to a Notary, feal me there 
Your (ingle bond ; and, in a merry fport. 
If you repay me not on fuch a day. 
In fuch a place, fuch fum, or fums, as are 
Exprefs'd in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flefh, to be cut oit and taken 
In what part of your body it fhall pleafe me. 

jlntb. Content, in faith ; Til feal to fuch a bond,. 
And fay, there is much kindnefs in the Jeiv* 

Baffl You fhall not feal to fuch a bond for me» 
I'll rather dwell in my neceifity. 

Jntb. Why, fear npt, man ; I will not forfeit it ; 
Within ihefe two months (that'« a month before 
This bond expires) I ^o expe<El return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham^ what thefe chriflians arc t 
Whofe own hard dealings teach them to fufped 
The thoughts of others ! pray you, tell me this. 
If he fhould break his day, wh^t fhould I gain 
By the exadion of the forfeiture ? 

Stfiertm. As for th^ contradiftion \yzX.\s\rX breed, and barren^ it is a 
poetical beaufy in which Claudlany among the CUlJlcs, particularly 
abouH'^s. Befide«, in this epithet, perhaps (as lAt.Warburton inge- 
nioufly hinted to mc,) our author would ihew us the reafon on which 
the advocates againft Ujury went j and which is the only one they ufe: 
That metal is a barren thing.; and cannot, like corn and cattle^ mul- 
tiply itlclf : and therefore it is unjui% that intereft fhould be taken for 
it: for the moft fuperft;ticus in this regard allow the taking intereft 
iotfiults, corn, cattle, &c. 
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A pound cf man's fieib, taken from a m&n> 

Is not fo eftimable or profitabley 

As flefli of muttons^ beefs, or goats. I fay. 

To buy hds favour, I extend this friendfhip; 

If" he w ill take it, fo ; if not, adieu ; 

And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Aiith. Yes, Shylccky I ivill feal unto this bond. 

Shy, Then meet me forthwith at the Notary's. 
Give him diredion for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purfe the ducats ftrait; 
See to my houfe, left in the fearful guard 
. Of an unthrifty knave, and prefently 
I'll, be with you. [Exit^ 

Anth, Hie thee, gentle Jetw, 
This Hehre<w will turn chriflian ; he growsvkind. 

Bajf, I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. . 

Jtith, Come on, in this there can be no difmay ; 
My (hips come home a month before the day. [^Exeunt* 



ACT II. 

S C E N E, B E L M o N t. 

^nter Morochius, a Taivny-Modr^ all in tjuhfitei and 

three or four Followers accordihgly ; ivifh Fortiif 

Ncriffa, an^ her frain* Flo* Cornets, 

Morochius. 

MJflike me not for my completion. 
The fhadow'd livery of the burnifh'd fun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the faircft creature northward born. 
Where Phabus" fire fcarce thaws the ificles. 
And let us make incifion for your love, 
To prove whofe blood is redded, his or mine. 
I tell thee, lady,, this afpedl of mine ' 
Hath fear'd th^ valiant ; by my love, I fwear. 
The beft regarded virgins of our clime 

Have 
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Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue. 
Except to Heal your thoughts, my gentle Queen, 

For, In terms of choice I am not folely led 
By nice dire6lion of a maiden's eyes : 
Befides, the lottery of my deiliny 
Bars me the right of voluntary chufing. 
But if my father had not fcanted me. 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield myfclf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you ; 
Yourfelf, renowned Prince, then flood as fair. 
As any comer I have look'd on yet, 
For my affeftion. 

Mor, Ev'h for that I thank you ; 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the cafkets 
To try my fortune. By this fciraitar. 
That flew the Sophy and a Perfian Prince, 
That won three helds of Sultan Solymafh 
I would out-ftare the fterneft eyes that look, 
Out-brave the heart moil daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young fucking cubs from the fhe-bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey. 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while 1 
\i Hercules and Lichas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcidss beaten by his page ; (8) 

And 

(8) 5to it Alcides hedten by bh rage.] Tho' the whole fct of editions 
concur in this reading, and it pafs'd wholly unfufpeftcd by the late 
learned editor j I am very well aflur^'d, and, I dare fay, the readers 
wiH be fo too prefenily, that it is corrupt at bottom. Let us look into 
the poet's drift, and the hiftory of the perfons mention'd in the con- 
text. If Hercules (fays he) and L\cbai vv'^crc to play at dice for the de- 
cilion of their fuperiority, Lichas, th«r weaker man, might have the 
better caft of the two. Hut how then is Akidn beaten by his ragef; 
To admit this, we inuft fuppofe a gap in the foet ; and that Tome lines 
are loft, in which Hercules, in his paflion for lofing-the hand, had 
thrown the box and dice away, and knocked his own head againft the . 
waH fbr mere ma*lnefs. Thus, indeed, might lie be faid, in fome fenfe^ 
to be beaten by his rag^. But Sbak^ptare had no fuch ft\ift* in hit 
hfead. He means no more, than, if hychas had the better throw, fo 
ir.i^ht Herculet himfelf be beaten by Ucbas, And who was he, but a 
poor unfortunate fcrvant of Berculet^ that unknowingly brought his 
£ 5 m^^« 
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And fo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mifs that, which One unworthier may attain ; 
And die with grieving. 

Por, You muft take your chance. 
And cither not attempt to chufe at all. 
Or fwear, before you chufe, if you chufe wrong. 
Never to fpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage; therefore, be advisM. 

Mor. Nor will not; therefore, bring me to my chance;^ 

Por, Firft, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Your hazard (hall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then ! [Cornets. 

To make me bleft, or curfed'fl among men, [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Venice. 

' Enter Launcelot alone* 

Laun. /^Ertzinlyy my confcience will ferve me to run 
V^ from this J^eiv my mailer. The fiend is at 
mine elbow, and tempts me, faying to me, Gohho^ 
Launcelot Gohho, good Launcelot y or good Gobboy or good 
Launcelot Gobbo, ufe youriegs, take the ftart, run away. 
Mv confcience fays, no; take heed, hont^ Launcelot i 
take heed, honed Gobbo; or, as aforefaid, honc^ Launce- 

irafter the cnvenom'd flijrt, ^ij t in the blood of the centaur N'J^us, 
and was fbrown beadlAng into the Tea for his pains ?,This one cir- 
cumftance of Lichas^s quality known fufficiently afcertains the emen- 
dation I have lubftituted, at' page inftead of rage. It is fcarce requifite 
10 hint here, ijt is a point fo well known, th^t page hzs been always 
Hfi'd in Englip to fignify any boy fervant : as well as vyhat Uuer times 
have ?pproprjated it to, a lady's trainbearer. And, confonant to our 
extended uiage o^ the word, the French call 2ijl>if>bcyt un page du fith' 
wre. So much in explanatjon of this new adopted reading. The very 
excellent Lord Lansdowne, in his alteration of this play, tho' he 
miLht not ftand to make the corrc^ion upon the poet, feems at leaft 
to have undeti^ood the pafTape exadlly as I do : and tho* he changes 
the verle, letains the fenfe of it in this manner: 
So were a Giant vvorfted by a Dwarf ! 
Tho' I had made the emendation, before I thought to look into his 
Lcr(ijhip\ peiformance j it is no fmgU fait^fadion to me, that I have 
the authority of fiich a Genius to back my conjecture. Mr. Pop€, in 
kis laA edition, has thought £ic to embiace sny reading, 

/$$ 
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ht Gohbo^ do not run ; fcorn running with thy heeh. 
Well the moft courageous fiend bids me pack ; v/a / 
fays the fiend ; away f fays the fiend ; for the hcav'ns 
roufe up a brave mind, fays the fiend, and run. WelU 
my confcience, hanging about the neck of my heart, 
fays very wifely to me, my honed friend Launceht^ be- 
ing an honeil man's fon, or rather an honeft woman'^ 
fon ■ (for, indeed, my father did fomething fmack, 

fomething grow to; he had a kind of tafle.) -—well, 
my confcience fays, budee not; budge, fays the fiend; 
budge not, fays my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counfel ill; fiend, fay I, you counfel ill. To be ruPd 
by my confcience, I (hould ftay with the Jew my mailer,, 
who, God blefs the mark, is a kind of devil; and to run 
away from the /JV-zu, I (hould be ruled by the fiend, 
who, favirig your reverence, is the devil himfelf. Ccr- 
taiiily, the Jeijix is the very devil incarnal ; and in my 
confcience, my conlcience is but a kind of hard con- 
fcience, to offer to counfel me to flay with the Je*uu 
The fiend give,s the more friendly counfel ; 1 will run, 
fieiid, my heels are at your commandment, I will run- 

Enter old Gobbo, nuith a hajhet. 

Gob. Mailer young man, you, I pray you, which is 
the way to mailer's y^ xy's ? 

, Laun. Q heavens, this is my true begotten father, 
who being more than fand-blind, high gravel-blind, 
knows me notf I will try confufions with him.. 

Gob. Mailer young Gentleman, I pray you, which> 
is the way to mailer Je-w^s ? 

Laufi. Turn up, on your right-hand (9) at the next 
turning, bm, at the next turning of all, on your left ;: 

(9) Turn upy on your right hand — ]. This arch and perplexed di- 
region, ,on purpofe to puzzle the enquirer, feems to be copied ffom 
Sjrui lo Demca, in the Brothers oi Tcence : Acl. 4. Sc. 2. 

ubi eas praterieris,. 

i j4d finiftram hao re£ta platea : ubi ad Dianrv veneris, 

Jto ad dextram pr'iui,. fuam ad fartam ven:as: &c. 
The rcaJer, upon, a collation of the whole paflTigc, will find, how- 
infinitely more concife and humourous the Jcft 14 couch'd in our poet. 

mariy,» 
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marry, at the very next turning turn of no hand, but 
turn down indi redly to the yezu*s houfe. 

Go^, By God's fonties, 'twill be a hard way to hit ; 
can you tell mfe whether one Launceloty that dwells with 
him, dwell with him or no? 

Laun, Talk you of young mafter Launcelot ? (mark 
me now, now will I raiie the waters;) talk you of 
young m after Launcelot J 

Gob, No matter. Sir,, but a poor man's fon. His 
father, though 1 fay't, is an hbneft exceeding poor man, 
and, God be thanked, well to live. 

Laun, Well, let his father be what he will, we talk 
of young mafter Launcelot, 

Gob. Your ^'or (hip's friend and Z-<!?«^f^f/<!7/, Sir.' 

Laun, But, I pray you ergo^ old man ; ergo I befeech 
you, talk you of young mafter Z««»f^/d//* 

Gob, Oi Launcelot i an^t pleafe your mafterfhip. 

Laun, Ergo, mafter Launcelot*, talk not of mafter 
Launcelot, lather, for the young gentleman (according . 
to fates and d,eftinies, and fuch odd fayings, the fitters 
three, and fuch branches of learning,) is, indeed, de- 
ceafed ; or, as you Vi^ould fay^ in plain terms, gone to 
heav'n. 

Goh, Marr}', God forbid ! the boy was the very ftafF 
of my age, my very prop. 

Laun, Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poft, a 
ftafF or a prop? do you kno^ me, father? 

Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, young gen- 
tleman ; but, I pray yon, tell me, is my boy, God rtSt 
his foul, alive or dead ? 

Laun, Do you not know me, father ? 

Gvb, Alacic, Sir, I am fand- blind, I know you not, 

Laun, Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fail of the knowing me : it is a wife father that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, I will tell you news of 
your fon ; give me your blefting, truth will come to 
light ; murder cannot be hid long, a man's fon may ; 
but, in the end, truth will out. 

Gob, Pray yon. Sir, ftand up; I ain fure, yoa are tiOt 
Launcelot my boy. 

Lauft% 
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Laun. Pray yoa, let's have no more fooling about it, 
but give me yoar bl^ng ; I am Launcelot^ your boy, 
that was, y<Jur fon that is, your child that fhall be. 
* Guh. I cannot think, yon are my fon. 

Laun. I know not, what I fhall think of that : but 
lam Launcelut thfe y^ho^s man, and, I am fiire. Mar* 
gery yoyr wife, is my mother. 

<^Gb. Hfer rtame is Margery^ indeed. I'll be fworn, 
if thou be LauHcelotj thou art my own flefh and blood : 
lohi worftiip'd might he be ! what a beard haft thou 
got [^thou haft got more hair oh thy chin, than Dobbin 
my TThill-horfe has on his tail (10). 

Laun, It fhould feem then, that Dobbin* s tail grows 
backward ; I anb fore, he had more hair on his tail, 
th^n I have dn my face, when 1 iaft faw him. 

Gob, Lord, how art thou changM ! how doft thou 
and thy tnafter Agree? I have brought him a prefent j 
how agree you now ? 

LauH. Well, well, i)ut for i^itie own part, as I have 
fet up my reft to run away, fo I will not reft 'till I have 
run fome ground. My mafter's* a very Je^w: give him 
a prefent! give him a halter : I am famifh'd in his {ir- 
Vice. Vou may tell every finger I have with my ribs. 
Father, I am glad you are conie, give me your prefent 
to one mafter Baffanio^ who, indeed, gives rare new 
liveries; if I ferve him not, I will run as far as God has 
any ground. O rare fortune, here comes the man ; to 
him, father, for I am a Je<Wi if I ferve the Jeuo a,ny 
longer. 

Enter Baffanio kuitb Leonardo, and afollonuer or 
tiuo more. 

Baff. You may do fo ; but let it be fo hafted, that 
fupper be ready at the fartheft by five of the clock: fee 
theie letters delivered, put the liveries to making, and 
defire Grdtiano to come anon to my lodging. 

Laun. To him, father. 

(10) than Dobbin my ThVA-korfe] Some of the editions have it 

Pbilly Others F/'/Z-horTe; both, enroneobfly. It vn\x^ be tBiil-'borfii 

It e. the horfe, which draws in the Stafrh cf TifiU, of the tarriage. 

4 Gob. 
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Goh, God blcfs your worihip !- 

Bajf. Gramercy, vvould'ft thou ought with me \ 

Gob, Here's my Ton, Sir, a poor boy, / 

Laun, Not a poor boy. Sir, but the rich y^w's man« 
that would, Sir, as my father (hall fpecify. 

Gob, He hath a great infedion, Sir, as one would 
fay, to ferve. • 

Laun» Indeed, the fhort and the long is, I ferve the 
Je-Wi and have a deiire as my father ihall fpecify. 

Gob, His mailer and he, faving your worfhip's reve- 
rence, are (carce cater- coufins. 

Laun, Tp be brief, the very truth is, that the 7>*w^ 
having done me wrong, doth caufe me, as my father, 
being I hope an old man, fhall frutify unto you. 

Gob, I have here a dilh of doves, that t would beftow 
upon your worihip^ and my fuitis — 

Laun^ In very brief, the fuit is impertinent to myfelf,, 
as your worfhip fhall know by this honell old man ; and 
though I fay it, though old man, yet poor man my father^ 

Bajf, One fpeak for both, what would you I 

Laun, Serve you. Sir. 

Gob, This is the very defedl of the matter. Sir. 

Baffl I know thee well, thou hall obtain'd thy fuit;, 
Shylocki thy ihafler fpoke with me this day. 
And hath preferr'd thee; if it be preferment 
To leave a rich y^oy's feivice, to become 
The follower pf fo poor a gentleman. 

Laun. 1 he old proverb is very well parted between 
my mafter Shykck and you. Sir > you have the grace of 
God, Sir, and he hath enough. 

Baffi Thou fpeak'ft it well ; go, father, with, thy fon : 
' Take leave of thy old mafter, and enquire 

My lodging out ; give him a livery, 

More guarded than his fellows : fee it done. 

Laun, Father,, in; I cannot get a fervice, no ? I have 
ne'er a tongue in my head ?, well,, if any man in Italy. 
have (i i) a fairer table, which doth offer to fwear upon 

. (il) Wellf if any man in Italy b.Tve &c,] This ftubbom piece of 
t^oCchk kewi to have taken its rife from this accident. Intianicrib. 

ing 
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a book, I fhall have good fortune; go to, here's a fimple 
line of life ; here's a fmall trifle of wives ; alas, fifteen 
^vjes is nothing, eleven widows, and nine maids is a 
fimple coming in for one man ! and then to fcape drown- 
ing thrice, and to be in peril of my life with the edge 
of a feather bed, here are fimple 'fcapcs ! well, if for- 
tune be a woman, fhe*s a good wench for this geer. 
Father, come ; Til take my leave of the Jew in the 
twinkling of an eye. \Ex. Laun. and Gob. 

Bajf, 1 pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this. 
Thefe tilings being bought and orderly bellowed. 
Return in hade, for I do feaft to-night 
My bell efteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 

Leon. My befl endeavours ihall be done herein. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Where is your mafler ? 

Leon, Yonder, Sir, he walks ; [Ex. Leonardo* 

Gra. Signior BaJ^anio,^ — — 

BaJ/^, Gratiano ! 

Gra. J have a fuit to you. 

Bajf. You have obtained it. 

Gra. You mud not deny me, I mufl go with you to 
Belmont, 

Bajf. Why, then you muft : but hear thee, Gratiano, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 
And in fuch eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
But where thou art not known, why, there they fhew 
Something too liberal ; pray thee, take pain 
T* allay with fome cold drops of uiodeily 
Thy flcipping fpirit; left, through thy wild behaviour, 

ing the play for the prcfs, there was certainly a line loft j fo that the 
pa<rage for the future fliould be printed thus ; 

JVell, if any man in Italy ba^e a fairer tahUy tubicb ♦ * • 
• • • • offer to fzvear upon a book, I Jca/I hai/e good fortune. 'Tii 
impofljble to find out the loft ii,ie, but the loft feule is caly enough j 
a» thus, 

f^f/t, if any man /'» Jtaly bave a fairer tabhy tvbicb datb [promife 
good luck, I am nnift, ken, I durft alxno.l] cffirtoj-wear upon a both, I 
fi)aU ha v€ good fcrtu .e, Mr. ff^ar burton, 

I 
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I be mifcohftruM in the place I go to, 
And lofe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bajfanloy hear me. 
If I do hot put on a fober habit. 
Talk with refpefl, and fwear but "now and then, 
Wear prayer-books in my pockets, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is faying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay, Amen; 
Ufe all the obfervance of civility. 
Like 6he well ftudied in a fad ofteht 
To pleafe his grandam ; never truft me more. 

Bajf. Well, we /hall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night, you (hall not gage me 
By what we do to-night. 

Bajf, No.^that were pity. 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Yoqr boldeft fuit of mirth, for we have fri'»nds 
That purpofe merriment : but fere you well, 
I have fome buiinefs. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorenxo and the reft : 
But we will vifit you at fupper-time. [Exeunt. 

* S C E N E changes to %M's houfe. 

Enter Jeflica and Launcelpt. 

y^ Y'M forry, thou wilt leave my father fo ; 

X Our houfe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Didft rob it of fome tafte of tedioufnefs; 
But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 
And Launceloty foon at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lorenxvy who is thy new matter's gueft j 
Give him this letter, do it fecretly. 
And fo farewel : I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu ;. tears exhibit my tongue ; rood beau-, 
tiful Pagan, moft fvveet Jew! if a chriftian did not 
play the knave and get thee, I am moch deceived; but 
adieu! thefe fbolifh drops do forhewhat drOwn my 
manly fpirit : adieu ! 

Jef. 
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j^/* Farewel, good Launcehi, 
Alack, what heinous fin is it in me. 
To be aiham'd to be my father's child I 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo^ 
If thou keep promife, I fhall end this ftrife. 
Become a chriftian, and thy loving wife. [Exih 

SCENE, the Street. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Solarino, and Salanio* 

ier. TVT AY, we will flink away In fopper-time, dif- 
Jl^ guife us at my lodging, and return all in 
an hour. 

Gra, We have not niade good preparation. 
Sal. We have not fpoke us yet of torch- bearers. 
Sola. 'Tis vile, unlefe it m^y be quaintly ordered^ 
And better in my mind not undertook. 
. Ldr. 'Tlis now but four a-t:lock, we have two houn 
To furniih us. Friend Launcelot^ what's the news ? 

inter Launcelot^ lisith a letter. 

Lamt. Ah* k Ihali pleafe yoH ^ %i*ifak up tfci s, it fiiafl 
feem to fignifyi - 

Lor. I know the hand; in faith, 'tis a fair hand} 
And whiter than the paper, it A^lft on. 
Is thfefah- hkni xMt writ. 

Ora. Lotre-news, in !^ith. 

Laun. By your leave. Sir, 

Lor. Whither goeft thou i 

Laun, Marry, Sir, to bid my old mafter the Jeijn to 
ftp to-night with fny new mafter the chriftian. 

Lor. Hold, here, take this ; tell gentle Jejpca\ 
I will hot fail her ; fpeak it privately. 
Go; — Gentlemen, will you prepare forthismafkto-ni^ht? 
I am provided of a torch-bekrer. [^Exit Laun. 

SaL Ay, mkrry, Til be gone about it itrait. 

Sola, And fo will T. 
. Lor, M^t me, and Gratiano^ 
At Gratiane'z lodging fottle hoar hence. 

S<,U 
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Sal, 'Tis good, we do To. [Exit* 

Gra, Was not that letter from fair JeJ/tca ? 

Lor, I mufl needs tell thee all ; fhe bath diredled. 

How I fhall take her from her father's houfe; 

What gold and jewels ihe is furnidi'd with ; 

What page's fu it ftie hath in readinefs. 

Jf e'er the Je<w her father come to heav'n. 

It will be for his gentle daughter's fake: , 

And never dare misfortune crofs her foot, 

Unlefs (he do it under .this excufe. 

That (lie is ifTue to a faithlefs Je^. 

pome, go with me ; perufe this, as thoa goefl ; 

Fair y^f^ ihall be my torch-bearer. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, Shyiock^s houfe. 

Enter Shylock and Launcelot. 

^>^.TT7ELL, -thou ihalt fee, thy eyes ftiall be thjr 

VV judge. 

The difference oi o\A Shylock and Bajfanio,^ 
What, JeJJicd! — thou (halt not gormandize, 

lAs thow haft done withrinc— wh^t,' J^effieah^ • 

And fleep and fnore, and rend apparel out. 
Why, Jejffca! I fay. ' 

Laun. Why, Jejpea! 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I did not bid thee call. 

Laun. Your worfhip was, wont to tell me, that 1 could 
do nothing without bidding. ^ 

Enter Jeflica. 

Je/. Call you ? what is your will ? * 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper, JeJJfcai 
There are my keys : but wherefore (hould I go > 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 
But yet rU go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal chriftian. ^Jefflca^ my girl. 
Look to my houfe, I am light loth to go; 
There is fome ill a brewing towards^ y reft^^ 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun^ 
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Laun. I befeech you. Sir, go; my young mafter doth 
expert your reproach, ' . 
, Shy, So do I his. 

Laun, And they have cohfpired together, Iwill not 
fay, you fhall fee a maflc; but if you do, then it was not 
for nothing that my nofe fell a bleeding on black mon- 
day lail, at fix a-clock i'th' morning, falling out that 
year on Afti-Wednefday was four in the afternoon. 

Shy, What ! are there mafks ? hear you me, Jejpca» 
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum. 
And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neck'd life, 
Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 
Nor thruft your head into the publick llreet. 
To gaze on chriftian fools with varnifli'd faces : 
But ftop my houfe's ears; I mean, my cafements.; 
Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
Wy fober houfe. By Jacob's ftaff, I fwear, 
I have no mind of feafting forth to-night : 
But 1 will go ; go you before me, firrah : 
Say, I will come, 

Laun. I will go before. Sir. 
Miflrefs, look out at window, for all this ; , 
There will come a chriftian by. 
Will be worth a Jewi/s* eye. [Exit Lauiv 

Shy. What fays that fool of Hagarh offspring ? haf 

Jef, His words were, farewel, miftrefs; nothing elfe. ' 

Shy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeder: 
Snail-flow in profit, but he fleeps by day 
More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me, 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one, that I would have him help to wafte 
His borrow'd purfe. Well, Jejficot go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
Do, as I bid you. ■ 

Shut the doors after you ; faft hind, f aft find '^ 
A proverb never ftale in thrifty mind. [Exit* 

Jef. Farewel ; and if my fortune be not croft, 
\ hdve a father, you a daughter loft* \Exit>^ 
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is C E N E, the Street. 

Ehter Gratiano and Salanio in majkerade, 

^^^./TT^HIS is the pent-houfe, under which Lorenxo 
JL defired us to make a ^and. 

S'aL His hour is almoft paft. 

Gra, And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour. 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

SaL O, ten times falter Venus'^ pigeons fly (12) 
To feal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra, That ever holds. Who rifeth from a feaft, 
With that keen appetite that he fits down? 
Wherfe is the horfe, that doth iin tread again 
His tedious meafares with th' unbated fire, 
That he did[ pace them firil ? all things that are, 
Are with more (pirit chafed than cnjoy*d. 
How like a younker, 6r a prodigal. 
The fkarfed bark puts from lier native bay, 
Hugg'd and envbrac*d by the (trumpet vJ^ind ! 
How like the prodigal doth fhe return^ 

{}%) 0,tih timet f after Venus; Pi|;c6n8^J This ii « rery odd 
image, of Fer.ui's pigeons flying to fcal the bon^s of love. The fenfe 
is Obvioufe, and we know the dignity due to P'entis's pigeons. iTbere 
was certainly a joke intended herfe, which the ignorance of 1>o1rfnef8, 
of the firft trahfcriberiB have liiofrdcrM : I ^otibt not, bot Shah^eare 
wrote the Jiae thus j 

0, Un'tihusfaJkrVhiiMS* w\6^eomJiy 

Tofia/, &c. 
For tviJgeon is not only the filly bird (0 calPd, but fignlfies likewife, 
meiaphorically, Tkfillyfelloiv, as goojct or gudgeon, dbes now. The 
joke confifts in the amh.guity of the iignificatioh, and to call the vota- 
ries of love renus's ividgeons has, I think, fomething very pretty. But 
- the tranfcribers finding widgeon in the text, and knowing nothing of 
its figurative fignification, uibftitutcd ^z^fo« as a moreufual, or (per- 
haps, better (bunding) word. Butler has made tlic very fame joke opoa 
the prefoyterians. Canto ift. pt, 1. v. ijx. 

Th* apioftles of this fierce religion, 
. . Like Mabcnut^s were afs, -and widgeon. 
The monies, in their fabulous account of Mahomet, faid, he taught t 
pigeon to pick peas out of bis ear for the ends of his impofture. 

Mr. fPar burton* 

With 
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With over-weathey'd ribs and ragged fails. 
Lean, rent, and beggared by the ilruinpet wind ! 

Enter Lorenzo. 

SaL Here coracs Lorenzo : more of this hereafter. 

Lor, 6weet friends, your patience for my long abode; 
Not I, but my affairs have made you wait; ' 
When you fhall ple^fe to play the thieves for wives, 
ril watc.h as long for you th^n ; come, approach ; 
Here dwells my father Jeiv. Hoa, wha's within ? 

Jeflica aho'vet in hoy^s cloatbs. 

Jef. Who are you ? tell me for cioie certain Cy, 
Albeit I'll fwear, that I do know yoar tongue. 

Lor, LorensiMi and thy love. 

Jef, f^orenzp certain, and my love, indeed ; 
For who love j fo mxiich ? and now who knows. 
But you, Lorenzoy whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heav'n aijd thy thoughts arewiineft, that thou art, 

Je/. Hercj catch this caflcet, it is worth the pains. 
J*m glad, 'tis night, ypu do aot look on me; 
For I am much afham'd of my exchange; 
But love is blind, a^d lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that th'emfelves commit ; 
Fqr if they coujdjt C«//V bimfelf would blufli 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend, for you muft be my torch-bearer. 

ye/. What, muft I hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themfelves, goodfooth, are too too light. 
Why, 'tis an office of difcover)', love. 
And I Ihould be obfcur'd. 

T^r. So are you, fvveet, 
Ev'n in the lovely garnifli of a boy* 
But come «it once — — 
For the clofe night doth play the run-away. 
And we are ftiiid for at Bajfanio^h fcaft. 

Jef. I will make fall the dv)ors, and gild myfelf 
With fome raoie ducats, and be with you ftrait. 

\Ex.from ahcve* 

Gra. Now by my hopd, a Gentile, and no Jei/j. 

Lor. 
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Lor. BejQirew me, but I love her Heartily | 
For fhe is wife, iF I can judge of her ; 
And fair (he is, if t;hat mine eyes be true ; 
And true fhe is; as (he hath prov'd herfelf ; 
And therefore like herfelf, wife, fair, and true. 
Shall ihe be placed in my conftant foul. 

, Enter Jeffica, to them. 

What, art thou come? on, gentlemeli, awayj 
Our mafquing mates by this time for us flay. [-f;r//l. 

Enter Anthonio, . 

jinth. Who's there? 

Gra* Signior AnthontOy' ■ 

Jnth, Fie, Gr'atiano, where are all the reft? 
'Tis nine o'clock, our friends all flay for you ; 
No mafque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bujfanio prefently will go aboard ; 
I have fent twenty out to feek for you. 

Gra. I'm glad on't ; I defire no more delight 
Than to be under fail, and gone to-night.- [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Enter Portia ^ith Morochius, and both their trains* 

Par. /"^ O, draw afide the curtains, and difcover 
VJf The fev'ral cafkets to this noble Prince. 
Now make your choice. [Three Cajkets are difcoi^ered* 

Mor. The firfl of gold, which this infcription bears. 
Who chvfeth mey Jkall gain ivhat many men dejtre. 
The fecond filver, which this promife carries, 
}^ho chujeth me, Jhall get as much as he de/erves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunty 
Who chufeth me, muft gfue and hazard all he hath. 
How fhall I know, if I do chufe the right ? 

For. The one of them contains my pidlure, Prince; 
If you chufe that, then I am yours withal. 

Mor. Some God diredl my judgment ! let me fee, 
I will furvey the infcriptions back again : 
What fays this leaden casket? 

^ Who 
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If^Jbo cbufeth me mufl grve and haxarJ all hi hath\ 
Mull give, for wliat I for lead ? hazard for lead? 
This casket threatens, men, that hazard all» 
Do ii in hope of fair advantages : 
A golden mind ftoops opt to Ihows of drofs; 
rU then not give* por hazard, ought for lead* 
"What iajs iht.filver, with her virgin hue? . 

Who chujeth mc, Jball gei as much as' he si^/er^efm 
^As much as .he deserves ? paufe there, Morochiusi 
And weigh i\\y value with an even hand. 
If thou he'll rated hy thy cflimation. 
Thou dofl defervc eiiough ; "and yet enough 
May not extend fo far as to the lady ; 
And yet to be a:fraid of my deferving. 
Were but a weak difaibling of my felL 

As much as I deferve ? why, that's the lady : 

1 do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But more tlian thele, in love I do deferve. 

What if I fir ay *d no farther, but chofe here? 

Let's fee once more this faying grav'd in gold. 

Who chu/eth me, Jball gain ^what many men defer e. • 

Why, that's the lady; all the world defires her:^ 

From the four corners of the earth they come 

To kifs.this fhrine, this mortal breathing faint* 

Th' Hyrcanian deferts, and the vafty wilds 

Of vviue Arabia^ .are as thorough- fares now. 

For Princes to come view fair Portia, 

The wat'ry kingdom, whofe ambitious head ' 

Spits in the face of heaven, is no, bar 

To flop the fcj^ign fpirits ; but they come 

As o'ej a brook, to fee fair Portia. 

One of thefe three contains her heav'nly plfture. 

Is't like, that lead contains her? 'twere damnation. 

To think fo bafe a thought ; it were too grofs 

To rib her fearcloth in the obfcure grave. , ' 

Or fhall I think, in filver fhe's immur'd. 

Being ten times undervalu'd to try*d gold ? 

O finful thought, never fo rich a gem 

Was fet in vvorfe than gold 1 they have ia England 

A 
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A coiii, that beaw the figure of an angel - 
Stamped in gold, but that's infculpt upon : 
But here an angel in a golden bed 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the key ; 
Here do I chufe, and thrive I as I may ! 

Por» Tiiere take it, Prince, and if my form lye there. 
Then I am yours. [Unhding the gold cajket* 

Mor, O hell ! what have we here ? a carrion deathV 
Within whofe empty eye there is a fcrowl: 
rU read the writing. 

All that gliflers is not gold, 
Often h^ve you heard that told j 
Many a, man his life hath fold> 
But my ouifide to behold. 
' . Gilded wood may worms infold : 
Had you been as wife as bold. 
Young in limbs, in judgment old, 
Yotnr anfwer had not been infcroPd; 
Fare you well, your fuit is cold. 

Mor. Qold, indeed > and labour loft : 
Then ferewel, heat ; and welcome, froft^ 
Portia, adieu ; I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus lofers part. [Exit. 

For. A gentle riddance : draw the curtains j go — — 
Let all of his complexion chufe me fo. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to F^icf. 

Enter Solarino and Salanio. 

^tf/, f T 7 H Y, man, I faw Bajfanio under fail ; 

VV With him is Gratiano gone along ; 
And in their fhip, I'm fure Lorenxo is not. 

Sola, The villain Je-w with outcries rais'd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch BaJfanzo\ (liip. 

SaL He came too late, the (hip was under fail ; 
But there the Duke was giv'n to underftand. 
That in a Qondola were feen together 
/^r^««* and his am'rous ^if^ftf .'^ 

Befides 



^be Merchant ^/Venice, 121 

Befides, Anthonio certify'd the Dake, 
They were not with Baffanio in his fhip. 

Sola. I never heard a paflion fo confus'd» 
So ftrange, outrageous, and fo variable. 
As the dog Je^ did utter in the ftrects ; 
My daughter ! O niy ducats ! O my daughter ! 
Fled with a chriftian ? O my chriftian ducats ! 
Juflice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter ! 
A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats. 
Of double ducats, floll'n from tnc by my daughter! 
And jewels, two ftones, rich and precious ftones, 
Stoll'n by my daughter ! juftice 1 find the girl ; 
She hath the flones upon her, and the ducats. 

SaU Why, all the boys in Venici follow him. 
Crying his ftones, his daughter^ and his ducats. 

Sola, Let good Anthonio look, he keep hi& day ; 
Or he fhall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry, well remembcr'd. 
I reafon'd with a Frenchman ycfterday. 
Who told me, in the narrow feas, that part 
The French and Englijb^ there mifcarried 
A vefTel of our country richly fraught : 
I thought upon Anthonio^ when he told me> 
And wifh'd in filence, that it were not his. 

Sola. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hear. 
Yet do not fuddenly, for it may nrieve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth. 
I faw Baffanio and Anthonio part. 
Baffanio told him, he would make fome fpeed « 
Of his return : he anfwer'd, do not fo. 
Slubber not bufinefs for my fake, Baffanio^ 
But ftay the -^txy riping ot the time ; 
And fox the Je^^s bond, which he hath of me. 
Let it not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry, and employ your chiefeft thoughts 
To courtfhip, and fuch fair oftents of love. 
As Ihall conveniently become you there. 
And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind hiiifij 
And with affedion wond'rous fenfible 
Vol. U. F Hj^ 
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He wrung Bajanh^s hand, and fo they parted. 

So/a I think, he only loves the world for him. 
I pray thee, let us go and find him out. 
And quicken his embraced heavinefs 
With fome delight or other. 

SaJ. Do we fo. [Exeuftf^ 

SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Enter NerlfTa ivit^ a Servant, 

^Vr./^UICK,quick, Ipray thee, draw thecurtainftrait; 

V^ The Prince of Jrragon has ta'en his oath. 
And comes to his eledion prefently. 

Enter Arragon, his train^ Portia. Florijh Cornets* 
The Cajkets are difcover'd. 

Por, Behold, there fland the caflcets, noble Prince ; 
If you chufe that, wherein I am contained, 
Strait fhall our nuptial rites be folemniz'd : 
But if you fail, without more fpeech, my lord. 
You mud be gone from hence immediately. 

Jr» I am enjoin'd by oath t* obferve three things ;. 
Firft, never to unfold to any one 
Whicli caflcet 'twas I chofe ; next, if I fail 
Of the right caflcet, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage : 
Laft, if I fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

For. To thefe injunftions every one doth fwear. 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefs felf. » 

Ar. And fo have I addreft me ; fortune now 
To my heart's hope ! gold, filver, and bafe lead. 
Who chu/eth me, muft gi've and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall look fairer, ere I give or hazard. 
What fays the golden cheft ? ha, let me fee, 
Who chu/eth me^ Jhall gain ivhat mawf men dejire. 

What many men defire that may be meant 

Of the fool-multitude, that chufe by (how> 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pry not to th* interior, but like the martlet 

Builds 
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Builds in the iveather on the oatward wall» 
Ev*n in the force and road of cafualty. 
I will not chufe what many men defire» 
Becaufe I will not jump with common fpirits* 
And rank me with the barb'roas multitudes. 
Why then to thee, thou filver treafure-houfe : 
Tell me once more, what title thou doft bear. 
Who cbufeth me^ JhaU get as much as he de/erves ; 
And well faid too, for who fliali go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the (lamp of merit ? let none prefume 
To wear an undeferved dignity : * 

that ellates, degrees, and offices. 

Were not deriv'd corruptly, that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then Ihould cover, that fland bare ? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 
How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feed of honour? how much honour (13) 
Pickt from the chaff and ruin of the times. 
To be new varnifh'd ? well, but to my choice : 
JVho chu/eth me, JhaU get as much as he defer'ves* 

1 will aflume delert ; give me a key for this. 
And inflantly unlock my fortunes here. 

For. Too long a paufe for that which you find there. 
[Unlocking the Jilver cajket* 

(13) ■ hciv much honour 

Pick'd yrom the Chaft'^W ruin of the timei, 
To be nnu varnifh'd.] Mr. IVarhurton very juftly obferv'd to 
ine upon the confufion and diragreeraent of the Metaphors here j and 
is of opinion,, that Sbakefpeare might have wrote j 

To be netv vanned.—— 
i.e. winnow 'd, purged: from the frertcb wordy vanner ; Which is 
deriv*d from the Latin, yannus, i;cntilabrum, the Fann ufed for win- 
nowing the chaff from the corn. This alteration, as he obferves, re- 
ftores the metaphor to its integrity : and our poet frequently ufes the 
fame thought. So, in the 2d part of Henry IV. 

We fliall be xvinnow'd with fo rough a wind. 
That cv*n our corn fliall feem as light as chaff. 
And, again, in K. Henry V. 

Such, and fo finely boulteddld^^ thou feem, 
for bou/ted fignifies Jified, refined. The corredlion is truly ingenious, 
and probable : But as Sbakefpeare U(o loofc and licentious in the blend- 
ing of different metaphors^ I have'not ventured lo di&ui^ \^t XkxX. 

F z At. 
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Ar. What's here ! the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Prefenting me a fchedule ? I will read it : 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
How much unlike my hopes and my defervings ? 
Who chufes me^ Jhall ba<ve as much as he de/erves. 
Did I deferve no more than a fool's head ? 
Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

For. To offend, and judge, are diftind offices. 
And of oppofed natures. 

Ar. What is here ? 

The fire fev'a times tried this ; 
Bcv'n times tried that judgment is. 
That did never chufe amifs. 
Some there be, that fhadows kifs ; 
Such have but a fhadow's blifs : 
There be fools alive, I wis, . 
Silver'd o'er, and fo w«s this : 
Take what wife you will to bed, 
I will ever be your head : 
So be gone, ^iXy you are fped. 

Ar, Still more fool I ihall appear. 
By the time I linger here ; 
With one fool's head I came to ^oo. 
But I go away with two. 
Sweet, adieu ! I'll keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my wroth. [Exit. 

Por. Thus hath the candle fing'd the moth : 
O thefe deliberate fools ! when they do chufe. 
They have the wifdom by their wit to lofe. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefy. 
Hanging and wiving goes by defliny. 

Por. Come, draw the curtain, NeriJ/a. 

Enter a Ser'vant. 

Seru. Where is my lady ? 

Par. Here, what would my lord ? 

Ser'u, Madam, there Is alighted at your gate 
A young Fenetiany one that comes before 
To £gnify th' approaching of his lord, 

From 
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From whom he bringeth fenfible rcgrccts ; 

To wity beiides commends and courteous breath. 

Gifts of rich value ; yet, I have not feen 

So likely an ambaiTador of love. 

A day in j^prii never came fo fjveet. 

To ihow how cofily fummer was at hand» 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his lord. 

For, No more, I pray thee ; I am half afraid, 
Thou'lt fay anon, he is fome kin to thee ; 
Thou fpend'ft fuch high-day wit in praifing him : 
Come, come, NeriJJa<t for I long to fee 
Quick Cupid'' ^ poft, that comes fo mannerly. 

Ner. Baffanioy lord Love, if thy will it be ! (14) 

\ \Exeunt 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, a Street in Venkt. 
Entet Salanio and Solarino* 

SOLARINO. 

Now, what news on the Ryalto? 
Sal, Why yet it lives there uncheck'd, that Jn- 
ihonio hath a (hip of rich lading wreck'd on the narrow 
feas ; the Godnjoins^ I think, they call the place ; a very 
dangerous flat and fatal, where the carcafes of many a 
tall (hip lye bury'd, as they fay, if my goflip Reftfrt he 
an honeft woman of her word. 

Sola,. I would fhe were as lying a goflip in that, as 
ever knapt ginger; or made her neighbours believe, flie 
wept for the death of a third hufband. But it is true, 

( 14) BafTanio Lord, love^ if] Mr, Pope^ aod all the preceding 
editors have followM this pointing; asfmagining, I fuppofe, that Baf^ 
Janio lord — means. Lord BaJTanio'^ but "Lord muft be coupled to hwex 
as if {he had faid, ' imperial love, if it be thy will, let it be Bajfanio 
* whom this meflenger fore-runSr 

F 3 vilO\Qy.t 
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without any flips of prolixity, or croffing the plain 
high'-way of talk, that the good Anthonio^ the honeft 

Anthenio O that I had a title good enough to 

keep his name company. 

SaU Come, the full ftop. 

Sola. Ha, what fay'ft thou ? why the end is, he hath 
loft a fhip. 

SaL I would, it might prove the end of his lofles. 

Sola. "L^i me fay Amen betimes, left the devil crofs 
thy prayer, (15) for here he comes in the likenefs of a 
Je^. How now, Shylockj what news among the mer- 
chants ? 

Enter Shylock. 

Shy, You knew (none fo well, none fo well as you) 
of my daughter's flight. 

SaL That's certain ; T, for my part, knew the taylor 
that made the wings Ihe flew withal. 

Sola. And Shylocky for his own part, knew the bird 
was ^^\^^^y and then it is the compleiSlion of them all 
to leave the dam. * 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

SaU That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own flelh and blood to rebel ! 

Sola. Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at thefe years ? 

Shy. I fay, my daughter is my flefti and blood. 

SaL There is more difference between thy flefli and 
liers, than between jet and ivory ; more between your 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rhenifli : 
but tell us, do you hear, whether Anthonio have had 
any lofs at fea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match ; a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dares fcarce ftiew his head on the Ryalto\ 
a beggar, that lis'd to come fo fmug upon the mart! let 
him look to his bpnd ; he was wont to call me ufurer ; 
Jet him look to his bond ; he was wont to lend money 
for a chriftian courtefy ; let him look to his bond. 

(1^) — U^ tU devil crofs my prayer'^ But the prayer was 

Salanio's. The other only, as clerk, fays Amen to it. We muft there- 
fore read thy prajer* Mr. JVarburton, 

Sal, 
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SaL Why, I am Aire, if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his fiefli : what's that good for ? 

Shy. To bait lifh withal. If it will feed nothing elfe, 
it will feed my revenge ; he hath difgrac'd me, and hin- 
(der'd me half a million, laught at my loffes, mock*d at 
my gains, fcom'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
cooPd my friends, heated mine enemies ; and what's 
his rcafon? I am a Jenv. Hath not a Je-w eyes? hath 
not a Jeiv hands, organs, dimenfions, fenfes, affec- 
tions, paffions ? fed with the fame food, hurt with the 
fame weapons, fubjed to the fame difeafes, heal'd by the 
fame means, warm'd and cool'd by the fame winter and 
fummer, as a chriftian is ? if you prick us, do we not 
bleed ? if you tickle us, do we not laugh ? if you poi- 
fon us, do we not die ? and if you wrong us, ihall we 
not revenge ? if we are like you in the reft, we will re- 
femble you in that. If a Jeuo wrong a chriftian, what 
is his humility ? JRevenge, If a chriftian wrong a Je-w, 
what (hould his fufFerance be by chriftian example? why. 
Revenge. The villany, you teach me, I will execute ; 
and it fhall go hard, but I will better the inftrudion. 

Enter a Ser^v ant from Anthonio. 

Ser. Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe, 
and dit^iccs to fpeak with you both. 

SaL We have been up and down to feek him. 

Etjter Tubal. 

Sola, Here comes another of the tribe; a third can- 
not be match'd, unlefs the devil himfelf turn Je^tv. 

[Exeunt Sala. an^ Solar. 

Shy. How now. Tubal, what news from Genoa ? hail 
thou found my daughter? 

Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, but can- 
not find her. 

Shy, Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond gone, 
coll me two thoufand ducats in Frankfort ! the curfe 
liever fell upon our nation 'till now, I never felt it 'till 
now ; two thoufand ducats in that, and other precious, 
jprecious jewels ! I would, my daughter were dead at 
F 4 my 
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my foot, and the jewels in her ear ; O, would fhe were 
hers'd at iriy foot, and the ducats in her cofEn. No 
news of them ; why fo ! and I know not what's fpent 
in the fearch : why, thou lofs upon lofs ! the thief gone 
with fo much, and fo much to find the thief; and no 
fatisfa^tion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ilirring, but 
what lights o'my fhoulders; no ^gha but o' my breath- 
ing, no tears but o' my ihedding. 

TuS, Yes, other men have ill luck too ; Anthonio^ as 
I heard in Genoa 

Shy. What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub* Hath an Argofie caft away, coming from TripoUs. 

Sly, I thank God, J thank God; is it true? is it true? 

Tub. I fpoke with fome of the faijors that efcaped 
the wreck. 

Shy. 1 thank thee, good Tubals good news, good 
news ; ha, ha, where ? in Gemua F 

Tub. Your daughter fpent in Genoua, as I heard, one 
night, fourfcore ducats. 

Shy, Thou (lick'ft a dagger in me; I fliall never fee 
my gold again ; fourfcore ducats at a fitting, fburfcore 
ducats! 

Tub, There came divers of Anthanio^a creditors in my 
company to Venice^ that fwear he cannot chufe but break. 

iS)^. lam glad of it, I'll plague him, I'll torture him; 
I am clad of it. 

Tiib, One of them ihew'd me a ring, that he had of 
your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her! thou tortureft me. Tubal \ it was 
my ^urquoi/ey I had it of Leah when I was a batchelor ; 
I would not have given it for a wildernefs of monkies. 

Tub. But AnthontQ is certainly undone. 

Sky. Nay, that's true, that's very true ; go fee me 
an officer, befpeak him a fortnight before. 1 will have 
the heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of Fe- 
niccy I can make what merchandize I. will: go: go, 
Tubaly and meet me at our fynagogue ; go, good Tu- 
bal y at our fynagogue, Tubal* [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to Bilmont. 

Enter Baffanio, Portia, Gratiano, and Attendants. 
The Cajkets are fet out. 

Por, T Pray you, tarry, paufe a day or two, 

J. Before you hazard ; for in chuiing wrong 
I lofe your company ; therefore, forbear a-while. 
There's fomething tells me (but it is not love) 
I would not lofe you ; and you know yourfelf. 
Hate counfels not in fuch a quality. 
Bat left yo& fhould not underhand me well. 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
I would detain you here fome month or two. 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chufe right, but I am then forfworn ; 
So will I never be ; fo may you mifs me ; 
But if you do, you'll make me wifh a fin. 
That I had been forfworn. Befhrew your tyts^ 
That have o'erlook*d me, and divided me ; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours. 
Mine own, I would fay : but if mine, then yours ; 
And fo all yours. Alas! thefe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights: 
And fo tho' yours, not yours ; prove it fo. 
Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 
I fpeak too long, but 'tis to piece the time. 
To eche it, and to draw it out in length. 
To ftay you from eledion. 

BaJ/l Let me chufe : 
For as I am, I live upon the rack. 

Per. Upon the rack, Baffamo f then confefs. 
What treafon there is mingled with your love. 

Bajf. None, but that ugly treiufon of miftrdi. 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love : 
There may as well be amity and life 
'Tween fnbw and fire, as treafon and my love. 

Por. Ay, but I fear you fpeak npon the rack; 
Where nien enforced do (peak any tiling. 

Bajf. Promife me life, and I'll confefs the truth. 

F 5 tw^ 



1 30 ^he Merchant of Venice. 

Por. Well then, confefs and live. 
Baffl Confefs, and love. 
Had been the very fum of my confefEon. 

happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance ! 
Eut let me to my fortune and the cafkets. 

Por» Away then \ I am lockt in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. 
Neri/Jlif and the reft, ftand all aloof. 
Let mufick found, while he doth make his choice; 
Then, if he lofe, he makes a fwan-like end,. 
Fading in mufick. That the comparifon 
May ftand more juft, my eye fhall be the ftream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him : he may win, 
And what is mufick then ? then mufick is 
f ven as the flourifh, when true fubjedls bow 
To a new crowned monarch : fuch it is. 
As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no lefs prefence, but with much more love. 
Than young Alcidesy when he did redeem 
The vii gin- tribute, paid by howling Troy 
To the fea-monfter : I ftand for facrifice ; 
The reft aloof are the Dardanian wives. 
With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The ilfue of th' exploit. Go, Hercules ! — — 
Live thou, I live; with much, much more difmay 

1 view the fight, than thou, that mak'ft the fray. 

\MuJick ivithin^ 

^ Songy nvhilft BafTanio comments on the caskets to bim/elf. 

Tell me, where is fancy bred. 
Or in the heart, or in the head ? 
How begot, how nouriihed ? 
Reply, reply. 
It is engendered in the eye. 
With gazing fed, and fancy dies 
In the cradle where it lies : 
Let us all ring fancy'ci knel^. 

rn 
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ni begin it. 
Ding, dong, bell. 

Jll, Ding, dong, bell. 

Bajjfl So may the outward ihows be lead thcmfelves : 
The world is ftill deceiv'd with Ornament. 
In law, what plea To tainted and corrupt. 
But being feafon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obfcures the fhow of evil ? in religion. 
What damned error, but fome fober brow 
Will blefs it, and approve it with a text. 
Hiding the grofsnefs with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice fo iimple, but afTumes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. 
How many cowards, whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As Hairs of fand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards oi Hercules and frowning Mars ; 
Who, inward fearcht, have livers white as milk? 
And thefe afTume but valour's excrement, 
To render them redoabted. Look on beauty. 
And ybu'fliall fee *tis purchas'd by the weight. 
Which therein works a miracle in nature. 
Making the^ lighteft, that wear moft of it : 
So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks. 
Which make fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
Upon fuppofed fairnefs, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 
The fkuU, that bred them, in the fepulchre. 
Thus Ornament is but the guiled Ihore (16) 
To k moft dang'rous fea ; the beauteous fcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word. 
The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T' entrap the wifeft. Then thou gaudy gold, 

(16) — fs but tbi gilded ^or«] I have reftor*d, on 

the authority of the old 4to's and Folio impreffions, guiUd, i. e, guilj, 
furni{h'd for deceit, made to betray. The poet ufes the participle 
faj/ive in an aSiive fignification j as, vice verfa, it will be found, upon 
obfervation, that he employs the a^he participle /xa^vf^. To give a 
fingle inftance from K. Lear ; 

Who, by the art of known and feeling forrows. 

Am pregnant to good pity. 
For fgelhg forrows here meajis forrows that make themfdvcsy^/f. 



132 ^he Merchant of V e h i c t. 

Hard food for Midas^ I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
*Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager lead. 
Which rather threatneft, than doft promife ought, (17) 
Thy plainnefs moves me more than eloquence ; 
And here chufe I ; joy be the confequence I 

Por. How all the other paffions fleet to air. 
As doubtful thoughts, and rilh-embrac'd defpair. 
And (hudd'iing fear, and ^reen-ey'd jealoufy, 

love, be mod'rate, allay thy ecftafy ; 
In meafure rain thy joy, fcant this exceff , 

1 feel too much thy bleffing, make it lefs. 

For fear I furfeit, [Opening the Uadin casket. 

' Baffl What find I here ? 
Fair Portia^s counterfeit ? what Dcmy-|od 
Hath come fo near creation ? move theie eyes ? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine. 
Seem thev in motion? here are fever'd lips 
Parted with fugar breath ; fo fwect a bar 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : here in her hairs 
The painter plays the fpider, and hath woven 
A golden n^(h t' intrap the hearts of men, 
FaSer than gnats in cobwebs: but her eyes,— — 
How could he fee to do them ? having made one, 
Methinks, it ihould have pow'r to ileal both his. 
And leave itfelf unfiniih'd : yet how far 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong this fliadow 
In underprizing it; fo/far this ihadow 
Doth limp behind the fubftance. Here's the fcrowU 
The continent and fummary of my fortune. 
You that chufe not by the view. 
Chance as fair, and chufe as true: 

(17) Thy palenefs mvifCi me more than eloquence \] Bajfamo is dif- 
pleas*d at the golden catket for its gaivdinefs, and th^ filver one for its 
fa/enefs; but, what! ishecharm'd with the leaden one for having the 
^cry fame quality that difpleasM him in the filver ? The poet never 
intended fuch an abfurd reafoning. He certainly wrote, 

y^by plainnefs moves me more than eloquence'^ This charaiSlerizes the 
lead from the filver, which /a/^e/* ^^^^ "ot, they being hoxh pale* 
Befides, there is a beauty in the antitbejis between phinrefi and elo' 
fuence j hoXvcttn palenefs and eloquence, none* Mr, fTarburton* 

Since 
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Since thb fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feck no new. 

If yon be well pleas'd with this. 

And hold yoar fortune for your blifs. 

Turn yoii where your lady is. 

And claim her with a loving kifs. 
A gentle fcrowl; fair lady, by your leave; [Kijpngberm 
I come by note to give, and to receive. 
Like one of two contending in a prize. 
That thinks he hath done well in people's tyt% ; 
Hearing applaufe and univerfal fhout, 
<9iddy m ipirit, gazing dill in doubt. 
Whether thofe peals of praife be his or no ; 
So (thrice-fair lady) ftand I, even fo. 
As doubtful whether what I fee be true. 
Until confirmed, figh'd, ratifyM by you. 

Por. You fee me, lord Bajfanio^ where I ftand. 
Such as I am $ tho' for my felf alone, 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh. 
To wilh' myfelf much better ; yet for vou, 
I would be trebled twenty times myfelf, 
A thoufand times more fair ; ten thoufand times 
More rich ; that, to ftand high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account : but the full fum of me 
Is fum of fomething, which, to term in grofs. 
Is an unleffonM girl, unfchool'd, nnpra&'d: 
Happy in this, ftie is not yet fo old 
But fhe may learn ; more happy then in this. 
She is not bred fo dull but fhe can learn ; 
Happieft of all, is, that her gentle fpirit 
Commits itfelf to yours to be direfted. 
As from her lord, her governor, her King : 
Myfelf, and what is mine, to you and youri i 

Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
Of this fair manfion, matter of my fervants. 
Queen o'er myfelf; and even now, but now. 
This houfe, thefe fervants, and this fame myfelf 
Are yours, my lord : I give them with this ring. 
Which, when you part from, lofe or give away. 



134 ^he Merchant of Vzi^ict. 

Let it prefage the ruin of your love. 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

Baffl Madam, you have bereft me of all words. 
Only my blood fpeaks to you in my veins ; 
And there is fuch confuiion in my pow'rs. 
As, after fome oratii^n fairly fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude ; 
Where every fomething, being blent together. 
Turns to a wild of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreft, and not expreft. But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ; 
O, then be bold to fay, Bqffanio^s dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time. 
That have flood by, and feen our wiflies profper. 
To cry, good joy, good joy, my lord and lady I 

Gra. My lord Bajanio, and my gentle lady, 
I wiih you all the joy, that you can wi(h ; 
For, I am fure, you can-wifh none from me: 
And when your honours mean to folemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do befeech you, 
Ev'n at that time I may be married too. 

BaJ/l With all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra, I thank your lordfliip, you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as fwift as yours ; 
You faw the miftrefs, I beheld the maid ; 
You lov*d, Ilov'd: for intermiffion {18) 

No 

(18) T«u lov^d^ I iov'dfir intcrmiflion] Thus this paflTage has been 
nonfenfically pointed thro' all the editions. If /oving fsr interm'tjji'n 
can be expounded into any fenfe, I confefs, I as yet am ignorant, and 
fliall be glad to be inftrudied in it. But till then 1 mull beg leave to 
think, the fentence ought to be thus regulated ; 

TIji/ /<wV, 7 /cvV;— For intermiiTion 

No more pertains to me, my lordt than you, 
i. e. (landing idle ; a paufe, or difcontinuance of adicn. And fuch 
is the fignification oi intermijjio and intermij/'us amongft the Latines,--^ 
Ncque alia uUa fuit caufa 'intermiflionis ep'ifiolarum, r.\Ji quod ubi ejfes 
plane nejciebam: fays Che o to TrebatiuS' * Nor was there any other 
' icafon for my difcontinuitig to write, but that 1 was abfolutely igno- 
* rant where you were*. And fo Pliny , of the Nightingale : Lufciniit 
ditbui ac m3lbui quindecim garrului Jint intcrxniilu Cantus* ' Nightin- 

• galea 



The Merchant of Venice. 135 

No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune flood upon the ca&et there ; 
And fo did minfe too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here until I fweat again. 
And fwearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love ; at laft, if promife laft, 
I got a promife of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Atchiev'd her miftrefs. 

Por, Is this true, Neriffa ? 

Nir. Madam, it is, fo you ftand pleased withaL 

Baffl And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith ? 

Gra* Yes, faith, my lord. 

BaJf.Oyxr feaft Ihall bemuch honour'din your marriage. 

Gra, We'll play with them, the firft boy for a thoufand 
ducats. 

Ner. What, and flake down ? 

Gra. No,we fhallne*er win at that fport, and flakedown. 
But who comes here ? Lorenxo and his infidel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salanio ? 

Enter Lorenzo, JefHca, and Salanio. 

BaJ/\ Lorenzo and Salanio^ welcome hither; 
If that the youth of my new interefl here 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your leave, 
I bid my very friends and country-men 
(Sweet Portia) welcome. 

Por, So do I, my lord ; they are intirely welcome. 

Lor. I thank your honour ; for my part, my lord. 
My purpofe was not to have feen you here ; 
But meeting with Salanio by the way. 
He did intreat me, pafl all faying nay. 
To come with him along. 

* gales hold their fong for fifteen days and nights together, without 

* intermijftorC * Our author ufes this word again in his Ltar : 

DelJver'd letters fp'ght of intermijfion. 

Which prefcntly they read, 
1, e. in fpjght of any /»4«/tf, or delay. Sometimes, without intermijponf 
is, without cejjaiiott : as in the Greek, diiaxMo*^, »7ravr»ffi 
So in As you like it 5 

And I did laugh, fans itUermiJpont 

An hour hy hi& dial* • ^al» 
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SaL I did, my lord. 
And I have reafon for't ; Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. \Gi've5 BaiTanio a letter. 

Bajf. Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray yop, tell me how my pjood friend doth. 

SaL Not fick, my lord, unlefs it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unlefs in mind ; his letter there 
Will ftiew you his eftate. [Baffanio opens the letter. 

Gr^. Aipr^cheeryondflranger: Bid her welcome. (19) 
Your hand, Salanh; what's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant good Anthonio ? 
I know he will be glad of our fuccefs : 
We are the Jafonsy we have won the fleece. 
,Sal. Would, you had won the fleece, that he hath loft I 

P^r.Thcre are feme flirewd contents in yond fame paper. 
That fteal the colour from Bajanioh cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; elfe nothing in the world 
Could turn fo much the conftitution 
Of any conilant man. What, worfe andworfe ! 
With leave, Baffanio, I am half yourfelf,. 
And I muft have the half of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweet Portia / 
Here are a few of the unplcafant'ft words. 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady. 
When I did firft impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true ; and yet, dear lady. 
Rating myfelf at nothing, you ihall fee 
How much I was a braggart : when J told you. 
My ftate was^ nothing, I fliould then have told you, 
That I was worfe than nothing. For, indeed, 

(19) NcrilTa, cketryotid granger i"] The poet has fhewn a fingular 
art here, in his condu^ with relation to Jtffica. A3 the audience were 
already apprizM of her ftory, the opening it here to Vortia would have 
been a fuperfluous repetition. NTor could it be done properly, while a 
letter of fuch hafte and confequence was to be deliver'd : and on which 
the main adion of the play depended. Jf{jica is therefore, artfully, 
coicplimented in dumbjhew \ and no fpeech made to her, becaufe the 
fcer e is drawn out to « great length by more important bufinefs. 
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I have engag'd myfclf to a dear friend, 
Engag'd my frienci to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady. 
The paper, as the body of my friend ; 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
liTuing life-blood. But is it true, Salanio ? 
Have all his ventures fail'd ? what, not one hit 
From Tritolis^ from Mexico^ from England^ 
From Lijbott, Barbary^ and InSa ? 
And not one veflel *fcap'd the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal, Not one, my lord. 
Beiides, it fhould appear, that if he had 
The prefent money to difcharge the Jemj^ 
He would not take it. Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the fhape of man. 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 
He plies the Duke at morning and at night. 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ftate. 
If they deny him jultice. Twenty merchants. 
The Duke himfelf, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port, have all perfuaded with him ; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 

Of forfeiture, ofjuftice, and his bond. 
Jef. When 1 was with him, I have heard him fwear. 

To Tubal! and to Chus his country-men. 

That he would rather have Antbmio^s flefli. 

Than twenty times the value of the fum 

That he did owe him ; and I know, my lord. 

If law, authority, and pow'r deny not. 

It will go hard with poor Anthonio, 

For, is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble ? 
Bajf. The deareft friend to me, the kindeft mart. 

The beft condition'd and unweary'd fpirit 

In doing courtefies ; and one in whom 

The ancient Roman honour more appears. 

Than any that draws breath in Italy. 
For. What fum owes he the Jew ? 
Baffl For me, three thoufand ducats* 
For. What, no more? 

4. t^n 
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Pay him fix thoufand, and deface the bond ; 
Double fix thoufand, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this defcription 
Shall lofe a hair through my Bajhnio^s fault. 
Firft, go with me to church, and call me wife. 
And then away to Venice to your friend : 
For never fhall you lie by Portiah fide 
With an unquiet foul. You fhall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along; 
My maid KertJJa and myfelf, mean time. 
Will live as maids and widows : come, away ! 
For you fhall hence upon your wedding-day. 
Bid your friends welcome, fhew a merry cheer ; 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 
But let roe hear the letter of your friend. 

Baff. reads. QJVeet BafTanio, my Jhips ha<ve all mifcarryd^ 
C5 ^y creditors groiv cruely my efiate is 'very 
loiv, my hohdtofhe]tvfisforfeiti andjtnce^ in paying 
iti it is impojjible I Jhould li^ve^ all debts arc cleared be* 
ttveen you and me^ if I might 6ut fee you at my death ; 
notixjithjlandingi ufe your pleafure : if your lo^ve do not 
perfuade you to come^ let not my letter. 

For. O love ! difpatch all bufinefs, and be gone* 
Bajf, Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make hafte ; but 'till I come again, 
No bed fhall e'er be. guilty of my flay ; 

No refl be interpofer 'twixt us twain. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to a Street in Venice. 

Enter Shylock, Solarino, Anthonio, and the Goaler. 
Shy.f^^'O^ltr, look to him : tell not me of mercy. 

. V.X This is the fool, that lent out money gratis. 
Goaler look to him. 

jint» Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. I'll have my bond, fpeak not againfl my bond : 
Tve fworn an oath, that I will have my bond. 
Thou call'dil me dog, before thou hadfl a caufe ; 

But 
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But iince I am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The Duke ihall grant me jullice. I do wonder. 
Thou naughty goaler, that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

j4nt. I pray thee, hear me fpeak. 

^hy. ril have my bond : I will not hear thee fpeak : 
ril have my bond ; and therefore fpeak no more j 
ril not be made a foft and dull-ey'd fool. 
To fhake the head, relent, and iigh and yield 
To chriftian interceffors. Follow not ; 
I'll have no fpeaking ; I will have my bond. 

\^Exit Shylock. 

Sola, It is the mod impenetrable cur. 
That ever kept with men. 

Jnt. Let him alone, 
1*11 follow him no more with bootlefs pray'rs : 
He feeks my life ; his reafon well I know ; 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many, that have at times made moan to me ; 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sola. I am fure, the Duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of law 5 {20) 
For the commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice^ if it be deny'd, 
Will much impeach the juftice of the ftate; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Confifleth of all nations. Therefore go, 
Thefe griefs and lolTes have fo bated me, 

(20) Tbe Duke cannot detty"] As this fcntence feemi a little perplex'd 
••nd obfcure, it may not be amifs to give it a fliQrt explanation. * The 

* Diike cannot deny the courfe of law, (lays Anthonio\) for if its courfe 

* be denied, the privilege that ftrangers have, being violated, will cry 

* out againft thcinjuftice'. This is very much to the purpofej for he . 
does not fay, that the juftice of the ftate could indeed be impeached 
by flopping the courfe of law in his cafe: For, indeed, it was the ut- 
moft juftice to ftop it here : But that ftrangers would accufe it of in- 
juftice. This /hews the true temper oi the ftate of Venice, and of all 
other trading ftatesj which will always more fear an inconvenience 
than an injufticc. Thejealoufy that foreign merchants may entertain 
of inj.«ftice, being always more carefully guarded againft, than injufticc 
itfelf, Mr. IVarburton, 
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That I (hall hardly fparc a pound of fldh 

To-morrow to my bloody creditor. 

Well, goaler, on ; pray God, Baffanio come 

To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not ! \^Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Enter Portia, Nerifla, Lorenzo, Jeflica, and Balthazar. 

Z^r.T%^ TAdam, although I fpeak it in your prefence, 

IVX You have a noblfc and a true conceit 
Of God-like amity ; which appears more ilrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 
How true a gentleman you fend relief to. 
How dear a lover of my lord your hufband ; 
I know, you would be prouder of the work. 
Than cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 
Por. I never did repent of doing good, 
And ihall not now ; for in companions 
That do converfe and wafte the time together, 
Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love. 
There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpirit ; 
Which makes me think, that this Anthonh^ 
Being the bofom-Iover of my lord, 
Mufl needs be like my lord. If it be fo. 
How little is the coft I have bellowed. 
In purchafing the femblance of my foul 
From out the ft ate of hellifh cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praifing of myfelf; (21) 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things. 
Lorenzo^ I commit into your hands 

(21) ^hh ernes too near the praifing of myfelf', 

Therefore no more of it : here other things, 

Lorenzo, / commit, &c.] Thus has this paflage been writ and 
pointed, but abfurdly, thro' all the editions. Portia finding the reflec- 
tions ihe had made came too near felf-praife, begins to chide herfdf 
for it : fays, flie'U fay no more of that fort; but call a new fubjea. 
The regulation I have made in the text was likcwifc prefcrib'd by 
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The holbandry and manage of my houfe. 

Until my lord's return. For mine own part, 

I have tow'rd heaven breath'd a fecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by Nerijfa here. 

Until her hufband and my lord's return. 

There is a monaflery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. I do defire you. 

Not to deny this impofition : 

The which my love and fomc neceffity 

Now lays upon you. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart ; 
I fhall obey you in all fair commands. 

Por, My people do already know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and JeJJtca 
In place of lord Baffanio and myfelf. 
So fare you well, 'till we fhall meet again. 

Lor, Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you ! 

Jef, 1 wifti your ladyfhip all heart's content. 

Por, I thank you for your wifh, and am well pleas 'd 
To wifh it back on you : fare you well, JeJJica. 

[Exeunt Jef. anti Lor. 
Now, Bakhazar, 

As I have ever found thee honeft, true. 
So let me £nd thee ftill : take this fame letter. 
And ufe thou all th' endeavour of a man. 
In fpeed to Padua ; fee thou render this (22) 
Into my coufin's hand, Doftor BeUario ; 
And look what notes and garments he doth give thee^ 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd fpeed 
Unto the Trajeft, to the commM>n ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wafte no time in words. 
But get thee gone; I fhall be there before thee. 

(22) In fpeed to Mantua j] Thus all the oW^ copies 5 and thus all 
the modern editors implicitly after them. But *ti8 evident to any 
diligent reader, that we muft reftore, as I have done. In fpeed to Pa- 
dua : For if was there, and not at Mantua, BeUario liv'd. So after- 
wards j — Amejfcnger, *ivitb letters from the Dodtor, miv come from Padua 
—And again, Came you from Padua, from BeUario? — And again. It 
tomeifrcm Padua,^am BeUario.— -Befides,Ptf(j{/<}^ not Mantua^ is the 
place of education for the civil law in Italy ^ 

Bah 
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BaL Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. [Exit. 

Por. Come on, Nerijfa\ I have work in hand. 
That you yet know not of: we'll fee our hufbands 
Before they think of us. 

Ner. Shall they fee us ? 

Por. They (hall, NertJJa ; but in fuch a habit. 
That they (hall think we are accompli(hed 
With what we lack. 1*11 hold thee any wager. 
When we are both apparelPd like young men, 
I'll prove the prettier fellow of the two. 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace ; 
And fpeak between the change of man and boy^ 
With a reed voice ; and turn two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeak of frays. 
Like a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lies. 
How honourable ladies fought my love. 
Which I denying, they fell (ick and dy'd, 
I could not do with all : then I'll repent. 
And wi(h, for all that, that I had not kill'd them. 
And twenty of thefe puny lies I'll tell; 
That men (hall fwear, I've difcontinued fchool 
Above a twelve-month. I have in my mind 
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging jacks, 
Which I will pradife. 

JWr. Shall we turn to men ? 

Por. Fie, what a queftion's that, 
If thou were near a lewd interpreter ! 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in iny coach, which (lays for us 
At the park-gate ; and therefore hafte away. 
For we muft meafure twenty miles to-day. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Launcelot and Jeflica. 

Laun. Yes, truly: for, look you, the fins of the fa- 
ther are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I pro- 
mife you, I fear you. I was always plain with you ; 
and fo now I fpeak my agitation of the matter : there- 
fore be of good cheer; for truly, I think you are 
damn'd : there is but one hope in it that can do you 
any good, and that is but a kind of ballard hope neither. 
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ye/l And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Laun, Marry, you may partly hi)pe that your father 
got you not, that you are not the Je^s daughter. 

Jejl That were a kind of baftard hope, indeed ; ib 
the fins of my mother fhould be vifited upon me. 

Laun, Truly, then, I fear, you are damn'd both by 
father and mother ; thus when you ihun Scjlla^ (23) your 
father, you fall into Cbarybdlsy your mother: well, you 
are gone both ways. 

Jef, I fhall be faved by my hufband ; he hath made 
me a chriftian. 

Laim, Truly, the more to blame he ; we were chrif- 
tians enough before, e'en as many as could well live one 
by another: this making of chriftians will raife the price 
of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, we fhall not 
GxoixXy have a rafher on the coals for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jef. ril tell my hufband, Launcelot^ what you fay : 
here he comes. 

Lor, I (hall grow jealous of you fliortly, Launceloty if 
you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jef, Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; Launcelot 
and I are out ; he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for 
me in heav'n, becaufe I am a Je^\ daughter : and he 
fays, you are no good member of the commonwealth ; 
for, in converting Jenvs to chriilians, you raife the price 
of pork. 

(23) T^hus tvhen you JhuH Scylh^ your father j] By the alluHon which 
LaunceUt mikes heie^ 'tis evident, S t akefpeare W3iS no Granger to this 
Hexameter, nor the application of it j 

Incidk in Scyllam, cupiens vitare Charybdim. 

Eramui, in his Adagies, quotes this verfe as one very much in vogue 
with the Latines j but fays, he does not remember its author. I pre- 
sume, it might have been founded upon the Gr^f^ proverbial fentence, 
likewife quoted by him, T«v Xa^v^hv Ik^v/oov t? 2xuXX)j 'vefiivia-ov. 
This is one of thofe Iambics, he tells us, which were calJ'd, Dimetri 
«xl<jwtXot For my own part, (throwing out this cramp definition) I 
think it might have been a plain Iambic, a* moft of the proverbial 
Gnomes were, and only difmounted from its numbers by the unne- 
cdlary infertion of the articles. I would read it j 

Lor* 
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Z«r. I ihall anfwcr that better to the common- wealth, 
than )rou can the getting up of the negro's belly : the 
il/o^r is with chilaby you, Launcelot, 

Laun. It is much, that the Moor fhould be more than 
reafon : but if (he be lej's than an honeft woman, Ihe is 
indeed more than I took her for. ' 

Lor» How every fool can play upon the word ! I think, 
the bed grace of wit will fhortly turn into filence, and 
difcourfe grow commendable in none but parrots. Go 
in, firrah, bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun. That is done. Sir ; they have all Homachs. 

Lor. Good lord, what a wit-fnapper are you ! then 
bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is done too. Sir; only cover is the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then. Sir ? 

Laun. Not fo, Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor, Yet more quarrelling with occafion ! wilt thou 
ihew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inilant ? I pray 
thee, underfland a plain man in his plain meaning : go 
to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ferve m the 
meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Laun* For the table. Sir, it (hall be ferv'd in ; for the 
ineat, Sir, it fhall be covered ; for your coming in to 
dinner. Sir, why, let it be as humours and conceits (hall 
govern . [Exit La un* 

Lor. O dear difcretion, how his words arc fuited ! 
The fool hath planted in his memory ^ 

An army of good words ; and I do Know "~ 

. A many fools that ftand in better place, 
Garnifh'd like him, that for a trickfy word 
Defy the matter : how far'ft thou, JeJ/ica ? 
And now, good fweet, fay thy opinion. 
How dofl thou like the lord Baffanio^s wife ? 

Jef, Paft all expreffing : it is very meet. 
The lord Bajfanio live an upright life. 
For, having fuch a bleffing in his lady. 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth : 
And if on earth he do not merit it. 
In reafon he fhould never come to heav'n. 
Whyi if two Gods fhould play fome heav'nly match. 

And 
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>And OM the wager lay two earthly women. 
And PerttA one, there xnuil be fomething elie 
t*awn'4 with the other; for the pcx)r radc world 
Haih not her fellow. 

Lor, Even fuch a hufband 
Had thou of me, as ihe k for a wife. 

Jff. Nay, bat afic my opbion too of that. 

Lar, I will anon : firft, let us go to dinner. 

"Jef. Nay, let me praife you, while I have a flomach* 

Lor. No, pray thee, let it ferve for table-talk ; 
Then, howft>c'er thou fpeak'ft, 'mong other things, 
I^ihall digeft it. 

>/ Well, VVl fet you forth. \Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

S C £ N £» the Senate-houfe in Venice. 

Eatti* thi Duke, the Senators \ Anthonio, Bairani#, 
and Gratiano, a/ the Bar. 

Duke. 

WHAT, is Anthonio here ? 
Ant, Ready, fo pleafe ypur Grace. 

Duke. I'm forry for thee ; thou art come to aikfwer 
A ftony adverfary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of pi^r, void and eiapty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Ant. I have heard. 
Your Grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rig'rous courfe ; but fioccLhe ftands obdurate. 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his fury ; and am arpi'd 
JTp xMfi^t with a quietnefs of fpirit. 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one, and call the Jeijo into the Court. 

^al. tie's ready at the door : he come9> my lord. 

Vol. n. G tuttr 
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J?«/^ Shylock. 

Duk€. Make rorm, and let him Hand before our face. 
Shylotk^ the world thinks, and I think fo too. 
That thou but lead'ft this fafhion of thy malice 
To the lail hour of aft ; and then 'tis thought, 

Thou'lt ihew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange. 

Than is thy ilrange apparent cruelty. 

And where thou now exadl'ft the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poor merchant's flefli. 

Thou wilt not only lofe the forfeiture, 

But, touch'd with human gent lenefs and love, 

forgive a moiety of the principal ; 

Glancing an eye of pity on his lofles, 

That have of late fo hudled on his back, 

Knough to prefs a roy^al merchant down ^ ... 

And pluck commifcration of his flate 

From brafly bofoms, and rough hearts of flint ; 

From ilubborn Turks and Tartars ^ never train'd 

To offices of tender courtefy. 

We all expeft a gentle anfwer, Je<w, 

Shy. I have poflefs'd your Grace of what I purpoie. 

And by our holy Sabbath have I fworn. 

To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom; 
You'll aflc me, why I rather chufe to have 
A weight of carrion flelh, than to receive 
Three thoufand- ducats ? I'll not anfwer that. 
But fay, it is my humour, is it anfwer*d? 
What if my houfe be troubled: with a rat. 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thoufend ducats 
To have it bane'd ? what, arfe you anfwer'd yet ? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 
And others, when the bag-pipe fmgs i' th' no(b, 
Cannot contain their urine for affedlion. (24) 

Mafterlefs 

(24) Cannot contain tbeh urine fir affefiien, 
Mal^erlefs ^zffionfwayt it to the mocj 
Of what it akes, or loatbsl Mafttrlejs fajfion was firft Mr. R(m>€*t 

rciding. 
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^afterlefs paffion fway« it to the mood 

Of what it likes, or io^ths. Now for yoar Aafwer : 

As there is no ^rm reafoo to ,be renderM, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 

Why he» a harmlefs oeceiTary cat ; 

Why hey a woollen bag<pipe; byt of force / 

heading, (on what authority^ I am at a lofs to knpw ;) which Mr. 
Fopt has fince copied. And tho' I have not difturb'd the text, yet, 1 
muft cbAervCy I don't know what Word there is ^o which this relative 
\\ty in the id lint] is to be referr'd; The ingenioos Dr. Ti>/r//^y, thcrc- 
iojt^ woul4 tijius adji|ft the paHage. ; . 

Cannot coMain their urifi^^ ^sraffef^ion, 
♦ Maflei efpajJiQKtJ'wayi it ^:. • or, Miftreft, 
Aod then k is governed ttf pajjion'. and the two old Sluart9% and ToIio*% 
' teai6,^'^^-^fA3iiitrs tfpaj/ion, 8tt. 

It may be obje^ed, that cffe&i^n zn^pajpm are fynonomoos terms, 
and mean the i^ine thing. I agree, they do at this< time. Bui 1 obfervr, 
the writers of our author'9 agem^deia ioxt of diftind-tioa: confidering 
the one as t^c cauj[ci the otbpr as th? tffc^* And then, in this place, 
^ffe&ion win ft'jfrtd for tbUtJympsiby or antipathy of foul, by which w« 
ar^ provok'd to 'fliew z Hkjn^or difguji in the working of okxt pujfions* 
B, yohnfott, in iui Sejanus, ieems'to apply the terms thus : 
■ • nr-^t-He hath ftudied 
j^feSiion'spaJ^ns, knows their jj^riitg*, their m^j, 
. y/^hich way, and whither they will work. * . 

So much,- in fapportof Dr. TBir/ty*s regulation of tlic pafTagc. My 
ingenioija; ft(en^ Mir. ff^rhuhop'h for pointing, and writing it, as ia 
the old edition ?:botfol'gi\?ingL it si, dl^rent turn m the pdet's drift 
and meaning. 1 c^aiej^qv/ to his n»ilipg and opimon* - 
Canl^tf^nt^f^tJ^^urfneferY^c&im^ii I 
MsiA^TS^ffaJ/iojnfvr^y it fod«mo$^/ 1 , .• 
' Of what it liAes, or loaths, , « 

< Obferve, he is here only fpeaking pi the d'fferei\t power of foundst 

< and the influence they have upon the human mind : and then con* 

* eludes,, the hajkn Bfjpajjion (fo^ fo he finely calls mujicians) fvvay 

* th«(i>airiqrt8/ 0^. i^eOi^iRjSM a^ they plicate : Our poet then having, no 

* doubt, ia J;us mia^^thje great ef^6l* that Timetkeust and bther ani* 
'cicht muficTan's, arc l^Id to have. wrought by, the power, of nauHck* 

* This puts nStf in mind ^'apaflUgc ofCoI/ier, in his eflay on mu/tci; 

< who fo^fetitpoffible^ylaTfghechofencompbfition (not, tdncord) ' 
' of founds to infpire afl^ght, terror, cowardife, and confternatton.; 

< in the fame manaer tliat, now, chearfuloefs, aad courage, it alfifted 

* by contrary compoHtions*. 

Thus far fAr, Warburton. 1 fliall fubmit the paffage, for the prr*. 
lent, to th^ opinion and detertt^ination of the publick \ upon which, 
I may hereafter v4iiture with more fafcti to afcertsdn it* 

G 2 VlMSIt 
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Muft yield to fuch inentabfe fii^met 

As to ofki^df himMf bting oSknAdd ; 

So can I give no realbn, noT I ^11 ftoti * ' 

More than a lodg'd hate smd a certain loathing 

I bear Jntbonio, that I fbilow thes 

A lofing fait againft htm. Art you anfwer'd ? 

Baffl Thiris no anfwer, thou unfeeling man, 
T* excufe the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy, I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwer. 

Baf, Do all men kill the thing they do not love I 

. Shy, Hates any man the thing h^ #ould not kill ^ 

£ajf, Ev'ry offence is not a hate at firft. 

Shy. What, would'ft thou have a ferpent (ling thee twice ? 

Ant. I pray yon, thihk you queition with SLyeFw. 
You may as well go Hand upon the beacdi. 
And bid dAe main Hood bate his ufual height. 
You may as well ufe queftion with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the Iamb. . ! 
You may as welf forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noife. 
When they are tretted wicfa^the gufts of heav'n. ' 

You may as well do any thing moft hard, 
A§ fcek to foften that, (than which what's harder! 
His Jenvijh h^art. Therefore, I da befccch yoi. 
Make no more offers, uie no farther means ; 
Bat with all brief and plun conven4ency 
Let me have judgment, and the 7>«a> hb will. 

Bajl For thy three thousand duc^s here is fix. 

Shy. If eWry ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in Rx parts, and ev'ry part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would hate my bond. 

Duie. How flxalt thou hope f6r me*cy, rendering none ? 

Sfy. What judgment (hall I dreatf, dbrag nd wrong ?! 
You have among you many a purchased ilavj?. 
Which, like your alTes, and your dogs^ and muks, * 
You ufe in abjed and in flavifh partt, 
Becaufe you bought them. Shai^l I fay to you. 
Let them be free, marry them to you^ heirs,? 
Why fweat they under burdens i let their beds 
Be made las foft as your$> and let their ;pa]acies ^ . 
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Be ieafonM with fuch viands ; you will anfwer,. 
The (laves arc our«. So d<> I anfwer you : 
The pound of Hefh, which I deuiapd of hiniv 
Is dearlv bought, 'tis mine^ and I will have it. 
If you deny me, fie, upon your law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Fenice : 
1 (land for judgment; anfwer; ihall I have it? 

Duke. Upon my povv'r I may difmifs this Court, 
Unlefs Bellario, a learned Dodor, 
Whom I have fent for to determine this. 
Come here to-day. 

Sal, My Lord, here fttys, without, 
A melTengcr with letters from the Doftor, 
New come from Padua. 

Duke, Bring us the letters, call the meflfenger. 

Ba/f. Good cheer, Anihonio ; what, man, courage yet : 
The Je^\j fliall have my ficfh, blood, bones, and all. 
Ere thou (halt loie for me one drop of blood. 

Ant. I am a tainted weather of the Hock, 
Meeteft for death : the weakefl kind of fruit 
Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me. 
You cannot better be employed, Bajfanioy 
Than to live ftill, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Ncriflfa, irtfs'd like a Lan-vyer^s Clerk. 

Duke. Came you from Padua^ from BeUario f (25) 
Ner, From both, my lord : BeUario greets your Grace. 
Baff. Why doft thou Vvhct thy knife fo earnc(Uy ? . 
Shy. To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there, 
Gra. Not on thy foale, but on thy fouUharik^rw, (26) 

Thou 

(25) FromUtb : my lord BeUatio greets your Grace,'] Thus the two 
ol4 Ftllo^h s^d ^^* Pope in his 4rn, had tn^curately pointed this-pai^ 
fii^, by which a doctor of laws was at once raised to the dignity o( 
tl^<^ psen^p. I fet it right in my Sra^kj SPE^tt refier^df as Mr. 
pfipe has unce done from thence in his laft edition* 
.^(a^) Not on /^.(bale^ but on thy foul, barjb Tew,] I was obliged, 
ftpTti the authority of the old Folio Zy to reftore this conceit, and jingle 
upon two words alike in found, but difl^ring in feafe. Gratiano thus 
rates the Jew \ * Tho* thou thinkeft, that thou art whetting thy knife 
' on Xhtjoale of thy flioe, yet it is upon thy foul, thy immortal party 
* that thou do'il it, thou inexorable man !* There is no loom to doub^ 
O 3 but 
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Thoa mak'ft thy knife keen ; for no metal can, 
No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keennefs 
Of thy fharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy, No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

Gra. O be thou damn*d, inexorable dog. 
And for thy life let juftice be accus'd ! 
Thou almoft mak'fl me waver in my faith, * 
To hold opinion with Pythagorasy 
That fouls of animals iofufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men. Thy currifh fpirit 
Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human (laughter, 
Ev'n from the gallows ild his fell foul fleet, 
And, whil'ft thou lay'il in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus*d itfelf in thee: for thy defires 
Axe wolfilh, bloody, (larv'd, and ravenous. 

Shy, '1 ill thou canft fail the feal from oifF my bond. 
Thou but ofFcnd'ft thy longs to fpeak fo loud. 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefs ruin, I ftand here for law. (27) 

but this was our author^s fintithejis ; ii8 it is ro.uAial with hini to pliy 
on wordiio this manner: and that from the mouth of his moil feriouf 
charaden* So in Rcmco and Juriet j 

— • — You have dancing ihoes. 

With nimble /<«/« ; I have ^joul of lead, 

That ftakes me to the ground ; I cannot ]nove« 
And again, immediately after. x^ ' 

I am 100 fore enpierceJ with his fliaft, 

Tofoare with his light feathers. 
So in King Jchn : ' 

-——^Qy lawful let it be. 

That I have rocm with Rome to curfe stwbile 1 
And, in Ju/ius Cafar ; 

Now is it 'Rime, indeed j and room enough. 

When there is in it but one only man. 
But this fort of jingle js too perpetual with our author to need ap^ 
farther inftanccs. 

(27) To caielefs ruin*] This, I am fure, is a fignal inftance of 
Mr. Fo^^& careicfshefs, for both the old 410*8 \ avc it cureltff, Tb^ 
players in their edition, for fome particular whim, changed the word 
to erdlffs ; which Mr. Rcwi has copied, beCaufe, 1 prefume, he had 
^cver feen the old i^artot. Our author has ufed this epithet, cure 
hfi, again in his poem, calfd, Tarquin and Lucrece, St. xix. 

O, hateful, vapoious and foggy night ! 

Since thou art guilty of my cufthfs crime. 
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Duh. This letter from Beliario doth commend 
A young and learned Doftor to our Court. 
Where is he ? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by 
To know your anfwer, whether you'll admit him. 

Duke* With all my heart. Some three or four of yoor 
Go, give him courteous conduft to this place: 
Mean time, the Court (hall hear Bellario^s letter. 

YOUR Grace Jhall underftand^ that 9 at the receipt of 
your letter y I am 'very feck : hut at the inftant that your 
mejfenger came^ in losing *vifetation luas <witb me a young 
Do^or ^Rome, bis name is Balthazar: I acquainted him 
nuitb the cau/e in controvert hetiueen the Jew and An^ 
thonio the merchant. We turned o*er many books together: 
he is furnijhed ivith my opinion^ lAjhicht bettered, luith his 
oivn learning y (the great nef 5 ^whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend J ) comes 'with him at my importunity^ to fill up your 
Grace* s requeji in my ftead. I befeecb you^ let bis lack of 
years be no impediment to let him lack a reverend ejlima* 
tion: For I neH)er kneniu Jo young a body with/o old a head, 
I leave him to your gracious acceptance ^ luhofc tried Jh(ill 
better publijb his commendaticn. 

Enter Portia, drefs'd like a DoHor ofLavos. 

Duke. You hear the learn'd BeUarioy what he writes, 
' And here, I take it, is the Doflor come : 
Give me your hand. Came you from old Bellariof 

Por. I did, my lord. 

Duke. You're welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the difference. 
That holds this prcfent queilion in the Court ? 

Por, I am informed throughly of the cafe. 
Which is the merchant here? and which the Jew? 

Duke. Jntbonio and old Sljyhck^ both Hand ibxth. , 

Por, Is your name Shylock ? 
* Shy. Shylock is my name. 

Por. Of a flrange nature is the fuit you follow; 
Yet in-fuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 
Yqu Hand within his danger, do you not ? ^Tfl A^tK* 
G 4 Artt% 
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j^nt. Ay 9 {o he fays. 

For. Do you confcfs the bond ? 

JfU. I do. 

For, Then muft the JVw be merciful. 

S/^, On what compuhion mujH I? tell me that. 

Fcr. The quality of mercy is not flrain'd ; 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heav'n 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice blefs'd ; 
It blefleth nim that gives, and him that takes. 
*Tis mightieft in the mightieft ; it bepomes 
The throned monarch better than his Crown : 
The fceptcr (hews the force of temporal powV, 
The attribute to awe and majefty. 
Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings ; 
But mercy is above this fccptcr*d fway. 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kingrj 
It is an attribute to God himfelf ; 
And earthly power doth then fhew liked God's, 
When mercy feafons juftice. Therefore, ^fw, 
Tho* juilice be thy plea, confider this. 
That in the courfe of juflice none of us 
Shoi^ld fee falvation. We do pray for mercy j . 
^nd that fame pray'r doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy, i have fpoke (has much 
To mitigate the jufticc of thy plea ; - 
Which, if thou follow, this ftrid Court o{ Ftni^e 
Moft needs »ve fentcnce 'gainft the merchant there. 

Shy, My deeds upon my head ! I crave the law. 
The penalty a^d forfeit of my bond. 

For. Is he hot able to difchatge the money ? 

Bnjf, Y^, here I tender it for hira in the Court, 
Yea; twice the fum ; if that will not fuffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er. 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 
If this VTill not fuffice, it muft appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I befeech you, (28) 

(18) that malice bears iivioH truth.J I proposed, in roy S h a k k- 
8P£ARE rejiordy to read ruth here j i e. Compaflion, mercy. But 
upon more mature advice, I believe, the text needs no alteration. 
Truth may mean here, reajtm \ the leafonabk oflcrs of accominodatio&, 
which we have m^ide. 

Wrcft 
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Wreft once the law to your authority. 
To do a great right-, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

For* It muft not be, there is no pow'r in Fefiice 
Can alter a decree cftablifhed* 
'Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the fame example. 
Will ru(h into the ftate. It cannot be. 

S^^^ A Daftiil com& to judgment! yea, a DaniiL 
O wife young judge, how do I honour thee 1 

For* I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

Shy. Here 'tis, moll rev'rcnd Dodor, here it is. 

For, Shylock, there's thrice thy money oiFer'd thee. , 

Shy, An oath, an oath^ — ^I have an oath in heaven*. 
Shall I lay perjury upon my foul I 
No, not for Fenict. 

For. Why, this bond is forfeit ; 
And lawfully bv this the Je-w mi^y cla^m 
A pound of fleih, to be by him cut o^* 
NeareH the merchant's heart. Be merciful. 
Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the bond. 

&fy. When it is paid according to the tenour.. 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 
You know the law : your cxpofitioa 
Hath been moft found. I char^ you by the law,. 
Whereof you are a well-deferving pillar. 
Proceed to judgment* By my foul I fwear^ 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. I flay here on my bond. 

Jmt, Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgment. 

For. Why, then thus it is : 
You mull prepare your boibm for his knife» 

Shj. O noble judge I O excellent young man ! 

For. For the intent and purpo^ of the Taw 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 
Which here appeareth due upon (he bond. 

Sfy, *Tis very true. O wife and upright judge. 
How m4ich more elder art thou than tiiy looks ! 

For. Therefore Liy bare your bofom. 

G 5 %• 
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Siy, Ay, his bread ; 
So fays the bond, doth it not, noble judge ? 
Neareft his heart, thofc arc his very words. 

For. It is fo. Are there fciles, to weigh the flefli ? . 

Shj. I have them ready. 

For. Have by Tome fureeon, Shykck^ on your charge^ 
To flop his wounds, left he fhould bleed to death. 

Shy. is it To nominated in the bond ? 

For* It is not fo exprefs'd ; but what of that ? 
Twere good, you do fo much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it ; 'tis not in the bond. 

For. Come, merchant, have you any thing to fay ? 

Jnt. But little : I am arm'd, and well prepkr'd. 
Give me your hand, Bajfanioy fare you well ! 
Grieve not, that I am fall'n to this for you : 
For herein fortune fhews herfelf more kind. 
Than is her cuftom. It is ftill her ufe. 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow. 
An age of poverty : From which ling'ring penance 
Of fuch a mifery doth (he cut me ofF. 
Commend me to your honourable wife ; 
Tell her the proctfs of Anthonio^s end ; 
Say, how i lov'd you ; fpeak me fair in death : 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge. 
Whether Baffanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you, that you fhall lofe your friend ; 
And he repents not, that he pays your debt; 
For if the- ^^w do cut but deep enough, 
I'll pay it mftantly with all ray heart. 

Bajf. Anthonio^ I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itftlf ; 
But life itfelf, my wife, and all the world. 
Are. not with me cfteem'd above thy life. 
i would lofe all ; ay, facrifice tliem -all 
Here to this deviJ, to deliver you. 

For^ Your wife would give you little thanks for that. 
If (he were by to hear you make the offerl 

Qra. I have a wife, whom, I proteft, ' I love; 
/ would, Ihc were in ncavca, fo (he could 

4 VciXx^^ 
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Inlreat fbme Pow'r to change this camfh T^u. 

Ner. 'Tisswell, you ofFer it behind her back j 
^he wifh would make elfe an unquiet hotife. 

Shy. Thefe be the chriftian htifbandj. I've a daughter; 
Would any of the ftock of Barrabas 
Had been her huftand, rather than a chriflian ! [AfiJe.. 
We trifle time ; I pray thee, purfue fentence. 

Por. A pound of that fame merchant's flefti is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Shy. Mod rightful judge ! 

P^r. And you mull cut this flefh from off* his bread ; 
The law allows it, and the Court awards it. 

Shy. Moil learned judge I a fentence : come, prepare. 

Par. Tarry a little, there is fomething elfe. 
This bond doth give- thee here no jot of blood. 
The words exprefly are a pound of flefht. 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh ; 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doft flied. 
One drop of chriftian bk>od ; thy lands and goods s 
Are, by the taws of Venice^ xonfifcate 
Unto the ftate of Venke. 

Gra. O upright judge ! mark, ^w, O learned judgc!^ 

^hy. Is that the law ? 

Por. Thyfelf (halt fee the A-ft: 
For as thou urged jullice, be affui'd, 
Thou (halt have judice, more than thou defir'd.. , 

Gra* O learned judge I mark, Je^, a learned judgel 

Shy, I take tills offer then, pay the bond thrice^ 
And let the chridian go. 

Bajf. Here is the money. 

Por^ The T^u (hall have all judicc ; foft ! no hade; 
He (hall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Je'w ! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 

Par, Therefore prepare thee to cut oiF the flefh ; 
Shed thou no blood,, nor cut thou lefs, nor more. 
Bat jud a pound of flc(h': if thou tak'd more 
Or lefs than a jud pound, be't but fo much 
As makes it light or heavy in the fubdance. 
On the divifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor fcruplc ; nay, if the fcale turn 
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But in the eftimatton of a hair. 

Thou dieft, and all thy goods are confilcatc. 

Gra. A fecond Danielt a Daniel, Jfu) I 
Now, infidel, I have thae on the hip. 

Par. Why doth the Jew paufe? take tke fcrfeitare, 

!>hy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

BijJ/, 1 have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Por. He hath lefos'd it in the open Court ; 
He (hall have merely ju^ce, and his bond. 

Gra, A Daniel, flill fay I; a fecond Daniel! 
I thank thee, Jew, tor teaching me that v^ord. 

Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal ? 

Por. Thou ihalt have nothing but the forfeiture. 
To be fo taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shyn Why then the devil give him good of it ! 
ril Itay no longer queilioii« 

Por. Tarry, Jew. 
The law hath yet another hold on you : 
It is enadied in the laws of Venice ^ 
If it be prov'd againil an alien. 
That by dircft, or indireft, attempts 
He feek-the life of any citizen. 
The ptirty, 'gainft which he doth contrive. 
Shall feize on half his goods ; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the ftate ; 
And the ofFender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only, 'gainft all other voice ; 
In which predicament, I fay, thou ftand'il. 
For it appears by manifeft proceeding. 
That indirectly, and -direftly too. 
Thou haft contrivM againft the very life 
Of the defendant ; and thou haft incurred 
The danger formerly by me rehcarsM. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke* 

Gra. Beg, that thou may'ft have leave to hang thyielf ^ 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the ftate. 
Thou haft not left the value of a cord ; 
Therefore, thou muft be hang'd at the ftate*5 charge. 

Duke. That thou may*ft fee the diffVcnce of our fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou alk it : 

For 
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For Half thy wealthy it is Antb9mtS 

The other half comes to the general ^e^ 

Which humblenefs may drive unto a fine. 
Por. Ayr for the Hate ; not for Jnthonio* 
Sty. Nay, take my life and all : parxlon not that 

You take my houfe, when you xk) take the prop 

That doth fuftain my houfe : you take nv life. 

When yott do take the means whereby I live. 

Por. What mercy can you render him, Atabom^f 
Gra, A halter gratis ; nothing elfe, for God's fake, 
Jnt, So pleafe my lord the Duke, ( 29) and all the Couit^ 

To quit the fine for one half of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let me have 

The other half in ofe, to render it 

Upoakis death unto the gentleman, 

I'hat lately flole hia daughter. 

Two things provided more, that for this hyoai 

He prefenily become a chriHian ; 

The other, that he do record a gift 

Here in the Court, of all he dies poflcfsM, 

Unco his fon Lorenzo and his daughter. 
Duke, He fhall do this, or elfe I do recant 

The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Por. Art thou contented, Je<w? what dofl thou fay ? 

(29) So ihafi wf lord the Duke f'\ The terms, which ^/i^^rro pre- 
fcnbes to be comply'd with by ihcjewy ba?e been reckon*d intricate 
and corrupt J and a different regulation has been advised t But, if I am 
not mtftaicen, they are to be thus underftood. The Jtw had forfeited 
his whole fublhnce; one moiety thereof to go to the ftate^ and the 
other to the defcndantr Antbotiio propoles, that the ftate /hould be 
content with fining him only that moiety, which wa< confifcated to 
them 'y that, as to the other, which Aiuhonio equally might claim to 
himfelf j he only defires to hold the benefit, paying interefl for it to 
the *Jnv during his life: and, upon the ^«o*« demiie, to have it im- 
mediately vefted in his fon and daughter. Nor does Antbcnio propcfe 
any thing mean and ungenerous in this ; he (|uits that right and pro* 
^rty, which the law gave Sim, in the yev>t iubf^allce j and (with 
fcgard to his own great loflTes,) is content to ftand only as a borrovrer 
of it, upon trie general foot of paying intereft : nor are the fon and 
daughter robbed in this \ fince, fettlng afide AHthoni^% claim by the 
Jrw\ forfeiture, their pretenAons could not take place, till the Jno't 
death : and he takes care, their reverfionary right in it fhould be f^- 
€ur*d by the Jr»^% recording a deed ofgiit to that porpofc. 
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Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clerk, draw a Deed of gift. 

Sly* I pray you, give me leave to go from hence ^ 
I am not well ; fend the Deed after me. 
And I will iign it. 

DuAe* Get thee gone, but do it. 

Gra. In chrift'ning thou fhalt have two god^thers. 
Had I been iudge, thou ihould'll have had ten more, (30) 
^o bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

[£;f/V Shylock. 

DuJie. Sir, I intreat you home with me to dinner. 

Per. I humbly do defire your Grace of pardon ; 
I muft away this night to Padua^ 
And it is meet, I prefently fct forth. ' 

Duke. l*m forry, that your leifure ferves you not. 
AntheniOf gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 

{Exit Duke and his traiu^ 

(30) ■■ thwfiouJd*Ji have had ten more^ i.e. sr jury of rw^Ai;* 

men, to condemn tbec to be hang*d. So> in iieafurt for Mcafure^ 
1 not deny, 
Tb« Jury pafTing on the pris'^rier's Jife, 
May in the fworn tivilve have a thief or two 
That junice fei/es ca. 
The fcencs of thefe two plays are r«fpc£tivejy laid in Vma and Vien^ 
nay .md yet 'tis obTcrvable, in both the poet aliudes to the cti(loni»of 
ie^iteacrog by Jurist as in England This is not to be imputed to hitrt 
as ignorance; The licence of the ftage has allowM it, not only at 
home 5 bat likcwife the tragic and comic poets of antiquity indulg*di 
ihemfelvcs in tranfplanting their own cuAom»^to other nations, ^/riy- 
lus, for inftance,. in his Choepbora, makes Ele^ra, who is in j^rjios, talfc 
•f the cuftoms us*d iapurihcations, and prefcrib^d by law, as the fcho« 
lifift .obfervcF, at Mens, TSro «Tpo? to vuf ^A^nvaUii i&^. tt^ 
«r&y 'ABttYnffi vofMf. SuphocltSf in his LaocoonyXht fcenary of whicK.i« 
laid in 7>^, talks of erecting altars, and burning incenfe before their 
doors, as was praftls^d on joyful occafions at Jbhns : therein tra*ni»^ 
planting the ^rivff/W manners, zz Hurpocrat'ian has noted, to Trty* 
l/lsTo^ot* Ta *A^j}vaift>v »3^»j iW TfoUf. And fo Ar'iftopbanety in hit- 
i«>o^*, when the ftenc is in the interna] region?, makes ^acus talk of 
9n €dict pjifs'd in hcU for granting artifts a fubfiAance out of the pry^ 
tatieum. in this, fays the fcholiafl, a cuflom is transferrM to the 
Jower regions, which was eftablifli^d in Athens, Tav^a, (jisra<fiptt 
««ro TttK «» *Ar\iiLn «&«»," tJC f^ xafl' i'^tf. A number of inftan«e» 
more, of ibis fort, joi&htbe amais*d £rom th.&anticnt fta^-writeifi. 
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Bajl Mod worthy gentleman ! I and my friend 
Have by your wifdom been this day acquitted 
pf grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof, 
Three thoafand ducats^ due unto the ye-wt _ 
We freely cope your courteous pains withaL 1 

Jfit. And ftand indebted, ovei* and above. 
In love and fervice to you evermore. 

For, He is well paid that is well fatisfy'd ; 
And I, delivering you, am fatisfy'd ; 
And therein do account myfelf well paid ; 
. My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I prav you, know me, when we meet again ; 
I wim you well, and {o I take my leave. 

BaJ^, Dear Sir, of force^I muft attempt you further* 
Take fome remembrance of us for a tribute, 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

For, You prcfs me far, and therefore I will yield. 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear them for your £ake. 
And, for yotjr love, 1*11 take this ring from you. 
Do not draw back your hand, I'll take no more ; 
And you in love fhall not deny me this. 

BaJ^. This ring, good Sir, alas, it is a trifle ; 
I will not /hame myfelf to give you this. 

For. I will have nothing elfe but only this. 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. • 

£aj/l There's more depends on this> than is the value. 
The dearefl ring In Venice will I give youj 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon ih^. 

For* I fee. Sir, you are liberal in offers ; 
You taught me firft to beg, and now, methinks. 
You teach me how a beggar fliould be anfwer'd. 

Bajf, Good Sir, this ring was giv'n me by my wife. 
And, when fhe put it on, fhe made me vow. 
That I fhould neither fell, nor give, nor lofe it. 

For, That 'fcufe ferves many men to fave their gifts; 
And if your wife be npt a mad woman. 
And know how well I have deferv'd the ring, 
She wQu'd not hold out enmity for «ver, 
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For giving it to Ikie* V^il, peace be ^uh yQn ! 

[i';ri« wf(i^ Neri<5u 
u/fff. My lord Baffium^-^ let him have the ring^ 
Let his deferyings, and my love withal. 
Be valu'd 'gainft your wife's commandment. 

' Bajf^ Go^ GratiofUi run and overtake hiihy 
Give him the ring ; and bring him if thou can'ily 
Unto Anihmioh hoofe : away, make hafte. [Exit Gra. 
Come, yon and I will thither pr^iently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont } come, Jntb^uio. iSxfutrf^ 

Re enter Portia and Nerifla. 

. Ppn Enquire the Jewh houfe out, give him this Deed, 
Artd let him iign it ; we'll away to-night. 
And be a day before our hufbands home ; 
This Deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra, Fair Sir, you are well o'erta'en : 
My lord Bajfanio^ ujpon more advice, 
Hath fent you here this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 

?or. That cannot be. 
This ring I do accept mod thankfully, 
And fo, I pray you, tell him ; furthermore, 
I pray you, fhew my youth old Shjlock't houj(e. 

Gra, That will I do. 

Ner, Sir, I would ^eak with you. 
V\l fee if I can get my hulband's ring : \To Pof» 

Which I did make him fwear to keep for ever. 

/^^.Thoomay'ft, I warrant. We (hall have old fwearing. 
That they did give the rings' away to men; 
But we'll out-face them, find out-fwear them too : ' 
Away, make hafte, thou know'ft where I will tarry. 

AVr. Come, good Sir, will you iliew me to this hoiife ? 

[Exeunt. 
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A c r V. 

SCENE, Belmont. A Grove, or green 
place before Pcriia*z Houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and Jeffica. 

LORBNZO. 

THE moon (hlnes bright: in fuch a night as this, 
Whei) the fweet wind did gently klfs the trees. 
And they did make no noife ; in Itich a night, 
Troiluj^ metkinks, mounted the Trojan wall j 
And iigh'd his foul toward the Gruian tent^ 
Where Creffid lay that night. 

Jef. In fuch a night, ^ 
Did Tbijhe fearfully o*er-trip the dew ; 
And faw the lion's ihadow w hiaiieif. 
And ran difm^yed aw(^y. 

Lor. In fuch a night. 
Stood Dido with a willow in her ha»d 
Upon the wild fea-banks» and wav'd her iQve 
To come again to Carthage. 

Jef, In fuch a night, 
Me£a gathered the enchanted herbs. 
That did renew, old jEfnu 

Lor. In fuch a night, 
Did JeJJica fieal from the wealthy^ T^w, 
And with an unthrift love di4 run fjFom V^nice^ 
As far as Belmont. 

Jef. And in fuch a night. 
Did young Lorenzo fwear, he Ipv'd hc^ well ; 
Stealing her foul with many vows of faith. 
And nc*cr a true one. 

Lor. And in fuch a night. 
Did pretty Jejfica (like a little flifew) 
Slander tyer love, and he forgavQ it 1^» 

. - ^ w* 
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Jef. I would pat-night jrou, did no body come : 
Biit harky I hear the footing of a man. 

Enter Stephano. 

Lor, Who comes fo faft, in filence of the night ? 

Mef. A fpend. 

Lor. What friend? your name, I pray you, friend? 

Mf/l^ Stephano is my name, and I bring word. 
My millrefs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont : fhe doth ftray about 
By holy croflcs, where ihe kneels, and prays. 
For happy wedlock hours* 

Lor. Who comes with her ? 

Me/. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid, 
I pray you, is my matter yet return'd ? 

Lor. He is not, nor have we yet heard from him : 
But go we in, I pray thee, JeJJica^ 
And ceremoniouily let us pnepare 
Some welcome for the miflrcfs of the houfe. 

Enter Launcelot. 

hnun. Sola, fola \ wo ha, ho^ fola, fola ! ^ 

Lnr. Who calls? 

Laun. Sola I did vou fee matter Lorenzo and miftrefs 
Lorenxa f fola, fola ! 

Lor. Leave hollowing, man : here. 

Laun. Sola ! where ? where ? 

Lor. Here. 

Laun. Tell him, there's a poft come from my mailer^ 
with his horn full of good news. My mafter will b« 
here ere morning. 

Lor. Sweet love, let's in, and there exped their coming. 
And yet no matter : why ihould we ga in ? 
My friend Stephano y fignify, I pray you. 
Within the houfe, your miftrete is at hand ; 

[Exit Stephano* 
And bring your mufick forth into the air. 
How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this bank! 
Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufick 
Creep in our cars; foft fUllnefs^ and the night 

Become 
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Become the touches of fweet harmony. 
Sit, Je£ica : look, how the floor of heav'n 
Is thick inlay'd with patterns of bright gold ; 
There's not the fmallell orb, which thou behold'ft. 
But in his motion like an angel iings. 
Still quiring to the young-cy*d cherubiras ; 
Such harmony is in immortal founds ! (31) 
But whilft this muddv veilure of decay 
>Doth grofly dofe us m, we cannot hear it. 
Come, hp, and wake />/««« with a hymn ; 
Wjth fweeteft 'touches pierce your miflrefs* ear. 
And draw her home with mofickv - 

Jef. I'm never n\erry, when I hear fweet mu-fick. 

{Mufick. 

Lor* The reaibn is, your fpirits are attentive \ 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd^ 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts. 
Fetching mad bounds^ bellowing and neighing load^ 
(Which is the hot condition of their blood) 
If they perchance but hear a trumpet founds 
Or any air of mnfick touch their ears, / 

You fhall perceive them make a mutual iland | 
TheirTavage eyes turn'd to a. modeil gaze, 
B]r^^c ^weet power of mnfick. Therefore, the poet 
Did feign that Orfhetu drew trees, ftones, and floods ; - 
Since nought fo ftockifls, hard and full of rage, 

(31) Such bermofty is in immortal fouls j] But the harmony here d«- 
fcnbed is that of the fphcres, fo much celebrated by the antienti. He 
fays, xhtfmallefi crhjings iike MMigtl ^ and then fubjodns, fuekhar" 
mory is in immortal (bull : but the harmony of angels is not here meant, 
but of the orbs. Nor ai« we to think, that here the poet alludes to the 
notion, that each orb has its inteHlgence or angel to dircft it 3 for then '• 
with no propriety could he f^y, the 9rh fung like an angel t he (hould 
rather have faid, the angel in the orbfung* Wc muft therefore corre^ 
tbe.line thus j 

Such harmony is in immortal founds ! 
I. e. in the muHclc of the fpheres. Mr. Warhurton* 

Macrobius, I remember, accounts'fpr our not hearing that mufiekj 
which is produced by the conftant Vohlbility of the heavens, from the 
or(;ans ia the htytnanjearno^. being capable, thro* their ftraitoeis, of/ 
admitting io vehemcmt a found. Muficam perpctuA(efUy<4ubilitate 
nafccntem iiko ciaro non fentimns auditu^ fuia major fonuk ef' quam ut 
bimauarum aurium recipiatu^ angufiiii* ' ,' 

But 
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But mufick for the time doth change his nature* 

The man that hath no mufick in himfelfy 

Nor is not mov'd with concord of fweet foandsjt 

Is fit for treafons, flratagemsy and fpoils ; 

I'he motions of his ipirit aie dull as nighr> 

And his affe^ons dark as Erebui : 

Let no fuch man be truiicd ' ' Mark the mufick* 

Enter Portia and NerifTa. 

Por. That light we fec» is bumii^ in my h^: 
How far t;hat little candle throws hje b«am9 i 
So fhines a good deed in a Qaughty world*- 

Ner. When tb^ moon fhoQO^ we did hoc fi^.tbtt candle* 

For. So doth the greater glory dim the lefs ; 
AYubfiijtate ihines brightly as a King, 
Until a King be by ; and then his £lte 
Empties itfelf, as doth an inland brook 
IntQ the main of watera. Mofick» bark!; [Mu/kk^ 

Ner. It is t^e mufick» madan^ of yoojr boi)& 

Por. Nothing IS good^ I fi:e^ without refpcA: . 
Methinks, it founds much AveetertbAQ by ««y« 

Ner. Silence beilow4 the ttrtue^n iw m4dam« 

Per. The crow doth fitg as fweetly a$ the lack. 
Whet neiiber is atteiKkd f and» I think, . . 

The nightingale, if ihe ihoukl fing by day» 
When tytry goofe is cackling, would be. thought 
No betiter a muftdan than the wren* 
How many things by feaibn ieafoo'd are 
To their right praife, and true perfedlion ? 
Peace ! how the moon fleeps with Endimion^ 
And would not be awaked ! [Mufck censes* 

Lor. That 13 the voice» 
nOr I am amch deceived, of Portia. 

Por. Heknowsme, as the Wind man knows ^hecuckow. 
By the jbad voice. 

Z^r. Dear" Lady, welcome home. 

For. We have Men praying for our, huibands health>>> 
Which fpeed, we hope, the better for^our words. 
Arc they retum'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet ; 

'But 
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Bat there is come a meifenger before. 
To fignify their coming. 

p9r. Go, Neriffhy 
Give order to my fervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence ; 
Nor you, Lwtmco'y Jefiea^ nor yoo* [A-Tucket founds. 

Lor. Your k«fband is art hand, I hear his triunpet : 
,We ^ TO teMr.tale5, madazn, fesir your not. 

Por, This night, methinks^ iilnit the dj^^light fick^ 
Ic looks a little paler; 'di » 4ay, - 
Such as the day is vfiies tlie fun is hid. 

EttUr Bf (Tanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their fiUo'wtrs. 

Bajf, We fhould hold day with the AHtipodet^ 
If "you woul4 walk in abfence of the fun. 

Por, Let me give light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy httfband ; 
And never be ^^T^ffw fo from me ; 
But God fort all : you're welcome home, my Lord. 

BaJf, I thank you, macfom: give welcome to my friend ; 
Th^is'the man, this' is -//if/^<7»fV, 
To whoiil I am fo i«^fiAitely bound. 

Por, You ihoald in atl fenfe be ftiiich botrpd to him ; 
For, d^I ki^, he was mtit:h fyound fbr you. 
• 'Jtuk- No moHe than I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houfe ; 
It muft appear in other ways than words ; 
Therefore I fcant this breathkig courtefy* 

Gra. By yonder moon, 1 fwear, yoo dd me wrong ; 
Tn faith, I gave it to the judpe'^ clerk. f fi Nerifla, 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my ^art, '' ~ 
Since you do take it, lo^e/fo nvtf^tt il^'heiitTr. 

Por. A quarrel, ho, dready^^^at^s the^miWter ? 

Gr«. About a hoop Of gokii a j>alti7 riA|, 
That Ihe did give me, whofe pocay Was ' ■ 
For all the world like cutler's j>oetry ^ - 

Upon a knife ; Love me^ and leave me not. 

Ner. What talk you of the poefy, or the value f • 
You fwore to me, when I did give it you. •' 

That you would wear it 'till your hour of death,- 

And 
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And that it fhould iye with you in your grave : 
Tho* not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 
You (hould have been rcfpeftive, and have kept itr 
Gave it a judge's clerk ! but well I know, 
The clerk will ne^er wear hair en's face, that had it, 
Gra* He will, an if he live to be a man. 

,Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra, Now, .by this hand, I ^aye it to a youth, 
; A kind of boy, a titde fcrubbed fooy» 
No higher than thyfelf^ the Judge's clerk; 
A prating boy, that begg'd It as a fee : 
I could not for my heajt deny it him. 
' For, You were to blame, I muft be plain with you^- 
To part fo flightly with your wife's firil gift; 
A thing fluck on with oaths upon your iii^r, . ^ 
And rivitcd with faith unto your fleftj. ^ 

I gave my love a ring, and made him fw^ 
Never to part with it; and. here he ftands, ,? 

I dare be fworn for him, he would not leave it, 
.Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world mailers. Now, in faith, Gratian^t 
You give your wife top unkind a-qaufe ^f grief ; 
^n 'twere tome, I ihould be mad, at4t>:. : ^ \ 

Baff. Why, I were beft to cutmy )left:hftKd:off, - • 
And fwear, I loft the ring defending k* ; .-[^4^. 

Gra. My Lord Bajfani^ gave his ring away • v 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed^; 
Deferv'd it top ; and then the boy, his cl^rk. 
That took fome pains in writing, he begg'd mine ;. 
iind neither man, nor maftcr, would take ought - . 
But the two rings^ , k / 1 ' / 

For. What ring gaye ypu, my Lpr^?,: ; i; i 

Not that, I hope, which ypu receiy'd of me, 

Bajf, If I could add a lie unto a fault, ^ 
I would deny it, but you fee my Anger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

For. Even {o void is your falfe heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ring. ' 

Airr. Nor I in vours, 

- 'TilL 
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Till J again fee mine. 
Baf, Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 

If you did know for whom I gave thfe ring. 

And would conceive for what I gave the ring. 

And how unwillingly I left the ring. 

When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
. You would abate the flrength of your di/pleafurc. 
Por. If you had knoN^n the virtue of the ring. 

Or half her worthinefs that gave the ring. 

Or your own honour to retain the ring. 

You would not then have parted with the ring. 

What man is there fo much unreafonable, . 

If you had pleas'd to have defended it . . 

With any terms of zeal, vyanted the modefty 

To urge the thing held as a cererhoriy ? ' 

Nerijfa teaches me'wftot tg believe; . 

1*11 die for't, but fome woman had the ring, 

Bajf. No, by mine honour, madam, by my foul. 
No woman had it, but a Civil Do^or, 
Who did refufe three thoufand ducats of me. 
And begg'd the ring; the which I did deny him. 
And futter'd him to go difpleas'd, away ; 
Ev'n he, that did upnold the very life 
Of my dear friend. What-fhould I fay, fwecjt Lady ? 
I was enforc'd^o fend it after hjm j, 
I was befet with (hame and courtefy j 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmear it. Pardon me, good La<^y, 
And by thefe bleifed candles of the night,' \ 
Had you been there, I think, you would 'have begg'd 
The ring of me, to give the worthy Do^or. ^ 

Por, Let not that i)o6tor e'er come near my houfe^: 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd. 
And that which you did fwear to keep for me : 
I will become as liberal as you ; 
I'll not deny him. ai\y thing I have. 
No, not my body, nor my hufband's bed | 
Xnow him I (hall, I am well fure of it. 
hyt not a night from home; watch me, like Arrus: 

IT 
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If you do not, if I be left alone. 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 

rU have that Doftor for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advisM, 
How you do leave me to mine own proteftioii. 

Gra. Well, do you fo $ let me not take him then ; 
For if I do, Til mar the young clerk's pen. 

j^ht, I am th' unhappy fubjefl of thefe quarrels. 

Fo)^. Sir, grieve not you ; you are welcome, notwitk* 
(landing. 

Ba//', Portia^ forgive me this enforced wrong. 
And m the hearing of thefe many friends, 
I fwcar to thee, cv'n by thine own fair eyes. 
Wherein I fee myfelf 

P^r. Mark you but that I 
In both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelf ; 
In each eye, one ; fwear by your double felf> 
And therrs ad oath of credit ! 

Baj: Nay, but hear mc : 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul I fwear, 
I never more will bre^ an oath with thee, 

jiM. I once did^lend my body fer his weal ; (32) 
Which but for him, that had your hufbahd's ring, 

[To Portia. 
Had quite itiifearry^d. I dare be bound again. 
My foul upon the fbrfeit, that your Lord 
Will never more break faith advifedly. 

For, Then you (hall be his furety ; give him this. 
And bid hiffl isep it better than the 6tner. 

.udfif/. Here, Lotd Baffdnio^ fwear to keep this ring. 

Bajf. By heav*n, itTs the fante I gave the Doftor. , . 

For. I had it of him : pardon me, Bajamo ; 
For by this ling the Doftof lay with me. 

JVirr. And pirdon ine, my gentle Gran'ano, 

(31) — wy body for bis wcalA j"] I have ventured, againft the 
authority of the copies> to fubftitute *tveal htxt j /, e. for his tt^elfari, 
btnefit. H^ealth h»s a nM3*e confrn'd fignificaHon. Tho' I muft own, 
that weal and wealth in ouv author"* time linight be in fofiie mcafure 
fynonomOBs J at they afc now ia the words, commoii'weal, and common^ 
VfeaJth* 

For 
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For that fame (crubbed boy, the Dodor's clerk. 
In lieu of thk, laft night did lye with me. 

Gra, Why, this is like the mending of high-ways 
In fummer, where the ways are fair enough : 
Whati are we cuckolds, ere we have delerv'd it? 
For, Speak not fo grofly ; you are all amaz'd^ 
Here isa letter, read it at your leifure ; 
XtoxsmttixomPaduch hovix BeUario: 
There you fliall find, that Portia was the Dodlor > 
Nerijfa there, her clerk. Lorefizo^}ieK, 
Shall witnefe I fet forth as foon as you. 
And even but now return'd : I have not yet 
Enter'd my houfe. Jnthontoy you are welcome j 
And I have better news in ftore for you. 
Than you expe£l ; unfeal this letter foon, j 

There you Ihall find, three of your Argofies .^ 

Are richly come to harbour fuddenly. 
You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this letter, 
Jnt, I am dumb. 

Bajf, Were you the Dodlor, and I knew you not.^ 
Gra» Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold I 
Ner, Ay, but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
Unlefs he live until he be a man. 

Bajl Sweet Doftor, you fhall be my bedfellow; 
When I am abfcnt, then lye with my wife. 

Jnt. Sweet Lady, you have giv'n me life and living; 
For here I read for certain, that my fhips 
Are fafely come to road. 

For, How now, Lorenxo ? 
tAy clerk hath fome good*comforts too for you. 

Ner, Ay, and I'll give them him without a fee. 
There do I give to you and Jeffka^ 
From the rich JeiAjy a fpecial Deed of Gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poffefs'd of. 

Lor* Fair Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of llarved people. 

For. It is almoft morning. 
And yet, I'm fure, you are not fatisfy'd 
Of thefe events at full. Let us go in. 
Vol. IL H And 
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And charge us there upon interr'gatories. 
And we will anfwer all things faithfully* 

Gra. Let it be fo : the firu interrogatory. 
That my Nerijfa fhall be fwom on, is. 
Whether ^tilf the next night Ihe had rather ftay. 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day. 
But were the day come, I ihould wifh it dark« 
Till I were couching with the Doftor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, FU fear no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nerifah ring. 

[^Exeunt ornmf* 
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ACT L 

S C E N E, The Palace. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longavillc and- Dumain; 

Kino. 

LET Fame, that all hunt after in their lives. 
Live regiftred upon our brazen tombs ; 
And then grace us in the difgracc of death: 
When, fpight of cormorant devouring time, 
Th' endeavour of this prefent breath may buy 
That honour, which fhall bate his fythe's keen edge;- 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors ! for fo you are. 
That war againft your own aiFedions, 
^nd the huge army of the world's defires ; 
Our late edifl fhall ftrongly (land in force. 
Navarre (hall be the wonder of the world ;- 
Our court fhall be a little academy, 
Still and contemplative in living arts. 
Yofi three, Birorr, Dumain, and Longaviile, 
Have fworn for three years term to live with me. 
My fellow-fcholars ; and to keep thofe ftatutcs. 
That are recorded in this fchedule here. . 
Your oaths are pafl, and now fubfcribe vomx xvam^v\ 

H 3 ;^^^^ 



174 Love's Labour's Loft. 

That his own hand may ftrike his honour down. 
That violates the fmalleft branch herein i 
If you are arm'd to do, as fworn to do, 
Subfcribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too* 

Loftg, I am refolv'd ; 'tis but a three years fad : 
The mind ihall banquet, tho'the body pine; 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Dum. My loving Lord, Dumain is mortify'd: 
The grofTer manner of thefe world's delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's bafer flaves : 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine^and die; 
With all thefe living in philofophy. 

Biron. I can but fay their protcftation over, 
So much (dear Liege) I have already fworn^ 
That is, to live and ftudy here three years : 
But there are other Urift obfervances ; 
Asy not to fee a woman in that term. 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there, 
And one'-^lay in a woek to touch no food, 
And but one meal on every day befide; \^ 

The whichy I hope, is not enrolled there.' 
And then to fleep but three hours in the night* 
And not be feen to wink of all the day; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all night, (i) 
And make a dark night too of half the day ;) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
O, thefe are barren talks, too hard to keep j 
Not to fee Ladies, ftudy, faft, not fleep. 

King, Your oath is pafs'd to pafs away from thefe. 

Biron, Let me fay, no, my Liege, an if you pleafe ; 
I only fwore to fludy with your Grace, 
And ftay here in your court for three years (pace. 

Long. You fwore to that, Biron^ and to the reft, 

Biron. By yea and nay, Sir, then I fwore in jeft, 

(l) Wbtn I 'zuas noont to think no barm all night,"] \, e. When I was 
«fed to Heep all night long, without once waking. The Latines have 
a proverbial exprefllon very nigh to the fenfe of Qur author*s thought 
here : 

S>ui bene dormir, nihil malt cogitat. 

What 
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What IS the end of ftudy ? let me know ? . 

"iurVar^.Why", thattoknoWjWhichelfewe (hould not know. 

Biron* Things hid and barr'd (you mean) from com- 
mon fenfe. 

King, Ay, that is ftudy's god-like recom pence. 

Biron* Come on then, I will fwear to iludy fo. 
To know the thing I am forbid*to know ; 
As thus ; to ftudy where I well may dine. 

When I to feaft exprefly am forbid ; (2) 
Or ftudy where to meet fome miftrefs fine, 

When miftreffes from common fenfe are hid : 
Or having fwotn too hard a keeping oath. 
Study to breajs it, and not break my troth. 
If ftudy's gain be this, and this be fo, ^ 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : j- 

Swear me to this, and I will ne'er fay, no. J 

King. Thefe be the ftops, that binder ftudy quite ; 
And train our intellects to vain delight. 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain; but that moft vain. 
Which, with pain purchased, doth inherit paui ; 
As, painfully to pore upon a book, 

To feek the light of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falfly blind the eye-fight of his look : 

Light, feeking light, doth light of light beguile j 
So, ere you find where light in darknefs lies. 
Your light grows dark by lofing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleafe the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upon z fairer eye ; 
Who dazzling fo, that eye fhall be his heed. 

And give him light, that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious fun. 

That will not be deep fearch'd with faucy looks ; 

(2} When I to faft exprejly, am forbid,'] This is the reading of all the 
copies in general j but I would fain afk our accurate editors, if Biron 
ftudied where to get a good dinner, at a time when he -w^i forbid io 
fafty how was this ftudying to know what he was forbid to know ? 
common fenfe, and the whole tenour of the context require us to read, 
cither as I have |^ftor'd j or, to make a change in the Iflft word of 
the vttity which will bring uJ to the fame meaning j 

JVb^tt I to faft exprefly am for-bid ; 
i. e. when I am enjoin'd before- hand to faft. 

H 4 ^tas^ 
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Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save bafe authority from others books. 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights. 

That give a name to eyery fixed ftar. 
Have no more profit of their fhining nights. 

Than thofe that walk, and wot not what they are* 
Too much to know, is to know nought but fame ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

King, How well he's read, to reafon againft reading I 

Dum. Proceeded well, to ftop all good proceeding. 

Long, He weeds thecorn,and ftilUetsgrow the weeding. 

j&/>.Thefpringis near,wh en green geefe are abrceding*. 

Bum, How follows that ? 

Biron, Fit in his place and time. 

Dum, In reafon nothing. 

Biron, Something then in rhime. 

Long, Biron is like an envious fneaping froft, 
That bites the iirfl-born infants of the fpring. 

Biron, Well ; fay , lam i why fhouid proud fammer boaft^. 
Before the birds have any caufe to fing \ 
Why fhouid I joy in an abortive birth ? (3) 
At Qhriftmas I no more defire a rofc. 
Than wifh a fnow in A%*s new-fangled earth t 
But like of each thing, that in feafon grows» 

(3) WbyJbouU I joy in an ahort'i'ue birth ? 
At Chriftmas J no more defire a rofe. 
Than ivi/b a fnow in May'j new-fangled /hows t 
But like of each thing, that in feafon grows."] As the greateft 
part of this fcene (both what precedes, and follows j) is ftridlly xtk' 
rhymes, cither fuccejjive^ alternate, or triple \ I am perfuaded, the 
copyifts ha?fc made a flip here. For by making a triplet of the three 
Jaft lines quoted, biith in the clofe of the Brft line is quite deftitute of 
any rhyme to it. Befides, what a difpleafing identity of found recurs 
in the middle and clofe of this veife ? 

than wifh a fnow in May'j neno-fangled (hows. 
Again 5 new-fangled fhows feems to have very little propriety. The 
flowers are not new-fanpled^ but the earth is nevo-f angled hy tht 
prpfufion and variety of the flowers, that fpring on ifs bofom in May^ 
I have therefore ventured to fubftitute, earth, in the clofe of the third 
line, which rcftores the alternate meafure. It was very eafy for a neg- 
ligent tranfcriber to be decciv'd by the rhyme immediately preceding^ 
fo, miflake the concluding word in the fequent line, and corrupt it 
into one that would chiilte with the other. 

So 
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So )rou, to ftudv now it is too late. 

Climb o'er the houfe t'unlock the little gate. 

King, Well, fit you out. — Go home, Biron : adieu ! 

Btro^t, No, my good Lord, Tve fvvorn to ftay with you. 
And though I have for barbarifm fpoke more. 

Than for that angel knowledge you can fay ; 
Yet confident Til keep what I liave fwore. 

And bide the penance of each three years day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the fame ; 
And to the ftridl'il decrees I'll write my name. 



J 



-ff/w^.How well ihis yielding re/cues thee from fhame! 

Biron. Item, That no woman Ihall come within a mile 
of my court, [reading f- 

Hath this been proclaimed ? 

L&ng, Four days ago. 

Biron, Let's fee the penalty. 
On pain of lofing her tpngue : " ..^ *• [readings 

Who devis'd this penalty ? 

Long, Marry, that did L • 

Biron, S veet Lord, and why ? 

Long, To fright them hence with that "dread penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law againft gentility !' (4) 

Ifenty [reading'] If any man be feen to talk witii a 
woman within the term of three years, he fliall endure , 
fach publick (hame as the reft of the court can pofiibly/ 
devife. 

This article, my liege, yourfelf muft break ; 
For, well you know, here comes in embafly. 

(4) A dangerous laio aga'wft gentility.] . I have ventur'd to prefi)C 
the name of i?iro/» to this line, it being evident, for two icafons, that 
it, by fome accident crother, flrpt out of the printed books. In the 
firft place, Longavll'e con{e(^es, he had devis'd the penalty: and wliy 
he fliould immediately arraign it as a dangerous law, feems to be very , 
inconfif.ent. In the next place it is mich more natural for Bircn to 
make thi^ reflexion, vihois cavilling at every thing j and then for him -' 
to purfue hia reading over the remaining atticles. — As to the word 
g(ntilify, here, it does not fignify that rank of people call'd, gentry^ 
but what the French exprefs by, gt'rtti/:JJh, i. e elegantia, urban'itas. 
And then the meaning is this* Such a law, for baniflii.ig women fri m ' 
the court,, is dangerous, or injurious, io pcihetiejs, urbanity^ and the 
m3re refin'd plcafures of life. For men without women would turn 
brutal and favage, i^x their oaturcs and behaviuufi 

H5. /\V%; 
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The French King's daughter with yourfelf to fpeak, 

A maid of grace and compleat majeflyy 
About furrender up of Jquitain 

To her decrepit, iick, and bed- rid father : 
' Therefore this article is made in vain, 

Or vainly comes th' admired Princefs hither. 
King. What fay you, Lards ? why, this was quite forgot. 
Biron. So ftudy evermore is overlhot ; 
While it doth ftudy to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thiqg it fhould : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 
^Tis won, as towns with fire ; fo won, fo loft. 

King, We muft of fojce difpenfe with this decree. 
She muft lie here on mere neceffity. 

Biron. Neceffity will make us all forfworn 

Three thoufand times within this three years fpace: 
For every man with his afFefts is born : 

Not by might mafter'd, but by fpccial grace. 
If I break faith, this word fhall fpeak for me : 
I am forfworn on mere neceffity. 
^ So to the laws at large I write my name. 

And he, that breaks them in the leaft degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal fhame. 

Suggeftions are to others, as to me ; 
But, J believe, although I feem fo loth, 
1 am the kft that will laft keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted ? 

A7/?^. Ay, that there is ; our court, you know, is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spainj 
A man in all the world's new fafhion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 
One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravifti, likeinchanting harmony: 
A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, that Jrmado hight. 

For interim to our ftudies, fliallrfelate 
In high-born words the worth of many a knight 
From tawny $painy loft in the world's debate. 

How 
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How you delight, my Lords, I know not, I; 1 

But, 1 proteft, I love to hear hini lie ; . > 

And I will ufe him for my minftrelfy. J 

Biron, Arnmdo is a moll illuftrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, fafhion's own knight. 

Long, Coftard the fwain, and he, (hall be our iport ; 
And, fo to ftudy, three years are but fhort. 

Enter Dull, and Coftard n»ith a letter. 

DulL Which is the King's own perfbn ? (5) 

J?/rtf». This, fellow f what would'ft i 

DulL I myfelf reprehend his own perfon, for I am 
his Grace's Tharborough: but I would fee his own 
perfon in flefh and blood. 

Biron* This is he. 

Dull. Signior Arme, Arme commends you.. There's 
.▼illany abroad ; this letter will tell you more. 

Coft. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me» 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Biron, How low ibever the matter, I hope in God 
for high words. 

Long, A high hope for a low having ; God grant ua 
patience! (6) 

Biron^ 

(5) Dull. TVbtcB is the Duke** own perfon f ] The King (Jf Navarre 
18 in fevcral paffagcs, thro* all the copies, caird the Duke: but as this 
muft have fprung rather from the inadvertence of the editors, than a 
forgetfuli^cfs in the poet, I have every where, to avoid confufion, re- 
ftor*d King to the text, 

(6) ABigb bopefdr a low heaven ;} A low heaven, fare, is a very 
intricate matter to conceive. But our accurate editors feem to obferve 
the rale of Horace, whenever a moot point ftaggers them, dignus vin^ 
dice nodus I and where they cannot overcome a difficulty, they bring' 
in heaven to untie the knot. As God grant us patience immediately 
preceded, they thought, heaven of confequence muft follow. But, I 
dare warrant, I have retriev'd the poet*s true reading; and the 
meaning is this. < Tho^ you hope for high words, and (hould have 
* them, it will be but a low acquifition at beft\ This our poet calls 
a low having : and it is a fubftantive, which he ufes in feveral other 
pafTages. 

Merry Wives o/" Wind for. 

Not by my confcnt, 1 promife you : the gentleman is of no having, 
he kept company with the wild Prince and P6in»» 
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Biron. To hear, or forbear hearing ? 

Long. To hear meekly. Sir, to laugh moderately, 
or to forbear both. 

Biron. Well, Sir, be it as the ftile fhall give us caufe 
to climb in the merrinefs. 

Co/?. The matter is tome. Sir, as concerning ytf^//^«^//«. 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner, 

Biron, In what manner ? 

Coft, In manner and form, following, Sir ; all.thofe 
three. I was feen with her in the manor-houfe, fitting 
with her upon the form, and taken following her into 
the park ; which, put together, is, in manner and form 
following. Now Sir, for the manner : It is the man- 
ner of a man to fpeak to a woman ; for the form, in fome 
form. 

Biron, For the following. Sir ? 

Cofi, As it fhall follow in my correflion ; and God 
defend the right ! 

King. Will you hear the letter with attention t 

Biron, As we would hear an oracle, 

Coft, Such is the fimplicity of man to hearken, after 
the flelh. 

King, /^^ Reat deputy y the nvelkin^s ^vice-gerent ^ and foU 
reads. VJ dominator of Navarre, my fouVs earth^s God^ 
and hody^s f of ring patron 

K. Henry VIII. 

Our content 

Is our beft bavingi 
And again afterwards j 

But parM my prefent havings, to beflow 

My bounties upon you. 
Timon of Athens. 

Th& greateft of your having lacks a half 

To pay your prefent debt. 
And in many other places. So, amongft the older Romans, they made 
a fubftantive of Hahentia, in the like fignification. Nonius Marcellus 
furnifhes an authority from Claudius S^uadrigarius his annals. Verehar 
tmm nt anirnos eorum iriflaret habentia. For J was afraid UJi their hav- 
ings (i. c. their riches, large circumftances) Jhculd elate their minds, 
St. j9ujiin likewife, in the lower age of Latinity, ufes it in the fame 
manner. And the Spaniards have from thence form'd their haz.ienda^ 
which fignifict either wealth, poffefiiojis, ability, or bufincfs. 

Coft. 
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Ccfi. Not a word of Coftardytt. 

King. So it i s - . 

Co/}. It may be Co; but if he fay it is fo, he is^ ia 
telling true, but fo. 

King, Peace- 
Co/?. Be to me, and every man that dares not iightf 

King, No words. 

Co^, Of other men's fecrets, I befeech you. 

King. So it iSf bejteged 'with fable-coloured melancholy ,. 
I did commend the black opprejfing humour to the fhoft njuhole- 
fome phyjick of thy health- gi'ving air ; and as I am a gen-^ 
tleman^ betook ntyfelf to <walk : The timey wohen ? about ' 
thefixth hour^ ivhen beafis moft graze ^ birds hefi pecky and 
men fit do<wn to that nourifhment 'which is calPdf upper : 
fo much for the time, ^when* No<w for the ground ^ nvhich : 
nuhichj I mean^ I nvaWd uponi it is ycleped^ thy park. 
Then for the placet 'where; 'where, I mean, T did ejicoun- 
ter that obfcene and moji prepoferous e^vent, that dra'weth - 
from my fnoiv-'white pen the ebon coloured ink, wuhich here 
thou <vie'wej}, beholdeft, fur^ueyejl, or feefl. But to the 
plate, fwhere; it Jiandeth north-north-eajl and by eafl from 
the 'wefi corner of thy curious- knotted garden^ There did I 
fee that lo<w-fpirited fmjain, that bafe minonjo of thy mirth, 
(Coft, Me?) that unlettered fmall- knowing foul, (Cofl. 
Me ?) that fhallo'w 'vaffal, (Coji, Still me ?) <which, as^ I 
remember, hight Coftard ; (Coft, O me !) fort ed and con- 
forted, contrary to thy efablijhed proclaimed ediSf and con-- 

tinent canon, 'with, njoithy Q ^with, but 'with this 

I pafjion to fay 'where'with : 

Cofl, ^yith a wench. 

King. With a child of our grandmother Eve, a female", 
or for thy more underfianding, a 'woman ; him, I (as my 
iyer-efteen^ d duty pricks me on) ha've fent to thee, to re^ 
cevve the ineed of punijhment, by thy f'weet Grace^s officer, 
Anthony Dull, a man of good refute, carriage, bearing 
and eftimation, 

\ Dull, Me, an't Ihall pleafe you : I am Anthony Dull, 
King. For Jaquenetta, fo is the 'weaker 'veffel caWdJ 
nuhich I apprehended 'with the aforefaid fvjain, I keep her 
0U a uafj'dl of thy Iww^s fury, and Jh all at tht Uafi of tb^^ 
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fnueet notice^ bring her to triaL Thine in all compliments of 
demoted and heart-burning heat of duty ^ ^ 

Don Adriano de Armado. 

Biron. This is not fo well as I look'd for, but the beft 
that ever I heard. 

King, Ay ; the beft for the worft. But, iirrah, what 
fay you to this ? , 

Coji, Sir, I confefs the wench. 

King, Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Coft, I do confefs much of the hearing it, but little 
of the marking of it. 

King, It was proclaim'd a year's imprifonment to be 
taken with a wench. 

Coft, I was taken with none, Sir, I was taken with a 
damofel. 

King, Well, it was proclaimed damofel, 

Coft, This was no damofel neither. Sir, {he was a virgin. 

King. It is fo varied too, for it was proclaim'd virgin. 

Coft, If it were, I deny her virginity : I was taken 
with a maid. 

King, This maid will not ferve your turn, Sir. 

Coft, This maid will ferve my turn, Sir. 

King, Sir, I will pronounce fentence ; you fhall faft 
a week with bran and water. 

Coft, I had rather pray a month with mutton and 
porridge. 

King, And Don Armado fhall be ypur keeper. My 
Lord Birony fee him delivered o'er, 
And go we. Lords, to put in pradice that. 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly (worn. \Ext* 

Biron, I'll lay my head to any good man's h^t, 
Thefe oaths and laws will prove an idle fcora. 
Sirrah, come on. 

Coft, I fufFer for the truth, Sir : for true it is, I wais 
taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl ; 
and therefore welcome the four cup of profperity : af- 
fiidion may one day fmile again, and until then, fit 
thee down, forrow. \Exeunt* 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to Armada's houfc. 

Enter Armado, anJ Moth. 

jirm.^ry OYy what is it, when a man of great fpirit 
IJ grows melancholy ? 

Moth. A great fign, Sir, that he will look fad. 

-<^rw. Why/fadnefs is one and the felf- fame thing,^ 
dear imp. 

Moth* No, no ; O lord. Sir, no. 

Arm, How can'ft thou part fadnefs and melancholy, 
my tender Jwvenile ? 

Moth. By a familiar demonftration of the working, 
my tough Signior. 

Arm, Why, tough Signior ? why, tough Signior > 

Moth, Why, tender yuvenile P why, tender ywuem'le P 
- Arm. I fpoke it tender jwvenile, as a congruent epi- 
theton, appertaining to thy young days, which we may 
nominate tender. 

Moth, And I- tough Signior, as an appertinent title 
to your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm. Pretty and apt. 

Moth. How mean you. Sir, I pretty, and, my faying 
apt ? or I apt, and my faying pretty ? 

Arm. Thou pretty, becaufe little* 

Moth. Little ! pretty, becaufe little 5 wherefore apt ? 

Arm. And therefore apt, becaufe quick. 
' Moth. Speak you this in my praife, mafter ? 

Arm. In thy condign praife. 

Moth. I will praife an eel with the fame praife. 

Arm. What? that an eel is ingenious. 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do fay, thou art quick in anfwers. Thou 
heat'ft my blood. 

Moth. I am anfwer'd, Sir. 

Arm. I love not to be croft. 

Mofh. He fpeaks the clean contrary, crofles love not him. 

Arm. 1 have promis'd to ftudy three years with the King, 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, Sir. 

Arm, Impofllble. 
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Mot^, Howonany is one thrice told ? 

Jrm* I am ill at reckoning, it fits the fpirit of a tapfter^ 

Moi.b. You are a gentleman, and a gamefter. 

jfrm» I confefs both ; they- are both the varnifli of a- 
oompleat man. 

Math. Then, I am fure,- you know how much the 
grofs fum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

u4rm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the bafe vulgar call, three. 

j^rm. True, 

Meth.Whyj Sir, is. this fuch a piece*o^ftudy ? now 
here's three (ludied ere you'll thrice wink; and how eafy 
it is to put years to the word three, and ftudy thr^e years • 
in two words, the dancing-horfe will tell yott» 

j^rm. A moft fine figure. " 

Moth. To prove you a cypher. 

Jrm. I will hereupon confefs, I am in love ; and as 
it is bafe for a foldier to love, fo am I in4ove with a 
bafe wench. If drawing my fword againit the humour 
of affedion would deliver me from the reprobate thought 
of it, I would take Defire prifoner ; and ranfom him to • 
any French courtier for a new-devis'd curt'fy. I think - 
' it fcorn to figh ; methinks, I ihould out-fwear Cupid. 
Comfort me, .boy^ what great men have been in love ? 

Moth, Hercules^ mafter. 

Jrm, Moft {vj^tt Hercules ! more authority, dear boy, . 
name more j and, fweet my child, let them be men of 
good repute and carriage. 

Moth, Samp/ptit mafter ; he was a man of good car- 
riage ; great carriage ; for he carried the town-gates on 
his back like a porter, and he was in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Sampfon, ^Lvoxig-joiviiedi Samp/on J 
I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft - 
me in carrying gates. I am in love too. Who was 
Samp/onh love, my dear Moth P 

Moth, A woman^ mafter. 

. Jrm, Of what compledion ? 

Moth. Of all the four,^.or the three, or the two, or^ 
one of the four. 

Jrm. Tell me precifely of what completion ? 

Moth, 
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tlotJ^. Of the fea-water green. Sir. 

j4rm. Is that one of the four compleflions ? 

M01JI7. As I have nead. Sir, and the beft of them too^ 

j^rm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers ; but to 
have a love of that colour, methinks, Samp/on had fmall 
reafon for it. He, furely, aflFeded her for her wit. 

MotJlf* It was {oy Sir, for fhe had a green wit. 

^rm. My love is moil immaculate vviiite and red. 

Mot^. Moft maculate thoughts, mafter, are malk.'d' 
under fuch colours. 

Jrm, Define, defin^, well-educated infant. 

MotJlf. My father's wit and mj mother's tongue affift me I 

Arm. Sweet invocation of a child, moil pretty and 
pathetical ! 

Moth, If (he be made of white and red, 
Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blufhing cheeks by faults are bred»^ 

And fears by pale-white Ihown ; 
Then if fhe fear, or be ta blame,. 
By this you fhall not know ; 
For ftill her Cheeks pofTefs the fame, 

• Which native (he doth owe. 
A dangerous rhime,, maller„againft the realbn. of white: 
and fed. 

Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King an<K 
the Beggar ? 

Math* The world was gnilty of fuch a ballad fome 
three ages iince, but, I think, now 'tis not to be found ;: 
©r if it were, it would neither ferve for the writing, nor 
the tune. 

Arm^ I will have that fubjeft newly writ o'er, that 
I may example my digreffion by fbme mighty prefident.. 
Boy, I do love that country girl, that I took in the paric 
with the rational hind Coftard \ (he deferves well— 

Moth, To be whipp'd J and yet a better love than mjp 
aiafter. 

Arm. Sing, boy ; my fpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light wench^ 

Arm, I fay, fing. 

M^th. Forbear,^'tiH Uu& company is paft^ 
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Enter Coftard, Dull, Jaquenetta a Maid. 

Dull, Sir, the King's plcafure is that you keep Coftayd 
fafe, and you muft let him take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance ; but he muft faft three days a week. For this 
damfel, I muft keep her at the park, fhe is allow'd for 
the day-woman. Fare you well. 

Jrm, I do betray myfelf with blufhing : maid,— ^ 

Jaq. Man, 

Jrm, I will vifit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq, That's here by. 

Jrm^ I know, where it is fituatc. 

Jaq. Lord, how wife you are I 

Jrm. I will tell thee wonders.- 

Jaq. With that face I 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq. So I heard you hj^ 

Jrm. And fo farewel. 

Jaq. Fair weather after you ! 

Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away. (7) 

[-£';r^«»/ Dull /r»^ Jaquenettav 

Jrm. Villain, thou (halt faft for thy offence, ere thou 
be pardoned. 

Cofi. Well, Sir, I hope when I do it, I ftiall do it 
on a full ftomach. 

Jrm. Thou (halt be heavily puniih'd. 

Cofi. I am more bound to you, than your followers ; 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Jrm. Take away this villain, fhut him up. 

Moth. Come, you tranfgreffing flave, away. 

Coft, Let me not be pent up, Sir j I will faft^being looA% 

Moth. No, Sir, that were faft and loofe j thou ihalt 
to prifon. 

(7) MaiiJ. Fair wfather after you. Come Ja<juenetta, away."] Thuj 
all the printed copies : but the editors have been guilty of much inad. 
vertence. They make yaquenetta, and a maid enter : whereas jfa" 
quenetta is the only maid intended by the poet, and who is committed 
to the cudody of Du!t, to be convey'd by him to the lodge in'the 
park. This being the cafe, it is evident to demonftration, that — Fair 
%ueatber after you— ^mvi(i be fpoken by yaquenetta^ and then that Dull 
fayi to her, come Ja^enetta, away, as I have regulated the t«xt. 

Cofi, 
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Coft. Well, if ever I do fee the merry days of defo- 
lation that I have fecn, fome fhall fee 

Moth. What ftrall fome fee ? 

Coft. Nay, nothing, matter Moth^ but what they look 

' upon. It is not for prifoners to be iilent in their words, 

and therefore I will fay nothing ; I thank God, I have 

as little patience as another man, and therefore I can 

be quiet. \Exeunt Moth wotth Coftard. 

Arm* r do afFeft the very ground (which is bafc) 
where her fhoe (^hich is bafer) guided by her foot 
(which is bafeft) doth tread. I fhall be forfworrt, which 
is a great argument of falfliood, if I love. And how 
can that be true love, which is falfly attempted ?. love 
is a familiar, love is a devil ; there is no evil angel buC 
^love, yet Samp/on was fo tempted, and he had an ex- 
cellent ftrength ; yet was Solomon fo feduced, and he 
bad a very good wit. Cupid ^s but-fhaft is too hard for 
HercuUs*% club, and therefore too much odds for a Spa- 
niard^s rapier ; the firfl and fecond caufe will not ferve 
my turn ; the Pajfado he refpedls not, the Duello he re- 
gards not ; his difgrace is to be calPd boy ; but his 
glory is to fubdue men. Adieu, valour; rufl, rapier; 
be ftill, drum ; for your manager is in love ; yea, he 
loveth. Affift me, fome extemporal god of rhime, for 
I am fure, I fhall turn fonnet. Devife wit, write pen, 
for I am for whole volumes in folio. [Exeunt* 



A C t II. 

S C E N.E, before the King of Navarre's Palace. 

Enter the Princefs of Prance, Rofaline, Maria, Catha- 
rine, Boyet, Lords and other Attendants. 

B o T E T. 

NOW, madam, fummon up your dearefl fpirits; 
Confider, whom the King your father fends ; 
To whom he fends, and what*s his embalFy. 
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Yourfelf, held precious in the world's efteem^ 

To parley with the fol^ inheritor. 

Of all perfeftions that a man may owe, 

Matchlefs Na<varre ; the plea of no lefs weight 

Than Aquiteun^ a dowry for a Queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 

As naturd was in making graces dear. 

When (he did ftarve die general world belidc, (8)' 

And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin, Good Lord Boyet^ my beauty, though but mean^ 
Needs not the painted flourifh of your praife ; 
Beauty is-bought by judgment of th« eye. 
Not uttered by bafe fkle of chapmen's tongues* 
I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wife. 
In fpending thus your wit in praife of mine. 
But now to talk the tafker ; good BoyeU 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a vowr 
'Till painful lludy fhall out-wear three years. 
No woman may approach his filent court ; 
Therefore to us feems it a needful courfe. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates^ 
To know hi» pleafurc : and in that behalf]^ 
Bold of your worthinefs, we fingle you 
As our befl moving fair folicitor. 
Tell him, the daughter of the King o£ France,] 
On feriotts bufinefs, craving quick difpatch. 
Importunes perfonal conference with his Grace^ 
Hafte,. fignify fo much, while^we attend, 
Like humble-vifag'd fuitors, his high will'. 

Boyet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. [Exitii 

Prifu All pride is willing pride, and yours isio ; 
Who are the votaries,^ my loving Lords^ 
That are ¥ow-fellows with this virtuous King I 

Lord* Longafvillt is one.. 

{%) When Jhe did ftanrc the general world beltde{] Catullus has a^ 
•on>J)liment, much of this caft, to his Lejfia in his 87th epigram : 
- (fua cum pulcherrima tota efl, 

Imw omnihui unaomoes fitnipuit Veneres ^ 
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Prin, Know you the man ? 

Mar, I knew hiniy madam, at >& marriage feaft« 
Between Lord Ferigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge folemnized. 
\w Normandy {2,"^ \x}[i\% LongavilUy 
A man of fovereign parts he is efteem'd ; 
WelL fitted in the arts, glorious in arms, 
1^ ©thing becomes him ill, that he would wclL 
The only foil of his fair virtue's glofs, 
.(If virtue's !glofs will llain with any foil,) 
Is a fharp wit, match 'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whofe edge hath pow'r to cut, whofe will ftill wills 
it fliould ^are none, that coole within his power. 

Prin, Some merry-mocking Ix)rd, belike ; is't fo ? 

Mar, They fay fo moil, that moil his humours know« 

Prin, Such (hort-liv'd wits do wither as they grow^ 
Who are the refli 

Catb, The young Dumaitij a wcU-accomplifh'd youth. 
Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd. 
Moil power to do moil harm, leaft knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good, 
And fhape to win grace, tho' he had no wic. 
J faw him at the Duke Aianfon\ once. 
And much too little of that good I faw. 
Is my report to his great worthinefs. 

Rofa. Another of thefe ftudents at that time 
Was there with him, as I have heard a troth ; 
£iron they call him ; but a merrier man^ 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never fpent an hour's talk withal. 
His eye begets occafion for his wit ; 
For every object, that the one doth catchy 
The other turns to a mirth- moving jeft ; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expofitor) 
Delivers in fuch apt and gracious words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales ; 
And younger hearings are quite raviihed ; 
So fweet and voluble \% his diicourfe« 

Prin. God blefs my Ladies, are they all in love. 
That every OM her own hath garniihed 
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With fuch bedecking ornaments of praifc?' 
Mar. H^t comts Boyetm 

Enter Boyet. 

Prin. Now> what admittance. Lord ? 

Btyet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach i 
And be and his competitors in oath 
Were all addrefl to meet you» gentle Lady, 
Before I came : marry, thus much I've learnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field. 
Like one that comes here to befiege his Court, 
Than feek a difpenfation for his oath. 
To let you enter his unpeopled houfe. 
Here comes Navarrt. 

£nter tbe Kingf LongavIUe, Duiiiain, Biron, attd 
jittendants* 

King, Fair Princcfs, welcome to the Court of Na- 
*varre, 

Prin, Fair, I give you back again ; and welcome I 
have not yet : the roof of this Court is too high to be 
yours ; and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe to be 
mine. 

King. You ihall be welcome. Madam, to my Court.^ 

Prin. I will be welcome then ; condud me thither. 

King. Hear me, dear Lady, I have fworn an oath. 

Prin, Our Lady help my Lord ; he'll be forfwom. 

King, Not for the world, fair Madam, by my will. 

Prin.Why, Will ihall break its will, and nothing elfc. 

King. Your Ladyfhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wife. 
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance. 
I hear, your Grace hath fworn out houfe-keeping ; 
'Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my Lord ; 
And fin to break it. 
But pardon me, I am too fudden bold : 
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me. 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my cbming^ 
And fuddenly refolve me in my fuit. 

King» 
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King. jMadam, I will, if fuddenly J may, 

Prin, You will the fooner, that I were away ; 
lor you'll prove perjur*d, if you make me (lay. 

Biron, Did not' I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Ro/. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Biron, I know, you did. 

Rqf, How needlefs was it then to ask rthe quefUoA ? 

Biron. You mud not be fo quick. 

Rof. 'Tislongof you, that fpurme with fuch qocftions. 

Biron^Yonr wit's too hot, it fp^eds too faft, 'twill tire. 

Ro/. Not '^ill it leave the rider in the mire. 

Biron. What time o' day ? 

Ro/a. The hour that fioiols fhould a(k. 

Biron. Now fair befall your mafk ! 

Ro/a. Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Biron. And fend you many lovers ! 

Ro/a. Amen, fo you be none ! 

Biron. Nay, then will I be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns j 
Being but th' one half of an in tire fum, 
Plfburfed by my father in his wars. 
But fay, that he, or we, as neither have, 
Receiv'd that fum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thoufand more $ in furety of the whichj 
One part oi Jquitain is bound to us. 
Although not valu'd to the money's worth : 
If then the King your father will reftore 
But that one half which is unfatisfy'd. 
We will;^ive up our right in Aquitain^ 
And hold fair friendlhip with his Majefty : 
But that, it feems, he little purpofetb. 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thoufand crowns ; and not demands, (9) 

On 

(9) Aid not demauek 

One ptywunt of an bundrtd thoufand crtwrn, 
To.bavtrhis title.live in Aquitaio.] 
The old books concur in this reading, and Mr. Popehaa embraced 
it $ tho*, as I conceive, it is ftark nonfenfe, and repugnant to the 
«ijcumftinc« fuppos*d by our poet, I have^ by reforming the pointing, 

anil 



I 



192 Love's Labour's Loft. 

Co payment of an hoadred thoafand crowns. 

To have his title live in Jquitmn ; 

Which we much rather had depart withal. 

And have the money by oar father lent. 

Than Jqidtain (b gelded as it is. 

Dear Princefs, were not his reqnefts fo far 

From reafon's yielding, your fair ielf ihoold make 

A yielding 'gainft fome reafbn in my breaft ; 

And go well fatisfied to France again. 

Prin, YoQ do the King my father too siadi wrong. 
And wrong the repatacion of yoor name. 
In fo onfeeming to confefs receipt 
Of that, which hath £0 faithfully been paid. 

King. I do proteft, I never heard of it; 
And if yon prove it. 111 repay it back. 
Or yield up Aquitatn, 

Prin. We arreft your word : 
Boyetj you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fum, from fpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 

King, Satisfy me fo. 

Boyet, So pleafe your Grace, the packet is not come. 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound : 
To-morrow you fhall have a fight of them. 

King. It ihall fuffice me ; at which interview. 
All liberal reafon I will yield unto : 
Mean time, receive fuch welcome at my hand. 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthinefs. 
You may not come, fair Princefs, in my gates ; 
But here, without, you fiiall be ib receiv'd, 

and throwing ont a fingle letter, reflor'd, I believe, the femune 
leafe of the palTage. Aquitain was pledged, it fetms, to Navarrts 
iather for 2COOCO crowns. The French King pretends to have paid 
«ne moiety of this debt, (which Namarre knows nothing of, but 
demands this moiety back again : inftead whereof (fays Navmre) he 
fhould rather pay the remaining moiety, and demand to have Aqui'' 
tain redrliver*d up to him. This is plain and eafy teafoning opon 
the fad fuppos'd ; and Navarre declares, he had rather receive the 
refidue of his debt, than detain the province mortgaged for fecurity 
of iu 

As 
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As you (hall deem yourfelf lodg'd in my heart, 
Tho' fo deny'd fair harbour in my houfe : 
Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewel ; 
To-morrow we fhall vifit you again. 

Prin, S-weet health and fair defires confort your Gj-ace ! 

King, Thy own wifti wilh I thee, in every place. [Exit, 

Biron.Lzdyt I will commend you to my own heart. (lo) 

Ro/a, I pray you, do my commendations j 
I would be glad to fee it. 

Biron, I would, you heard it groan. 

Rofa. Is the fool fick ? 

Biron. Sick at the heart ? 

Ro/a, Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good ? 
.Rofa, My phyfick fays, ay. 

Biron, Will you prick't with your eye ? 

Rofa. No, foyntf with my knife. 

Biron. Now God fave thy life f 

R^Ja. And yours from long living ! 

Biron. 1 cannot ftay thankfgiving. , [Exit. 

Dum. Sir, Ipray you, a word ; whatLady is that fame? 

Boyet, The heir of Alanfon, Rofaline her name. 

Dupi. A gallant Lady ; Monfieur, fare you well. [Exit, 

Long. I befeech you,* a word : what is fhe in white? 

Boyet. A woman fometimes, if youfaw her in the light. 

Long. Perchance, light ;n the light ; I defire her name. 

Bojet, She hath but one for herfelf ; to defire That 
were a Ihame. 

Long, Pray you. Sir, whofe daughter ? 

(10) I have made k a mle throughout this edition, to replace all 
thofe pafTages, which Mr. Pope in his impreiTions thought ^t to de^ 
grade. As we have no authority to call them in queflion for not 
being genuine ; 1 confefs, as an editor, I thought 1 had no authority 
to difpiacc them. Tho*, I muft own freely at the fame time, there 
are fome fcenes fparticularly in this play j) fo very mean and con- 
temptible, that one would heartily wifli for the liberty of expunging 
them. Whether they were really written by our author, whether 
he penned them in his boyilh age, or whether he purpofely comply'd 
with the prevailing vice of the times, when P««5, Conundrum, aad 
quibbling conceits were as much in vogue, as Grimace and Arlequi' 
,rtadei are at this wife period, I dare not take upon me to determine* 

- Vol. II. I Boyet* 



194 Love's Labour^s Loft. 

Boyet, Her mother's, I have heard. 
Loftg. God's bleffing on your beard ! 
Boytt. Good Sir, be not offended. 
She is an heir of Faulconhridge, 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended : 
She is a moft fweet Lady« 

Boyet. Not unlike, Sir ; that may be. \Exit Long* 

Biron, What's her name in the cap ? 

Boyet* Catharine^ by good hap. 

Biron, Is fhe wedded or no ? 

Boyet, To her will, Sir, or (b. 

Biron, You are welcome. Sir : adieti. 

Boyet. Farewel to me. Sir, and welcome to you. 

[Exit Biron* 

Mar, That laft is Birony the merry mad-cap Lord ; 
Not a word with him but a jeft. 

Boyet, And every jeft but a word. 

Prin, It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boyet, I was as willing to grapple, as he was to board. 

Mar, Two hot fheeps, marry. 

Biyet. And wherefore not fhips ? 
No fiieep, (fweet lamb) unlefs we feed on your lips. 

Mar. You fneep, and I pafture ; fhall that finifh the J€ft ? 

Boyet, So you grant pafture for me. 

Mar, Not fo, gentle beaft ; 
My lips are no common, though feveral they be. 

Boyet^ Belonging to whom ? 

Mar, To my fortunes and me. 

Prin,Goo6. wits will be jangling; but, gentles, agree. 
This civil war of wits were much better us'd 
On Na'varre and his book-men ; for here 'tis abus'd. 

Boyet, If my obfervation, (which very feldom lies) 
By the heart's ftill rhetorick,^difclos'd with ^y^s^ 
Deceive me not now, Na'varre is infeded. 

Prin^ With what? 

Boyet, With that which we lovers intitle affedled. 

Priri, Your reafon ? 

Boyet, Why, all hii; behaviour did make her retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough dcfire ; 
His heart, like an ag;it with your print imprelTed, 

froud 
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Prottd with his form, in his eye pride cxprefled : 
His tongue, all impatient to fpeak and not fee. 
Did flumble with hade in his eye- fight to be ; 
All fenfes to that fenfe did made tbeir repair. 
To feel only looking on faireil: of fair ; 
Methought, all his fenfes were lock'd in his eye. 
As jewels in cryftal for fome Prince to buy 5 
Who tendring their own worth, from whence they were 

glaft, 
Di.d point out to buy them, along as you paft. 
His face's own m'argent did quote fuch amazes. 
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes : 
1*11 give you Aquitain^ and all that is his. 
An you give him for my fake but one loving kifs. 

Prin, Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is difpos'd. 

Boyet. But to fpeak that in words, which his eye 
hath difclos'd : 
I only have had a mouth of his eye. 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Rofa. Thou art an old love-monger, and fpeakeft 
ikilfully. 

Marine is Ca////'sgrandfather, and learns news of him. 

Ro/a, Then was f^jms like her mother, for her father 
is but grim. 

Boyet, Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Mar, No. 

Boyef, What then,' do you fee ? 

Ro/a. Ay, our way to be gone. 
. Boyet* You are too hard for me. (11) [Extunf* 

SCENE 

(11) Boyet. Tou are too bard /or me.'y Here, in all the books, the 
2d A^ is made to end : but in xny opinion Tery mif^ake'nly. I have 
Tentuf*d to vary the regulation of the fourlaft A&a from the printed 
copies, for thefe reafons. Hitherto, the &d AQl has been of the 
extent of 7 pages ; the 3d hut of 5 j and the 5th of no lefs that 29* 
And this difpropordon of length has crouded toe many incidents into 
fome A&.S, and left the others quite barren. I have now reduced 
them into a much better equality 5 and diftributcd the bufinefs like- 
-wife (fuch as it is,) into a more uniform caft. The plot now lies 
thus. In the firft A£l, Nanforre and his companions fequeHer thcm- 
felves, by oath, for three years from convcrfation, womsa^fe^^Ycv^t,^ t» 
1 % vl^Mvckii^ 



igS 



L o V e's Labour's Loft. 



jtrm< 



SCENE, the Park; near the Palace. 

Entir Armado and Moth. 

WArble, child ; make paflionate my fenfc of 
hearing. 

Moth. Concolinel —— [Ringing. 

Arm. 

tefolving a life of contemplation, and to relieve their ftudy, at inter- 
yals, with Armado and Cojlard. The Princefs of France\ arrival is 
prepared. Armado'z ridiculous paflion for a country wench, and his, 

and Coftatd'^ charafterr, are open'd. In the 2d Aft, The 

Princefs with her Ladies arrives, and explains the reafon of her coming. 
Navarre behaves fo courteoufly to her, that Boyet, one of her Lords, 
fufpefts him to be in love. Armado' szmovix is continued ; who fends 
a letter by Cofiard to his MiArefsJaquenetta, BirM likewife fends a 
billet-doux by Cofiard to RofaPiney one of the French Ladies $ and in a 
foliloquy confefles his being in love, tho^ againft his oath In the 

third Aft, the Princefs and her Ladies, preparing to kill a Deer in the 
park, Cofiard comes to deliver 5iro«'s letter to Rofaline\ but by mif- 
take gives that, which Armado had direfted to Jaquenetta* The two 
pedants, ^x Nathaniel, and Hotofernes Alt intr9duc*d. Jaquenetta 
produces Birons letter, delivered by Cofiard's midaketo her, requefting 
them to read it : who, obferviag the contents, fend it by Cofiard and 
yaquenetta to the King. Biron^ ftanding perdue in the park, over- 
hears the ICtngf Longavillef and Dumain confeifing their paOions for 
their refpeftive miftrefles j and coming forward, reproaches them with 
their perjury. Jaquenetta and Cofiard bring the letter (as they were 
order*d by the Pedants) to the King, who bids Biron read it. He, 
finding it to be his own letter, tears it in a paffion for Cofiard' i miftake. 
The Lords, picking it up, find it to be of Biron s handwriting, and 
an addrefs to Rofa/ine, Biron pleads guilty : and all the votariits at 
laft confent to continue their perjury, and addrefs their feveral mif- 
treffes with fome mafque or device.— In the fourth Aft, the Pe- 
dants (returning from their dinner) enter into a difcourfe fuitable to 
their charafters. Armado comes to them, tells them, he is enjoinM 
by the King to frame fome mafque for the entertainment of the 
Princefs, and craves their learned aflififance. They propofe to re- 
prefent the nine worthies, and go cut to prepare themfelves. The 
Princefs and her Ladies talk of their feveral lovers, and the prefents 
made to them. Boyet brings notice, that the King and his Lords are 
coming to addrefs them, difguis'd like Muscovites, The Ladies pro- 
pofe to be ma/k'd, and exchange the Ffli/o«rj with one another, which 
were given them by their lovers: that fo they, being deceived, may 
every one addrefs the wrong £eribn. This accordbgly hits, and they 
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Arm. Sweet Air f go, tenderncTs of years ; take this 
^^y» give inlargem^nt to the fwain ; bring him fefti* 
nately hither : I muft employ him in a letter to my love. 

Moth. Mailer, will you win your love with a French 
brawl ? 

Arm* How mean'ft thoa, brawling in French ? 

Moth, Noj my compleat mailer (12) ; but to jig off 
a tune at the tongue's end, canary to it with your feet 
(13), humour it with turning up your eyelids ; figh a 
note and iing a note ; fometimes through the throat, 
9A if you fwallow'd love with finging love; fometimes 
tlirough the nofe, as if you fnuft up love by fmelling 
love ; with your hat penthoufe-like o'er the (hop of 
your eyes ; with your arms croft on your thin-belly 
doublet, like a rabbet on' a fpit ; or your hands in your 

are rallied from off the fpot by the Ladies : who triumph in this 
exploit, and rofolve to banter them again, when they return in 
their own perfons. — -In the laft A^, the King and his Lor</i 
come to the Pritaefit tent, and all confefs their loves. Coftard 
cqtera to tell the approach of the worthies mafque^ which finifh'd, 
news is brought of the ^eath of the Princefs^s father. The King and 
the Lords renewing their love-fuits, the Ladies agree to marry them 
at a twelve-month's end, under certain injunctions ; and £0 the play 
ends.— *— Thus the ftory (tho' c)ogg*d with fome abfurdities,) hat 
its proper refts : the a£lion rifes by gradations, accordieg to rules : 
and tbie plot is embroilM and difengaged, as it ought j as far as the 
nature of the fable will admit. 

(12) Moth. No, my compleat mafttr, frc] This whole fpeech has 
been fo terribly confufed in the pointing, through all the editions 
hitherto, that not the lead glimmering of fenfe was to be picked out 
of it. As I have regulated the paflage, I t^k. Moth delivers both 
good fenfe and good humour* 

(13) Canary to it with your fiet,'] So jiU's fFell that, &?. A£t. j|« 
Sc. 2. 

I have leea a Medecin, 
That's able to breathe life into a ftone, 
Quicken a rock, and make, you dance Canary 
With fprightly fire and motion } Sfr . 
From both thefe pa(&ges the Canary feems to have been a dance of 
anuch fpirit and agility. Some diSionaries tell us, that this dance 
derived its name, as it is probable it might, from the Jfiands fo callM* 
But Richlet gives us adefcription of it the mail conformable to our au«. 
thor 5 dance, ou fon remue fort vite let pie?^ A dance, in whlclv^b* 
feet arc ihifted with great fwiftnefs. 
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pocket, like a man after the old painting; and keep 
not too long in one tune, but a fnip and away ; thele 
kre complements, thefe are humours ; thefe betray nice 
wenches that would be betray'd without thefe, and 
make the men of note (14) : do you note men, that arc 
xnoft affedled to thefe ^ 

Jrm, How haft thou purchasM this experience ? 

Motb. By my pen of obfervation. 

jirm. But O, but O 

Moib. The hobby-horfe is forgot. (15) 

MTHtm 

(i4)« thejs betray nice wenches, that would be betray d with" 

iut thefe, and make them men of note. Thus all the editors, with a 
iagacity worthy of wonder. But who will ever believe, that the odd 
attitudes and affedlations of Iwert, by which they betray young 
wenches, ihould have power to make thofe young wenches men of 
rote? This is a transformation, which, I dare fay, the poet never 
thought of. His meaning is, that they not only inveigle the young 
Girls, but; make the w^ff taken notice of too, who affeft them, f 
reduc*d the paiTage to good fenfe, in my Shaxiipiarx reftor'd, by 
ca/hiering only a fingle letter s and Mr. P^f^, in hit laft impreflloo^- 
has vouchfaf*d to embrace xny corredicn. 

(15) Arm. But 0, hut O 

Moth. The hobby-horfe is fcrgotJ] The humour of this rcplf 
©f Moth' I to Armadoi who is fighing in love, cannot be taken without 
a little explanation : nor why there fhould be any room for making 
fuch a reply. A quotation from Hamlet will be neccflary on "thil 
occafion ; 

— Or elfe Aall he fuffer not thinking on, with the bobby-bhrfe, 
whofe Epitaph is, For oh ! for oh ! the Hobby-horfe is forgot. 

And another from Beaumont and Fletcher in their Women fleafed^ 

Seto, Shall the Hobiy-horfe be forgot then ? 

The hopeful Hobby horfeT ihall he lie founderMf 
In the rites formerly obfenr'd fer the celebration of May-Azy, befides 
thofe now us'd of hanging a pole ^ith garlands, and dancing round 
'it, a boy was dreft up reprefenting maid Marian ; another, like a 
Friar j and another roile on a Hobby-horfe, with bells jingling, and 
painted ftreamert. After the "Reformation took place, and Frec\fian$ 
multiplied, thefe latter rites were lookM upon to favour ofPaganifm i 
and tJien maid Marian, the Friar, and the poor Hobby- be^e were 
turned out of the games. Some, who were not fo wifely precife, buC 
regretted the difufS of the Hobby-horfe, n9 doubt, fatirisM this fufpi* 
ck>n of idolatry, and archly wrote the Epitaph above allodied to. Now 
Moth, hearing Armado groan rldiculQuily, and cry out. But oh ! but 
9jbJ — «- iaumourod/^ pieces out his exclamation with the fequeJ of 
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Arm^ Cairil thou my love hobby-horfe ? 

Moth, No, mafter; the hobby horfe is but a colt, 
and your love, perhaps a hackney : but have you for- 
got your love ? - 

Arm, Almofl I had. 

Moth, Negligent ftudcnt, learn her by heart. 

Arm, By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth, And out of heart, mailer : all thofe three I 
will prove. 

Arm. what wilt thou prove ? 

Moth. A man, if I live. And this ^y, /?/, ^nd out o/^ " 
upon the inllant : hy heart you love her, becaufe your 
heart cannot come by her : m heart you love her, be- 
caufe your heart is in love with her ; and tut cf heart 
you love her, being out of heart that you cannoc enjoy 
her. 

Arm, I am all thefe three. 

Moth, And three times as much more ; and yet no- 
thing at all. 

Arm, Fetch hither the fwa'n, he mufl carry me a letter. 

Moth, A meflage well fympathiz'd ; a horfe to be 
embaflador for an afs. 

Arm Ha, ha; what fay'fl thou ? 

Moth, Marry, Sir, you mull fend the afs upon the 
horfe, for he is very (low-gated : but I go. 

Arm, The. way is but fhort ; away. 

Moth, As fwift as lead. Sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull and flow ? 

Moth, Minime^ hotieft matter j or rather, matter, no/ 

this epitaph: which is putting his mafter^s loi't'faffion, snd the lofs 
of iht Hclhy horfe, on a footing. The Zealot's deteft.itlon of this 
Hobby-horfe, 1 think is excellentlv fneer*d at >y B. ycnf.n in his 
Sarthoiovicrv -fair, ^n this Comedy, Ralhy-Bufy, a Puritan, is brought 
into thcy^/;r: and being ask'd by the toyman to buy Rattksy Drums 
Babies^ Hobby -borjei, /fee. He imnncdiately in his zeal cries out : 

Peace, with thy apocrypha! wares, thou prophane publican ! I'hy 
Belts, Thy Dragons, and thy Tobit'i dogs. Thy Hcbby-korfe Is an 
idol, a very idol, a fierce and rank idol j and tKou the Nchuchad- 
nexxar, the ptoud Nebucbadnexxar of the fair, that fet'ft it op for 
children to fail down, to and worOiip. 

I 4^ Avm% 
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Arm', I fay, lead is flow. 

Moth, You are too fwift, Sir, to fay fo. 
Is that lead (low, Sir, which is £red from a gun ? 

u!/r/». Sweet fmoak of rhetorick ? 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he : 
1 Ihoot thee at the fwain. 

Moth, Thump then, and J fly. \Exit, 

Arm, A moft acute Ju^inile, voluble and free of grace; 
By thy favour, fweet welkin, I muft figh in thy face; 
Moil rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is returned . 

Re-enter Moth /^WCpftard. 
M7/i&. A wonder, mailer, here's aC^^r^broken in a ihin» 
w^r»ii.Someenigma,fome riddle ; come,thy/'^«i;<3>' begin' 
Cf/?. No egma, no riddle, no Pen*voy ; no falve in thi 

male. Sir. O Sir, plantan, a plain plantan ; no Pen<voy, 

no Pen'voy, or falve. Sir, but plantan. 

Arm. By virtue, thou enforced laughter ; thy filly 

thought, my fpleen ; the heaving of my lungs pro- 
vokes me to ridiculous fmiling : O pardon me, my 

ftars ; doth the inconfiderate take falve for Penvoy, and 

the word J'envoy for a falve ? 
Moth, Doth the wife think them other ? is not /'/«« 

woy a falve ? 
Arm> No, page, it is an epilogue or difcourfe, to 
make plain 

Some obfcure precedence that hath tofore been fain. 

I will example it. Now will I begin your moral, and 

do yon follow with my Penvoy. 

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 

Were ftill at odds, being but three. 

There's the moral, now the Pen<voy. 

Moth. I will add the Penvoji ; fays the mor^ again. 
Arm, The fox, the ape, and the humble bee. 

Were ftill at odds, being but three. 

Moth, Until the goofe came out of door, 

And ftay'd the odds by adding four. 

A good r envoy 9 ending in the goofe j would you de- 
fire more ? 

Cojf^ 
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Coft. The boy hath fold him a bargain; a goofe that's 
flat; 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your goofe be fat. 
To fell a bargain well is as cunning as fail ajid loofe* 
Let me fee a fat V envoy ; I, that's a fat goofe. 

Arm. Come hither, come hither j 
How did this argument begin ? 

Moth, By faying, that a Coftard was broken in a flun* 
Then call'd you for a Ven'voy, 

Coft. True, and I for a plantan ; 
Thus came the argument in ; 

Then the boy's fat Ven<voyy the goofe that you bougtt. 
And he ended the market. 

Jrm, But tell me; how was there a Coftard bwkea 
in a (hin ? 

Moth, I will tell you fenfibly. 

Coft, Thou haft no feeling of it, M(^hp 
I will fpeak that Ven^voy. 
I Coftard running out, that was fafely within, 
Pell over the threfhold, and broke my (hin. 

Arm* We will talk no more of this matter. 

Coft, Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Arm. Sirrah, Coftardy I will infranchife thee. 

Coft. O, marry me to one Francis ; I fmell fome Pen^' 
*voy, fome goofe inthis. 

Arm. By my fweet foul, I mean, fetting thee at li- 
berty; enfreedoming thy perfon ; thou wert immur'd, 
reftraihed, captivated, boymd. 

Coft, True, true, and now you will be my purga- 
tion, and let me loofe. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, fet thee from durance» 
and in lieu thereof impofe on thee nothing but this ; 
bear this fignificant to the country-maid Jaquenetta ; 
there is remuneration ; for the beft ward of mine ho- 
nours is rewarding my dependants. Moth^ follow.-—* 

\Exit. 

MotL^ Like the fequel, L Signior Coftard^ adieu. 

[Exit. 

Coft^ My fweet ounce of man's flelh, my in-cony 
Je^ ! Now will I look to his remuivera.do\Y% ^t\s\\:^w^*. 
1 J \^Xia\:wN 
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ration ! O, that's the Latin word for three farthings : 
three farthings remuneration : What's the pice of this 
incle? a penny. No, 1*11 give you a xemuneration : 
why, it carries it. Remuneration !— why, it is a fairer 
name than a French crown (16). I will never buy and 
fell out of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Biron,0 my good knave C^tfr</, exceedingly well met 

Coft. Pray you, Sir, how much camamon ribbon may 
a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Biren, What is a remuneration ? 

Ceft^ Marry, Sir, half-penny farthing. 

Biron» • O, why then three farthings worth of filk. 

Coft, I thank your worfhip, God be with you. 

Biron. O ftay, flave, I muft employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, my good knave. 
Do one thing for me that I Ihall intreat. 

Cofi. When would you have it done. Sir ? 

Biron, O, this afternoon. 

Cofi, Well, I will do it. Sir : fare you well. 

Biron, O, thou knowcft not what it is. 

Coft. I fhall know. Sir, when I have done it. 

Biron. Why, villain, thou muft know firft. 

Cofi. I will come to your worfhip to-morrow morning* 

Biron. It mud be done this afternoon. 
Hark, flave, it is but this : 
The-Princefs comes to hunt here in the park: 
And in her train there is a gentle Lady ; 
When tongues fpeak fweetly, then they name her name> 
And Rof aline they call her ; afk for her. 
And to her fweet hand fee thou do commend 
This feal'd up counfeL There's thy guerdon; go. 

Cofi, Guerdon,— O fweet guerdon! better than re* 
muneration, eleven pence farthing better: moft fweet 

(16) Noy Til give you a remuneration : Kvby ? it carries its rewmnt' 
ration. Wky? it is a fairer name than a French-cr»«;».] Thus this 
paHlige has hitherto been writ, and pointed, without any regard to 
common fenfe, or meaning. The reform, that I have made, flight 
as it is, makes it both intelligible and humorous, 

guerdon ! ^ 
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guerdon! I will do it. Sir, in print. Guerdon^ remune- 
ration.—— [Exit. 

Biron, O! and I, forfootb* in love ! 
I, that have been love's whip 5 
A very beadle' to a humorous figh : 
A critick ; nay, a night-watch conftable, 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent. 
This whimpled, whining, purblind wayward boy, , 
This Signior y//«/(?'s giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, (17) 
Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 
Th' anointed Sovereign of fighs and groans : 
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents : 
Dread Prince of plackets. King of codpieces : 
Sole Imperator, and great General 
Of trotting parators. (O my little heart 1) 

(17) 7bis Signior Juniors giant dzvarf, Dan Cupid.] It was fome 
time ago ingenioufly hinted 16 me, (and I readily came into the opi- 
nion ;) that as there was a contraft of terms in giant-dwarfs fo, pro- 
bably, there fhould be in the words immediately preceding them j and 
therefore that we fliould reftore, 

Tbii Senior-junior, gxant-dwarf^ D^rn Cupid. 
i. e. this old, young man. And there is, indeed, afterwards in this 
play, a dcfcription oi Cupid, which forts very aptly with fuch ah cmen- . 
datipn. 

That nioai the loay to make his godhead wax. 

For he hath been five x\io\i(zn^ years a boy. 
The conje£lure is cxquifitely wsil imagined, and ought by all mean*^ 
to be embraced, unlefs there is reafon to think, that, in the former 
reading, there is an alluHon to fome tale, or charadtcr in an old playV 
I have not, on this account, venturM to difturb the text, beciaufe there 
feems to me fome reafon to fufpe£l, that our author is here alluding 
to Beaumont and Fletcher & Bonduca. In that tragedy there is the cha- 
racter of one Junius, a Roman captain, who falls in love to diftraflion 
with one of Bonduca*s daughters ; and becomes an arrant whiiiing 
flave to this paffion. He is afterwards cur'd of his infirmity, and is 
as abfolute a tyrant againft the fex. Now, with tegard to thefe two 
extremes, Cufid might very properly be ftikd "Junius^ giant-.dwarf : 
a giant in his eye, while the dotage was upon him j but ihrunk into 
a dwjrfi fo foon as he had got the better of it. Our poet writing the 
name with the /rd//an termination, and calling him Signior ^aw/o, 
wOuld, I think, be an objcftion of little weight to urge, that the iJo- 
^an captain couM not therefore be meant. 
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And I to be a corporal of his file, (18) 

And wear his colours ! like a tumbler, floop ! 

What ? I love ! I fue I I feek a wife ! 

A woman that is like a German clock, 

Still a repairing ; ever out of frame. 

And never going aright, being a watch; 

But being watch'd, that it may flill go right ! 

Nay, to be pcrjur'd, which is word of all : 

And among three, to love the worft of all ; 

A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch balls (luck in her face for eyes ; 

Ay, and by heav'n, one that will do the deed, 

Tho' ^rgus were her eunuch and her guard ; 

And I to iigh for her ! to watch for her ! 

To pray for her ! go to :— -It is a plague. 

That Cupid will impofe for my uegled 

Of his almighty, dreadful, little, might. 

Well, I will love, write, figh, pray, fue and groan : 

Some men muft love my Lady, and fome Joan. [Exit. 

. ( 18) Jlnd I to be a coporaJ cfbh field, ' 

j^nd %oear his colours like a tumbler* s hoop !] 
A corporal of 9 field is quite a new term : neither did the tumblers ever 
adorn their hocps with ribbands, that I can learn ! for thofe were not 
carried in parade about with them, as the fencer carries his fword : 
Nor, if they were, is the fimilitude at all pertinent to the cafe in liand* 
But xofioop like a tumbler agrees not only with that profeflion, and the 
fervile condefcenfions of a lover, but with what follows in the context. 
What mifled the wife tranfcribers at firft, feems this : When once the 
tumbler appeared, they thought, his botp muft not be far behind. 

Mr. Warburton* 
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A C T IIL 

SCENE, a Pavilion in the Park near the 
Palace. 

Enter tie Prince/}, Rofaline^ Maria, Catharine,. Zer///, 
Attendants, and a Forefter^ 

Princes s» 

WAS that the King, that fpurrM hi» horfe fo hard 
Againft the fleep uprifing of the hill ? 

Boyet, I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 

Prin, Who e'er he was, he fhew^d a mounting mind. 
Well, Lords, to-day we ihdl have our difpatch : 
On Saturday we will return to France^ 
Then Forefter, my friend, where is the bufh. 
That we mull ftand and play the murderer in ? 

For. Here by, upon the hedge of yonder coppice ; 
A iland, where you may make the fairefl fhoot. 

Prin. I thank my beauty, I am fair, that fhoot : 
And thereupon thou fpeak'ft the faireft fhoot. 

For. Pardon me, madam : for I meant not fb. ■ 

Prin. What, what? firft praife me, then again fay, no? 
O fhort-liv'd pride ! not fair ? alack, for woe ! 

For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Prin. Nay, never paint me now ; 
Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow« 
Here^ good my glafs, take this for telling true ; 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

For. Nothing but fair is that, which you inherit, 

Prin. See, fee, my beauty will be fav'd by merit, 
O herefy in fair, fit for thefe days ! 
A giving hand, though foul, fhall have fair praife. 
But come, the bow ; now mercy goes to kill. 
And fhooting well is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I fave my credit in the fhoot. 
Not wounding, p\ty would not let me do't ; 
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If wounding, then it was to fhew my fkill ; 

That more for praife, than purpofc, meant to kill. 

And, out of queftion, fo it is fometimes ; 

Glory grows guilty of detcfted crimes | 

When for fame's fake, for praife, an outward part. 

We bend to that the working of the heart. 

As I for praifb alone now feek to fpill 

The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no^ ill. 

ioyeu Do not curft wires hold that felf-fovereignty 
Only for praifc-fakc, when they ftrive to be 
Lords o'er their Lords ? 

Prin, Only for praife ; and praife we may afford 
To any Lady, that fubdues her Lord. 

Enter Coftard. 

ji^^f/f. Here comes a member of the commonwealth*. 

Co/?» God dig-you-den all; pray you, which is the 
head Lady ? 

Pritt. Thou fhalt know her, fellow, by the reft that 
have no heads. 

Ccft. Which is the greatcft Lady, the higheft ? 

Prill. The thickeft and the talkft. 

Coji, The thickeft and the talleft ? it is fo, truth is truths 
An your wafte, miftrefs, were as ilender as my wit. 
One b' thefe maids girdles for your wafte fhould be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickeft here. 

Prin» What's your will, Sir? what's your will ? 

Co/?. I have a letter from Monfieur Biron, to one Lady 
Ro/aline* 

Pr/».0 thy letter, thy letter: he'sagood friend of mine. 
Stand aiide, good bearer. — Bcyet^ you can carve ; ( 1 9J 

Break 

(19) Boy tt, yott can carnje^ 

Break up tbh capon.] i. c. open this letter. 
Our poet ufes this metaphor, as the French do their ^»/e/ ; which fig- 
nifies both a young fowl, and a love letter. Ptulet, amator'ta litters \ 
fays Rkkelet : and quotes from Voiturei repondre au plus obligeant poii- 
let du monde ; to reply to the moft obliging Utter in the world. The 
Jtaliam ufe the famemannerofexprefficn, when they call a Icve-epiflle, 
una pollketta amorofa^ 1 owM the hint of this eq-uivocal ufe of the word 
to my ingenious friend Mr. Biptf^ 1 obferve in fVeJiwiftdhW) a comedy 

writtca ' 
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Break up this capon. 

Boyeu I am boand to ferve. 
This letter is miftook, it importeth none here j 
It is writ to Jaquemtta. 

Prin. We will read it, I fwear. 
Break the neck of the wax, aad every one give car* 

Boyet reads, 

BY heaven, that thou art fair, is moft infalliblie; 
true, that thou art beauteous; truth itfelf, that 
thou art lovely ; more fairer than fair, beautiful than 
beauteous^ truer than truth itfelf; have coromiferation 
on thy heroical vaiTal. The magnanimous and moil 
illuftrate King Cophetua fet eye upon the pernicious and 
indubitate beggar Z^W(9/y&^/r; and he it was that might; 
rightly fay, 'veni^ *vidiy 'uici i which to anatomize in 
^he vulgar, (O bafe and obfcure vulgar !} <vUelicefy he 
came, faw, and overcame ; he came, one ; faw, two ; 
overcame, three. Who came? the King. Why did 
he come ? to fee. Why did he fee ? to overcome. To 
whom came he ? to the beggar* What faw he ? the 
beggar. Who overcame he T the beggar. The con- 
clufion is viflory ; on whofe fide? the King's ; the cap- 
tive is inrich'd: on whofe fide? the beggar's. The 
catailrophe is a nuptial: on whofe fide? the King's? 
np, on both in one, or one in both : I am the Kmg, 
(for fo ftands the comparifon) thou the beggar, for fo 
witnefijbth thy lowlinefs. Shall I command thy love ? I 
may. Shall I enforce thy love ? I could. Shall I en- 
treat thy love ? I will* What fiialt thou excliange for 
rags? robes; for tittles? titles : for thyfelf? me. Thus 
expecting thy reply, I prophane my lips on thy foot. 
Bay eyes on thy pifture, and my heart on thy every part. 

Thine in the dear eft defign of induftry. 

Don Adriano de Armado. 

written by a contemporary with our author, that one of thefe letters 
is like wife calPd a wild-fowi. Aft. 2. Sc. a. 

At the fkirt of that flieet in black work is wrought his name* 
Break not up the wild-frml^ anon> and thea feed upon him in pri vate« 
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Thus doft thoa hear the Nemean lion roar 

'Gain|l thee, thoa lamb, that ftandeft as his prey ; 
Submiflive fall his princely feet before. 

And he from forage will incline to play. 
But if thou ftrive (poor foul) what art thou then ? 
Food for his rage, repaflure for his den. [letter f 

Prin, What plume of feathers is he, that indited this 
What vane? what weathercock? did you ever hear better? 

Boytt* I am much deceived, but I remember the ftiie. 

Prin. Elfe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere while, 

Boj^et. This Jrmado is a Spaniardui^X keeps here in court, 
A phantafme, a monarcho, and one that makes fport 
To the Prince and his book-mates. 

/friw. Thou, fellow, a word : 
Who gave thee this letter ?^ 

Coft. I tfold you ; my Lord* 

Prin, To whom fhould'ft thou give it ? 

Coft, From my Lord to my Lady. 

Prin, From which Lord to which Lady ? 

Cofl* From my Lord Beroivfty a good mailer of mine^r 
To a Lady of Frante, that he callM Ro/aiine, 

Pn>r.Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come, Lords, away. 
Here, fweet, put up this; 'twill be thine another day. 

[Exit Princefs attended^ 

Boyet. Who is the fliooter ? who is the fhooter ? 

Ro/a» Shall I teach you to know ? 

Boyet* Ajf my contineat of beauty. 

Ro/a, Why, ine that bears the bow* Finely put off. 

Boyet* My Lady goes to kill horns: but if thoq marry. 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year mifcarry. 
Finely put on.— 

Ra/a. Well then, I am the fhooter. 

Boyeu And who is ^our deer ? 

Ro/a. If we chufe by horns, yourfelf; come not near. 
Finely put on, indeed.— 

Mar. You ftill wrangle with her, Boyetf and fhe 
ftrikes at the brow. 

Boyet, But Ihe herfclf is hit lower. Have I hit her now ? 

Ro/a. Shall I come upon thee with an old faying, 
that was a mar> when King Pifptn oi Frame was a little- 
boy, as touching the hit it* Bojct. 
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Boyei. So I may anfwcr thee with one as old, that 
was a woman when Queen Guinovir of Britain was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ro/a» Thou can'^ft not hit it, hit it, hit it. [Singing 
Thou can'il not hit it, my gcbd man. 

Bcyef. An I cannot, cannot, cannot ; 
An I cannot, another can. [Bxft Rofa* 

Cqfi. By my troth, moft pleafant; how both did fit it. 
Mar. A mark marvellous well /hot; for they both did hit 

it. 

Boyet. A mark ? Q, mark but that mark ! a mark^ 

fays my Jady ; 

Let the mark have a prick in't, to meet at, if it may be. 

Mar, Wide o' th' bow-hand; i'faith, your hand is out. 

Cofi. Indeed, a' muft ihoot nearer, or he'll ne'er hit 

the clout. 
-^^^f.Anifmyhandbeout, then belikeyour hand isin. 
Co/}. Then will ihe get the upfhot by cleaving the pin, ' 
Mar. Come,come,you talk greaiily ; your lips grow fouL 
, Ccft. She's too hard for you at pricks. Sir, challenge 
her to bowl. 
Boyet. I fear too much rubbing; good nieht, my good 
owl. lExeunt aU hut Coftard. 

Coft. By my foul, a fwain; a moft fimple clown. 
Lord, Lord! how the Ladies and I have put him dowi^l 
O' my troth, ihoft fwect jefts, moft incony vulgar wit. 
When it comes fo fmoothly off, fo obfcenely, as it were^ 

fo fit. 
jirrnado o* th' one fide,— — O, a moft dainty man ; 
To fee him walk before a Lady, and to bear her fan. 
To iee him kifs his hand, and how moft fweetly he will 

fwear : 
And his page o* t* other fide, that handful of wit ;. 
Ah, heav'ns i it is a moft pathetical nit. 

\Exit Coftard. [Shouting 'within. 

Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Sir Nathaniel. 
Natb, Very reverend fport, truly ; and done in the 
teftimony of a good confcience. 

JtJoL The deer was (as you know) fanguisy in blQQ<i\ 
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ripe as a pomwater» who now hangeth like a jewel ia 
the ear of Ccelo^ the iky, the welkin, the heav'n ; and 
anon fall^th like a crab on the face of Urra^ the foil, 
the land^ the earth. 

NaiL Truly, mafter Holofernes^ the epithets are 
fweetly varied, like a fcholar at the leail : but. Sir, I 
a^ure ye, it was a buck of the firil head. 

Hoi, Sir Nathaniel J baud credo. 

bull, 'Twas not a baud credo, 'twas a pricket. 

HoL Moft barbiirous intimation; yet a kind of itt- 
fin nation, as it were in ^via, ia way or explication ; fa- 
cerey as it were, replication ; or rather, oft entire, to fhow, 
as it were, his inclination; after his undre^ed, unpo- 
lifhed, uneducated, unpraned, untrained, or rather ui>- 
lettered, or rathereil unconfirmed fafliion, to infert again 
my baud credo for a deer. 

DulL Ifaid, the deer was not a baud credo \ 'twas a pricket* 

HoL Twice fod iimplicity, bis co£fuj; O thou nionfter 
ignorance, how deformed doft thou look f 

Nafb, Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that are 
bred in a book. He hath not eat paper as it were ; he 
hath not drunk ink. His intelled is not replenifhed. 
He is only an animal, only fcnfible in the duller parts; 
(20) and foch barren plants are fet before us, that we 
thankful fhould be for thofe parts, (which we tafle and 
feel, ingradare) that do fructify in us, more than he. 
JFor as it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreet, or 

a fool ; 
So were there a patch (et on learning, tofee him in a fchooL 

(20)— — ^»<//i^f(& hat%en plants dr$Jet before us ^ that we thankful 
Jhould be ; which tve tafte^ and feeling are /or tbofe parti that dofruBify 
in us more than he.'\ If this be not a Aubborn piece of nonfenfe, Tli 
nevefvciiturc to judge of commoAfenfe. That editors fliould take fuch* 
pafTages upon content, is, furely, furprifing. The words, 'tis plaia, 
have been ridiculoufly, and ftupidly, tranCposM and corrupted. The 
emcndarion I have offer*d, I hope, reftores the author) at lead, I am 
fure, it gives him feafe and grammars amtanrwers extremely well to 

his metaphors taken from planting. ingradare^ with tht Jta/ians,, 

iignjfies, to rife higher and higher; andare di grado in grado, to mak« 
a progrciTion; and fo at length come to fruBfy, as the poet exprefles 
it^ Mr, H^vrbuYton. 

But 
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But omrii tefie, Cay I; being of an old father's tnind. 
Many can brook the weather, that love not the wind. 

/>«//. You two are book-men ; can you tell by your wit. 
What was a month old at CatWs birth, . that's not five 
weeks old as yet? 

H^L Di^jftna, good-man Dui/; Di^jnnay good-maa 
DulL 

Dull What is Diaynnaf 

Nath. A title to Phcebe'^ to Lunuy to the Moon. 

HoU The moon was a month old, when Adam was no 
more : 
And rought not to five weeks, when he came to five- fcore* 
Th' allufion holds in the exchange.. 

Dull. 'Tis true, indeed; the collufion holds in the 
exchange. 

Hoi* God comfort thy capacity ! I fay, the allufion 
kolds in the exchanee. 

Dull. And I fay, the pollution holds in the exchange; 
for the moon is never but a month oldi and I ^y be- 
iide, that 'twas a pricket that the Princefs kilPd. 

HoL Sir Natbameh will you hear an extemporal epi» 
taph on the death of the deer; and to humour the igno- 
rant, I have call'd the deer the Princeft kiird, a pricket. 

Natb. Pergij good matter Holof ernes ^ ferge\ fo it ihall 
pleafe you to abrogate fcurrility, 

HoL I will fomething afifed the letter; for it ai^ue^ 
facility. 

The praifeful Princefs pierc'd and prickt 

A pretty pleafing pricket. 
Some fay, a fore; but not a fore, 

'Till now made fore with (hooting^ 
The dogs did yell; put L to fore. 

Then forel jumpt from thicket; 
Or pricket ibre, or elfe forel. 

The people fall a hooting.^ 
If fore be fore, then L to fore 

Makes fifty fores, O forel ! 
Of one fore I an hundred make. 

By adding but one more L. 
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Nath. A rare talent ! ^ 
' Dull. U a talent be a claw, look how he claws hin 
with a talent. 

HoL This is a gift that I have, iimple, iimple; z 
foolilh extravagant fpidt, full of forms, figures, Hiapes, 
obje^s, ideas^ apprehenfions, motions, revolutions* 
Thefe are begot in the ventricle of memory, nourifh'd 
in the womb offia mafer, and deliver'd upon the mel- 
lowing of occauon; but the gift is good in thofc in 
whom it is acute, and I am thankful for it. 

NatJ^. Sir, I praife the Lord for you, and fo may 
my parifhioners; for their fons are welj tutor'd by yoqi, 
and their daughters profit very greatly under you ; you 
are a good member of the common-wealth.- 

HoL Meberckt if their Tons be ingenuous, they fhall 
wantnoinftru^ion: if their daughters be capable, I will 
put it to them. But 'virfapity qui pauca loquitur i a fool 
feminine faluteth us. 

Enter Jaquenetta, and Coftard. 

yaq. God give you good-morrow, mafter Parfon. 
HoL Mafter Parfon, quafi Perfon. And if one ijiould 
be pierc'd, which is the one ? 

. Cofl. Marry, maiter fchool-raafter^ he that is likcft to 
a hogihead. 

HoL Of piercing a hogihead, a good luftrc of con- 
ceit in a turf of earth, fire enough for a flint, pearl 
enough for a fwine : 'Tis pretty, it is well. 

Jaq, Good mafter Parfon, be fo good as read me 
this letter; it wa» given me by Coftard^ and fent me 
from Don Armath^ I befeech you, read it. 

Hoi. Fauftdy precor^ gelida (21) quando ptcus omne fub 
umbra i 

Ruminatp 

(2t) Nath. Fauftc, ^r«<r, ^eUda) Tho' all the editions concur to 
give this fpecch to Sir Natbanttlf yet, as Dr. Tiir/^ ingcnioufly ob- 
ferv*d to inc, it is evident, it maft belong to Bolofemes, The curate 
is employed in reading the letter to himfelf ; and while he is doing fo, 
that tiie ftage may not ftand ftill, Hoiofemes either pulls out a book ^ 
•r, repeating feme verfes by heart fronr Mantuanus, comments upon 
the charader of that poet. • JSaptifia Spagnolusy (firnamed Mantyanus, 

iSQVOk 
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JHuminatf and fo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan, I may 
fpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice; Vinegia^ 
Finegia! qui non te <uedi^ ei non te pregia {22). Old; 
Mantuaffi old Mantuan! Who underllandeth thee not, 
loves thee not: — ut re/ol h mi fa. Under pardon, Sir, 
what aj-fi the contents? or rather, as Horace fays in his : 
What ! my foul \ verfes ? (23) 
Natb. Ay, Sir, and very learned. 
HoL Let me hear a ilaff, a ftanza, a vcrfe ; Lege, 
Domine. 

Natb. If love make me forfworn, how fhall I fwear 
to love ? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty vow 'd; 
Though to my felf forfworn, to thee I'll faithful prove; 
Thofe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like oilers 
bow'd. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book thine eyes ; 
Where all thoie pleafures live, that art would com- 
prehend: 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee ftiall fuffice ; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend. 
All ignorant that foul, that fees thee without wonder: ' 

Which is to me fome praife, that I thy parts admire ; 

Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his dreadful 

thunder J 

Which, not to anger bent, is mufick, and fweet fire. 

Celeftial as thou art. Oh pardon, love, this wrong. 

That fings heav'n's praife with fuch an earthly tongue. 

from the place of bis birth j) was a voluminous writer of poema, who 
flouriih'd towards the latter end of the 1 5th century. 

(22) Vttiechii veneche «, qui non te vide, i non te piapcb,'] Thus Mr. 
Rsnve, and Mr. Pope, from the old blundering editions. But thatthefe 
gentlemen) poets, fcholars> and linguifts could not afford to reftore this 
little fcrap to true Italian^ i& to me unaccountable. Our author is ap- 
plying the praifes of Maniuartus to a common proverbial fentence, faid 
of Venice, Vinegia, Vinegia ! qui non te vedi, ei non te prepa, O Vt" 
meet yienice, he, who has never feea thee, has thee not in efteem. 

(23) fVbatl my foul! verfes /*] As our poet has mentioned Horace^ 
I prefume, he is here a^iudiog to this paifage in his I. Sermon* 9. ^id 
^giif duigijpmt rerum f 
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Hd. You find not the Jpoftrophtsy and fo mifs tiie ac« 
cent. Let me fupemfe the canzonet (24). Here are 
only nnmbers ratify'd (25); biit for the elegancy, faci- 
lity, and golden cadence of poefy, caret : 0*vidus Nafi 
y/SLS the man. And why, indeed, Na/o; bat for fmelling 
out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the jerks of in- 
vention ? /W//ir/,isnothii^: fodoth the hound his mailer, 
the ape his keeper, the try'd horfe his rider : But Da* 
mofella Virgin^ was this dire^ly to you ? 

(24) het mefupervije the Cangenet.] If the editori have met with 
any fuch word, it is more than I have done, or, I believe, ever ihall 
do. Our author wrote Camnotut, from the Italian word Canxonetto, a 
little fong. We meet with it in B* Jonfon's Cynthia's Revells, 

O ! what a call is there ! I will have a Canzonet made with nothing 
in it but, Slrrab ! and the burden Hiall be, / come, 

(25) Nath. Htrt are only numbers ratified ;] Tho* this fpeech has 
tieen all along placed to Sir Nathaniel, I have ventured to join it to 
the preceding words of Holofemai and not without reafon. The 
fpeaker here is impeaching the verfes ; but Sir Nathaniel, as it appears ' 
above, thought them learned ones : bcfides, as Dr. Thirlby ohfervcs, 
almoft every word of this fpeech fathers itfelf on the pedant. So much 
for the regulation of it ; now, a little, to the contents. 

j^nd why indeed Nafo» hut for fmelling out the oderiferotu ^flowers of 
fancy ? the jerks of invention imitary it nothing. 

Sagacity with a vengeance ! I ihould be afliamM to own myfelf a 
piece of a fcholar, to pretend to the ta/k of an editor, and to pafs fuch 
^ff as this upon the world for genuine. Who ever heard of invention 
imitary f invention and imitation have ever been accounted two difVinft 
things. The fpeech is by a pedant, who frequently throws in a word 
-of Latin amongft his Englifb\ and he is here flourifhing upon the 
merit of invention, beyond that of imitation, or copying after another. 
My corre^ion makes the whole fo plain and intelligible, that, I think^ 
it carries conviction along with it. >Vgain ; 

So doth the hound his mafler, the ape his keeper, the tired horfe his rider » 
The pedant here, to run down imitation, ihews that it is a quality 
within the capacity of beafts; that the dog and the ape are taught to 
(;ppy tricks by their mafter and keeper; and fa is the tir^d horfe by 
his rider. This laft is a wonderful inftance ; but it happens not to be 
true. Mr. fVarburton ingenioufly faw, that the author muft have 
wrote— -^-/^w. tried horfe his rider, 

i» c. One, exercised, and broke to the manage: for he obeys every fign, 
and motion of the reign, or of his rider. This is not the only paflage, 
where oor author employs triod in the fenfe of, exercis*d^ trained. So 
in Tivo Gentlemen of Fieron4U 

And bow he cannot be a perfe6l man, 
Not being try^d, and tutor' d in the world. 
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Jaq, Ay, Sir, from one Monfieur Birotty to one of 
tjie ftrange Queen's Ladies. 

HoL I will overglance the fuperfcript. To the/now-' 
^white hand of the moft b^autMous lady Rofaline. 1 will 
look again on the intelle^ of the letter, for the nomi* 
nation of the party writing, to the perfon written unto. 

Tour Ladyftfip^s in all dejir^d employment ^ Biron. 

This Biron is one of the votaries with the King ; and 
here he hath fram'd a letter to a fequent of the ftran- 
ger Queen's, which accidentally, or by the way of pro- 

treffion, hath mifcarry'd. Trip and go, my fweet; 
eliver this paper into the hand of the King ; it may 
concern much ; Hay not thy compliment; I forgive thy 
daty : adieu. 

Jaq. GoodCo/afdygo with mfi. Sir, God fave your life, 

Cc/l, Have with thee, my girl. l£xe. Coft. ^W Jaq.. 

Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, 
very religioofly : and as a certain father faith 

HoL Sir, tell'not me of the father, I do fear the co- 
lourable colours. But, to return to the verfes; did they 
pleafe you, Sir Nathaniel? 

Nath, Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi, I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain pu- 
pil of mine ; where if (being repaft) it fhall pleafe you 
to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my privi- 
lege I have with the parents of the aforefaid cJiild or 
pupil, undertake your hen venuto; where will I prove 
thofe \erfes to be very unlearned, neither favouring of 
poetry, wit, nor invention. I befeech your fociety. 

Nath. And thank you too: for fociety (faith the 
text) is the happinefs of life. 

HoL And, certes, the text moA infallibly conclude^ 
it. Sir, I do invite you too ; [To Dull.] you fhall not 
fay me, nay : Pauca *verha. Away, the gentles are at 
their game, and we will to our recreation. [Exeunt* 

Enter Biron, ^ith a paper in his handy alone* 

Biron, The King is hunting the deer, I am courfing 
myfclf. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling in a 
4 N ^\\.^\ 



%i6 Love's Labour's Loft. 

fitch; pitch, that defiles; defile! a foul word: well, 
fet thee down, forrpw; for (o they fay the fool faid, 
and fo fay I, and I the fool. Well prov'd wit. By 
the Lord, this love is as mad as jf/ax, it kills fheep, 
it kills me, I a iheep; Well prov*d again on my fide^ 
I will not love ; if! do, hang me ; i'faith, I will not. 
O, but her eye : by this light, but for her eye, I would 
not love ;. yes, for her two eyes. Well, I do nothing 
in the world but lie, and lie in my throat. By heaven, 
I do love ; and/ it hath taught me to rhime, and to be 
melancholy ; and here ih part of my rhime, and here • 
my melancholy. Well, fhe hath one o* my fonnets al- 
ready 5 the clown bore it; the fool fent it, and the Lady 
hath it: fweet clown, fweeter fool, 'fweeteft Lady! by the 
world, I would not care a pin, if the other three were 
in. Here comes one with a paper; G^d give him grace 
to groan f \he ftands ajide* 

Enter ths Kin^. 

King. Ay roe ! 

Biron. Shot, by heav'n ! proceed, fweet Cupid\ thou: 
haft thumpt him with thy bird-bolt under the left pap : 
in faith, fecrets.— 

King, [reads,] So fweet a kifs the golden fun gives not 

To thofe frefli morning drops upon the rofe. 
As thy eye-beams, when their frelh rays have fmote 
The night of dew, that on my cheeks down flows ; 
Nor fhines the filver moon one half fo bright, 
Througl; the tranfparent bofom of the deep. 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give light; 

Thou fhin'ft in every tear that I do weep ; 
No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee. 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe. 
Do but behold the tears that fwell in me. 

And they thy glory through my grief will Ihew ; 
But do not love thyfelf, thea thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaffes, and ftill make me weep. 
O Queen of Queens, how far doft thou excel ! 
No thought can think, no tongue of mortal tell- 
How 
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How fliall Ihe know my griefs? I'll drop the paper; 
jSvveet leaves, fhade folly. Who is he comes h^tc ? 

ine Kingjieps ajidi\ 

Enter Longaville. 

What! Longaville! and reading! liflen, ear. 

Elron, Now in thy likenefs one more fool appears. 
Long,- Ay me! I am forfworn, 
' Biron, Why, he comes in like a Perjure, wearing 

papers. (26) 
' King, In love, J hope; fvveet fellowfliip in fhame. 
Biron* One drunkard loves another of the name. • 
Long. Am'I the firft, that have been perjur'd {0} 
- Biron. I could put thee in comfort : not by two that 
1 know ; 
Thou mak'il the triumviry, the three^-corner-cap of 

fociety. 
The fhape of love's Tyburtty that hangs up fimpljcity. 

Long, [fear, thefe llubborn lines lack power to move : 
O fweet Maria, '^m^Ych of my love, /- \. 

Thefe numbers will I tear, and write in profS. . ■ 

Biron, O, rhimes are guards on wanton Cif/a/'s \\o(qi 
Disfigure not his flop. (27) 

(26) Vf^y^ be coffiei in like a p?r;ur'<l, iv^ar' v^ f^^piri.'\ A'l rhs 
ejiuons, that I have Icen, give us a nonrenficij ajjedivc heu-, ex- opt 
the fiift old Folioy and a ^u-arto imprellion (*f ■ this play-puljJiJTi'd hi 

1623: in both which it is rii;htly, as 1 have reij;i)ln^ed tlit- text^ a 
perjure. So in the troubkjome reign of K. Jobrtf in two pails. 

But now bl ick-fpotred /-tv/Mr^ as he is, \ . , 

In like mariner the French make a Tubllanuve of this word, ur bar- 
jure : i. e. a forfwoiu wretch. 

(27) 0/j, rbirtes a^e guanh 6K 'zvanfon Cui>id\ f. oft", 

Disfigure ret h,s fiiop.j All the editions happe.n to concir In this error ; 
. but what agreement in fcnfe is th«jr^ hti\^ixt Cu^ia s bote ^ind h\sJ/.>op^ 
or, what relation can thofe two terms have to one another? or, what, 
indeed, can be underftood by C»/>/W\<y^o/>f It muft undoubtedly be 
corrected, as I have reform'd the text. 5/o/>i are large ?nd wijde-knced 
breeches, the garb in fafliion in our author's days, as we may obfervc 
from old family pidlures; but they are now woin only by boors and 
lea-faring men : and we ha^^e dealers whofe foie bufinefs it is to fur- 
nifti the Tailors with (hirts,jackeU, vS'f. who arecAirdjjlcA-mCTvx-wA. 
* Vol.. 11, K vV^vt 



lon^. This fame fhall go. \he^ redds the finnet. 

Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye 

(*Gainft whom the world cannot hold argument) 
Pcrftade ^ heart to this falfe perjary l 

Vows, for thee broke, deferve not pQniihment: 
A woman I forfwore ; bat I wi If prove. 

Thou being a goddefs, I forfwore nbt thee^ 
My vow was earthy, thoii a heav^ily love: ' 

Thy grace, being gain'd, cures all difgrace inme. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is: 

Then thou fair fun^ which on my earth doft fluii«, 
Exhal'il this vapour-vow ; in thee it is ; 

If broken then, it is no fault of mine^ 
If by me broke, what fool isuot fo wift 
To lofe an oath to win a Paradifc > 
5/>c«. This is the liver- vein, which makes flefli a deityj 
A green goofe a goddefs : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend, we are much out V th* ^ajr. 

Bnter Dumain. 

Long, By whom fhall I fend this > company f 

ftay. 

BiroH. All hid, all hid, an old infant play ; 
Like a demy God, here fit I in the (ky, 
And wretched fools fejcrets head fully o'er-eye; 
More facks to the mill 1 O heav*ns, I have my wife ; 
Dumain transform'd ? four woodcocks in a diih ? 

Dum, O mod divine iT^/^ / 

J5(/>Y?«. O moftprophane coxcomb*! \afid^. 

Pnm* By he^'n, tae wonder of a mortal, eye I 

their (i^o^^,]top'Jbopi.' Shakefpeare knevtr the term, and has niadc 

ufe oi it in inci« Ihafl one place, a Htnr, IV. 

What r&id Mr. D(,mbUd9n about the fattin for my (hort cloak and 

fi'f'f . . " 

Rom«o und Jujiet, 
Signior Rmeo, honj^un^ '■ tbcre*4 aFr/gfif ialttt»tlon to your 
French Jltp, 

Much ado about Nothing. 

• or in th6 fhape of two «ouhtnei iit cnsClSf as i Getman frooki 

ibe wafte .downward^ i^Jlopa &c« 

Bdro9, 
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-Stfon. By earth, ihe is but corporal; there you lie* (28) 

Dum, Her atnber hairs for ibul have amber coted. 
Blron* An amber-coloar'd xaven was well Japted. 

Dum. As upright. as the ce^ar^,, 

BirQn* StQpp, I fay ; 
Her fhoulder is with child* [ajtde^ 

Dum, As fair as day. 

tiiron. Ay, as fome days; but then no fun muft fhine. 

[afide', 

Dum, O that I had my wilh ! 

Long. And I had mine ! [ajtde^ 

King. ArMi'jnine too, good Lord! \aj7Je, 

Biron, Amen, fo I had minel Is not that a good word? 

[afidf. 

Dum, I would forget her, but a fever (he 
Heigns.in ray blood, and will remenabred be. 

Biron, A fever in your blood ! why then, inci/ion 
Would let her out in fawcers, fwcet mifprifion. [ajid^, 

Dum, Once more Pll read the ode, that I have writ. 

Biron, Once more FU mark, how love can rary wit. 

In^de, 

Dumain reads his fonnet. 

On a day, (alack, the day!) 
Love, whofe month is ever ilii2^, 

(28) By earth, pe is not, corpora J, there ycu He ] D:muvr!t, one of 
the lovers in fpitc of his vow to the contrary, thinking himfi^f alone 
hrt^t breaks out into fliort foUloquics of admiration en his miftrefs ; 
•frnd^iVon, who ftands behind as an eves-droppcr, takes pleafure in con- 
tradicting bis amorous raptures. But Dtmaine was a. young Lord : frc 
had no fort of port in the army: what wit, or allufion, then, an 
there be in Biri>ns calling him corporal f I dare warrant, I have re- 
ftor'd the poet's true meaning, which is this. Dtmaine calls his mif* 
trefs divine, and the wonder of a mortal eye; and Bhon in flat terms 
denies thefe -hyperbolical praifes. i fcarce need hint* that our poet 
commonly ufes corporal^ as corpozeai. A pa^age^ very limiliar to this, 
occurs before, betwixt Proteus and f^aientine, in the Tivo Gentlemen of 
Verona, 

yal, £v*n (he^ and is ihe not a beav't:^ ct§gtitrtf 

Pr«, No ! hut ihe is an earthly paragon. 

K. 2 ^Yi'^ 
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Spy'd a blaffom paffing fair, 

playing in the wanton air: 

Through the velvet leaves the wihd. 

All nnfecn, 'gan paflage hnd; 

That the lover, fick to death, 

Wi(h'd himfelf the heaven's breath.- 

Air, (^/>5» i^f) thy checks may blow I 

Air, would I might triumph fo ! 

But, alack, my hand is fworn. 

Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn; 

Vow, alack, for youth unmeet. 

Youth fo apt to pluck a fweet. 

Do not call it fin in me. 

That 1 am forfworn for thee: 

Thou, for whom cv'n Jon>e would fwear, 

Juno but an Ethiop were ; 

And deny himfelf for y<3'z;^. 

Turning mortal for thy love. 

This will I fend^ and fomething elfe more plain. 
That (hall exprefs my true love's falling pain : 
O, v.ould the Kingy Biron and Longa'vilUy 
Were lovers too! Ill, to example 111, 
Would from my forehead wipe a pejjur'd note : 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. . 

Lofi^. Dumaln^ thy love is far from charity. 
That in love's grief defir*!! fociety : \coming for'njoard* 
You may look pale; but I ftiould blufh, I know. 
To be o'er^heard, and taken napping fo. 

King* Come; Sir, you blufh; as his, your cafe is fuch; 

[coming Jor^ward* 
You chide at him, offending twice as muck. 
You do not love Maria ^. Longanjille 
Did never fonnet for her fake compile. 
Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bofom, to keep down his heart? 
I have been clofely fhrouded in this bufh. 
And markt you both, and for you both did blufh. 
I heard your euiUy rhimes, obferv'd your faihion ; 
Saw fighs reek from you, noted well your paffion. 

Ay 
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Ay me ! fays one ; O. Jo'vt I the other cries j 
Her hairs were gold, cryilal the other's eyes. . 
You would for Paradife break faith and troth ; 
And Jon;ey for your love, would infringe aQi0ath» 
What will Biron fay, when that he fliall hear I 
A faith infringed, which fuch zeal ^d Iwear I , / 
How will he fcorn ? how will he fpend his ^i^ ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ^ 
For all the wealth that ever I did fee, 
I would not have him know fo much by mc. 
Ah, good my Liege, I pray ,thee pardon me. 

[Coming foriAjard* 
Biron. Now Hep I forth to whip hypocrify. 
Good heart, what grace haft thou thus to rfeprove 
Thefe worms for loving, that art moft in love ? 
Your eyes do make no coaches in your tears, 
There is no certain Princefs that appears ? 
YouMl not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful thiag; ; , 
^ Tuih J none but miriftrels Like of fonnetting. 
Bu? are you not afliam'd ? nay, gre you not 
AH three of yoji, to be thus niuch o'er-fhot ? 
You found his mote, "the King your mote "did fee: 
But I a beam'do find in each of three. 

0, what a fcene of fool *ry have I Teen, 

Of fighs, of groans, of forrow, and of teen? 
O me, with what ftridl patience have I fat. 
To fee a. King transformed to a knot! 
Xo fee great Hercules whipping a gigg. 
And profound Salomon tuning a jigg? 
Arid ^i^i?;' pjay at pufh-pin with the hoys, 
Aria crmck Timon laugh at idle toys ? 
Wher^ lies thy grief? O tell me, good I)umain\ 
And gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain^ 
And where my Liege's ? all about the bceaft ? 
A candle, hoa! . ^ 

A:/«g-. Too bitter is thy jeft, ' - 
Are, we betray'd thus to thy over-view > 

Biron. Not you by me, but I betray'd by you. 

1, that am horteA; 1, that hold it fin 
To break' the vow I am engaged in*" 

'>. -3 ' 
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I am bctray'd by keeping company ^ ^ 

With men, like men, or ftrange inconftancy. " 
When fhall you fee me write a thing in rhime ? 
Or groan for J^oan ? or fpend a minute's tim€ 
In pruning me ? when fhall you hear, that I 
Will praife a hand, a foot, a ftcc, an eye, ' 
A eate, a^ftate^ a brow, a brcafV, a warfe, 
A leg» a rimb? 

A/'w^. Soft, whither away fb fall ? 
A true man or a thief, that gallops fo ? 

Biron* I poll from love ; good lover, let mc go* 
Enter Jaquenetta and Coftard. 

Jaq. God blefs the King ! 

King. What prefent haft thou there ?. 

Cojf, Some certain treafoit. 

King. What makes treafon here ? 

Cofi, Nay, it makes nothing, Sir. 

King. \i It mar nothing neiUier, 
The treafon and you go in peace away together. 

Jaq, I befeech your Grace, let this Ifetter be reid^ 
Our Parfon mifdoubts it : it was treafon, heT^ii; 

King. Bircn, read it over. \^tie readi ibe lutetw 

Where hadft thou it ? . . ' 

Jaq. Of Cofiard. 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

Cofi. Of Dun Adramadioy Dun Adramadto. 

King. How now, what is in you ? why doft thou tear it I 

Biron. A toy, my Liege, a toy : yourGraCe heeds not 
fear it. 

Long. It did move him to paffion,. and therefore let's 
hear it. 

Dum. It. is Biron*s writing, and here is his name.. 

Biron. Ah, you whorefon loggerhead, you were born 
to do me ftiame. \To Coftard* 

Guilty, my Lord, guilty : I confefs, I confefs, 

King. What? 

Biron. That you thtee fools lack*d me fool to make 
up the mefs. 
' He, he, and you; and you, my Liege, and V 
Are pick-purfes in love, and we deferve to die. 
O, difmif$ this audience, ^iid\fti2\\AR\N.^Q>3.\aax«. 



Dam. Now the nui^t^^r is eyen. , ; 

Biron, True, tr^e 5 Ve ar<e fOur ,: 
Will thde tqrtjes be goiie ? 

Kiftg, Hence, Sirs,, away. ^ , , 

Cojf. Walk afide the true f9lK, and let the traitor* 

(lay. ,, r^A?f««/ Coll. ^z«y Jaquen, 

Biron. Sweet Lords, fweet lovers, O, let us embrace : 

As true we are, as flelh and blood ^an be. 

The fea will ebb and flow, heaven will fl\ew his face : 

Young blood doth not obey an old decree. 
~We cannot crofs the caufe why we were born : 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfworn. 

King. What, did thefe rent lines (hew fome Jove of thine ? 
Biro/t. Did they, q^^uoth you? Who {e^ thp heavenly 
Rofaliney 
That (like a rude and favage man of Inde, 

At the firft opening of the gorgeous eaft) 
Bows not his vafTal head, and, ftrucken blind, 

Kifles the bafe ground with obedient breall7 
What peremptory eagle-iighted eye 

Pares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
Th^t is not blinded by her Majelly ? 

Kipg. What zeal, what fury,, hath infpir'd thee 'how ^ 
My love (her miftrefs) is a gracious moon 5 ' 
She (an attending ftar) fcarce feen a light, 
Biron, My eyes are then no eyes,. nor I Btron. 
O, but for ray love, day would turn to night. 
Of all complexions the cullM fovereignty. 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek 5 
Where Several worthies make one dignity i 

Where nothing wants, that want itfelf doth feck. 
Lend me the flourilh of all gentle tongues; 

Fy, painted rhetorick! O, (he needs it not : 
To things of fale, a feller*s praife belongs : 

She pafles praife, thepraife too (hort doth blot. 
A wither'd herniit, fivefcore winters worn. 

Might (hake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnifh age, as if hew-born, 

- And gives the crutch the cradJe^s infancy ; 
O, 'tis the fun, that maketh all things ftiivv^. 

King. By hcav*n, thy love is \A«^Ok» ^'^ Oa^stcj . 

K 4 :Bvt^w. 
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Bircn. Is ebony like her ? O wood divine I {29) 
A wffe of fuch wood were felicity, . 
O, who can give an oath? where is a book. 

That I may fwear, beauty doth beauty t^k; 
If that (he learn not of her eye to look? 

No face is fair, that h not full fo black ? 
King. O paradox, black is the badge of hell : 

The hue of dungeons, and the fcowl of night; (50) 
And beauty's creft becomes the heavens well. . 

Eiron* Devils fooneft tempt, rcfembling fpirits «f light: 
O, if in black my Lady's brow be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting and ufurping hair 
Should ravifh doters with a falfe afpeft r 

And therefore is Ihe born to make black fair. V 
Her favour turns the faihipn of the days. 

For native blood is counted painting now ; 
And therefore red, that would avoid difpraife. 
Paints itfelf black to imitate her brow. 
* Dufh, To look like her, are chimney-fweepcrs black* 
Long, And fince her time, are colliers counted bright; 
Ki^g. And Ethiops of their fweet complexion crack. 
Dum, Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light. 
Biron, Your miftre^Tes dare never come in raiof 
For fear their colours fhould b6 waflit away. 
King, *Twere good, yours did : for. Sir, to tell yoa 
/ plain, 

ril find a fairer face not vvaflit to-day , 
Bhon, ril prove her fair, or talk *till dooms-day here* 
King, No devil will fright thee then fo much as (he. 
T>um, 1 i>cver knew man hold vile ftufffo dear. 

(29) h ebefiy Iiks her ? word divine /] 'this is the readirig of ^1 
the editions, that 1 have ie^n: but both Dx. Tcur/i>y and Mr. JVar^ 
iurtcn concurr'd in reading, (as I had li^cwife conjeftur'd,) O wood 
dii> ne I 

(50) ^ black is the badge of hell ', 

lit: hue cf dungeons f and the fchool of night. "l Black, helng the fcheo I 
of night, is a piece of prjyftery above my comprehcnfion. 1 had 
guefs'd, it ihould be, the ftole of night : but I have prefcrr'd the con- 
jedlure of my Iriend Mr. ff'at burton, as it comes nearer in pionuncia- 
tion to the conupted reading, as well as agrees belter with the other 
images, 

Longt 
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Long, Look, herc's thy love; my foot and her face fee, 

Biron* O, if the ftreets were paved with thine tyt^. 
Her feet were much too dainty -for fuch tread. 

Dum, O vile ! then as Ihe goes, what upward lies 
The ftrect fhould fee as (he walkt over head. 

King, But what of thi5, are we not all in love ? 
Biron, Nothing fo fore, and thereby all forfwofn. 

KingJThtvi leave this chat; and, good Biron, now prove 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 

Dumhy^ marry, there; fome flattery for this evil. 

Long, O, fome authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the devil, 

Dum. Some falve for perjury. 

Biron, O, 'tis more than need. 
Have at you then, AiFedlion's men at arms ; (31) 
Cpnfider, what you iirft did fwear unto : 
To fall, to ftudy, and to fee no woman ; 
Flat treafon 'gainft the kingly ftate of youth. 
Say, can yOu faft ? your llomachs are too young ^ 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to ftudy, (Lords^ 
In that each of you hath forfworn his book. 
Can you dream Hill, and pore, and thereon look ? ' 
For when would you, my Lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of fludy's excellence. 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From wora^ns eyes this dodlrine I derive ; 
They are tl^e ground, the book, the academies, 

(31) H^ve atyiu then offcElhm. Men at aitris^'] Thus Mr. Paffe 
has pointed this pafTage in both his imprcffions, not much to riie 
praife of his fagacity. The third edition in Fo//t beganthe coiruption 
of the place in this manner ; 

Hai/e at you then offeiliom, men at arms, 
which Mr. Rows inadvenently foliow'd. But we mud certainly read, 
as I have reftor'd to the text : 

Hat'e at yoti then aftcftion's men at arms ; 
i^ c. Love's loldiers. The King fays, towards the condufion of this 
fcene ; , 

Saint Cupid, then ! and, Joldieis, to ibefcUt 
. for by giving Cupid as the woid, he would intimate that they fought 
. yn4cr his banner* 

K I From 
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Prom whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire t 

Why, univcrfal plodding prifons up 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries ; 

As motion and long-dnring aflion tires 

The fine wy vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman's face. 

You have in that foriworn xht ufe of eyes ; 

And ftudy too, tht caufer of yOur vow. 

For where is any author in the world. 

Teaches fuch beauty as a woman's eye^ 

Learning is but an adjxmft to ourfelf, 

And where we are, bur learning like wife is. 

Then, when ourfelves we fee in Ladies eyes, 

"Do we not likewiCe fee our learning there ? 

O, <ve have mad^ a vow to ftudy, Lords ; 

^nd in that vow we have foifworn our books : 

For when wouM y0l^, my Liege, or you, or yoii^ 

In leaden contemplation have found out 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 

Of beauty's tutors have enrich'd you with? 

Othtr flow arts eritifely keep the brain ; 

And therefore finding barren praftifers, 

ScaVce ihew a harveil of their heavy toif» 

But love^ firft learned in a Lady's eyes,. 

Lives not alone immured in the brain : 

But with the motien of all elements, 

Courfes as fwift as thought in every power; 

And gives to every power a double power. 

Above their fundions and their offices. 

It adds a precious feeing to the eye : 

A lover's eyes will gaze, an eagle blind I 

A lover's ear will hear the lowcft found. 

When the fufpick»us head of thrift is ftopt. (32) 

Love^^ 

Hja) A lover's ear nvUl hear the Jotocfi founJy 
IVhen the fujf^icious bead '/theft iifi.fd \ 
I have ventur'd to fubflitute a word here, againft the authority of all 
the printed cop'es. There is no contraft of terms, betwixt a Iwer 
and a tb'ief: but betwixt a lo'ver and a man of thrift there is a remark* 
able antithefis. Nor is it true in faft, I believe, that a tbUf hardened 
to the prt/fcfion^ is always fufgicicus of bein^ apprehended i but he 
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LoveV.feeling is more foft aixd fepfiblfj 
Than are the tender horns of cockled Inalls. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in taile; 
For favour, is not Jove a Hercuhs ? 
Still climbing trees ip ithe tf^/fterides, (33) 
Subtle as Sphitix; 2ls fw€?t ar^d mufical 
As bright Apollo's, lute, ftrung with his hair : 
And when love fpeaks the voice of all the gods, (:^4) 

Mark 

knay fleep as found »s air honcfter mao* Btit, according to the ideas 
we have of a m'lfer, a laaa who makes /wcr^-and ptf his fole object 
and purfuit, his flecps are broken and difturb'd with perpetual appre- 
henfions of being robb'd of his darling treafure : confequently hia 
ear is upon the attenti've i^nt, even when he flecps beft. 
X33) ^orviHonr is not low iitiercalti, 

SiiU climbing trees in tbt Ht(^tr\^t$}'\ : 1 " 

I have here agaia ventured to tranfgrefs againft the printed Books; 
The poet is here obferving how all ihe fenfc? are refin'd by love. But 
what has the poor (enftofftrrelUftg done, not to keep Its place among 
its brethren? then Hercules* t 'valour was not In elimdi/ig ihe freeSf bug* 
in attacking the dragon gardartc, I rath^> think, the poet meant, that 
Hercu'etviz9 allured by the «^<wr smd fragrancy of the golden apples. 
So ^rf/V fpeaks of a particular fruit, upon which the comn>i;ntators 
a,^e not agreed. 

St, Jinan aliam late^jtil3^Tet odortrriy 

Laurus Jrat t — — Oidrg. W, 

Befides, fetting" aiTde the alkfion of Hertuks to th« fruit, lovers think 
fo grateful an odour tranfpires from their niiftrcHes, that from e^eij 
fore (as JVtfr Z^« has eiprefs'd ir) z f erf u me falls,.. To t^cfe fiagran* 
ciea' the C/tf^v frequently allude. 

* quid Toabes illius, lllias, 

Slua fpirabat Amores, 

S^ua me furfatcrat mibK . Hor.; H&. iv. Od. 13, 

Cum tUi Lydia, Telephi- 

Cervicem rofeam, laSiea Tel^phi v , 

Laudas bracbla . Jdem, lib- u Od, 13, 

For Badius AJccntius, explaining CeMcefn rdfeam, fays, ;. e. fragran- 
t^m, autformofam. . ' 

So' likcwifc f^trgil, defcribing the fragrancy of P^'enu*, 
-'— •- tf-wer/m rofea Cervice r^ft^r,. 

jimbrbjuiqua Ccmu dlvJKum- P^crtice Odoreax 

Spiravcre.— Miic'id, h 

(34) And*ufben k'0e'{piaksf the 'voice of all the ^od*^ 
Make bea'veH drcwjy loitb the harmony.] 
As this Is writ and pointed in all the copies, there is neither y^»p, nat 
4Qnc9rd\ at will be obviQus to every uudwfta^ndvtv^ \t^«% 'Wi».^'«. 
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Mark, heaven drowfy with the harmony! 
Never durf! poet touch a pen to write, 
Until his ink were temper'd with love's fighs j 
O, then his lines would ravilh favage ears. 
And plant in tyrants mild humility.—— 
From womens eyes this dbflrine I derive t 
They fparkle flill the right Fromethean fire. 
They arc the books, the arts, the academes, 
That fhew, contain, and nourifh all the world; 
Elfe none at all in ought proves excellent. 
Then fools you were, thefe women to forfwear : 
Or, keeping what is fworn, you will prove fools* 
tor wifdom's fake (a word, that all men love) 
Or for love's fake, (a word, that loves all men ;) 
Or for mens fake, (the author of thefe women ;) 
Olr women's fake, (by whom we men are men ;) 
Let us once lo£e our oaths, to £nd ourfelves ; 
Or elfe we lofe ourfelves, to keep our oaths. 
It is religion to be thus forfworn. 
For charity itfelf fulfils the law ; 
j/\n>d who can fever love from charity? 

King, Snint C«/iV/ theni and, foldiers, to the field } 
Biron, Advance your ftandards, and upon them, Lords; 
Pell-mell, down with them; bat be liril advis'd. 
In conflidt that you get the fun of them. 

Long, Now to plain-dealing, lay thefe glozes by ; 
Shall we refolve to woo thefe girls of France P 

fii.d eafy emendation, which I have infertedl in the text, T owe to my 
ingenious tVicnd Mr. WarburUm, His comment on heaven being 
di'cwfy with the Layimny is >io lefs ingenious j and therefore, I'll fub- 
Join jt in his own words. ** Mufick, we mull obfcrve, in our ait- 
•* thot's time had a very diftlircnt ufe to what it has now. At prefent, 
*' it is only employed to raifc ami inflame the paj/ions; thtn, to ca/m 
** and ai/ay ail kind of pei turhaticns. And, agreeable to thi?obferva- 
** tion, throughout all Shakefpeare\ plays, where mufick is either 
♦* adlually ufed, or its power defcrib'd, 'lis always faid to be for thefe 
-•* ends. Particularly, it was moft frequently us'tf at the Couchee of 
<* the great, Hea'vcn being made dntvfy with the harmony, therefore 
*< I take to mean, footbing their caret, and /u/ling them to refl, Fo^ 
*' the Chjjical deities^ like earthly grandees, are fubje^ to the moft 
'< viokiit perturbations of hUniiAJ«ifi»»s'% 

King* 
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King. And win them too; therefore let us devife: 
Soni'e entertainment for them in their tents. 

Bzron. Firft, from theparl^ let uscondudl them thither^ 
Then homeward every man attach the hand 
Of his fair miibefs; in the afternoon 
We will with fome llrange pailime folace them^ 
Such as the Ihortnefs of the time can fhape : 
For revels, dances, mafes, and meny hours. 
Forerun faij* love, ftrewing her way with flowers* 

King, Away, away 1 no time /hall be omitted. 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Biron. Aliens! allonsl fown cockle reap'd no corn; (35) 
And juftice always whirls in equal meafure ; 

Light wenches may prove plagues to men forfworn ; 
If fo, our copper buys no better treafure, [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE, the Street. 
inter Holofernes, Nathaniel and Dull* 

HOLOFERNES. 

SAtis, qiiodfyfficit, ^ ,^ 

Natlu I praife God for you. Sir, your reafons al 
dinner have been fharp and fententious; pleafant with- 
out fcurrility, witty without affedation, audacious with- 
out impudency> learned without opinion, and ftrange 
without herefy : I did converfe this quondam-dLd.y with a 
companion of the King's, who is entituled, nominated, 
or called, Don Adriano de Armado, 

(35) Alone, zloneff.iv'd ccckrc!,'j The editors, fure, could have no 
Idea of this pafiage. Biron begins with a repetition in French of what 
the King had faid in E»gJiJh\ a*way, aivay ! and then proceeds with a 
proverbial ejc^'{t^on, inciting them to what he had before aovis'd, 

• from tjijfs inference ; if*we only Jo*tv cockle, ivejhall ufver feap corn. 
i. e. if we don't take the proper ijieafurcs fcrivinni^g ihrfe-t.'adies, 

"Vc ^all never atchieve Uiem» Mr, Warburtm* 

Hoi. 
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Hoi. Ntw bominem^ tanquam te. His humour is \»ivj% 
his difoourfe peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye am- 
bitious, his~gate maj*eftica]> and his general behaviour 
^ain, ridiculoufy and thraibnlcal.. He is top piqued, 
too fpruce, too affedled, too odd, as it w^re ; >too pere- 
grinate, as I may call: it. 

liaib. A moft fingular and choice epithet. 

Idra^wi out his ^ahlehook. 

H»L He draweth out the thread of his verbofity finer 
than the ftaple of his argument. I abhor fuch phanatical 
phantafms, fuch infociable znd point -de vi/e companions; 
luch rackers of orthography, as do fpeak dout fine, 
when he ihould fay doubt ; det, when he (hou]d pro- 
nourxe debt; d, e, b, t; not d^ e, t: he clcpeth a ealf, 
cauf: half, hauf; neighbour <vocatur nebour; neigh ab- 
breviated ne : this is abominable, which we would call 
abhominable : (36) it infinuateth me of infamy A^^ in- 
teUigis Domini i to make fr an tick, lunatic k ? 

Natb, Laus deo^ bone^ intelligo. 

Hoi. Bone? honey for bene% Fri/cian a little 

fcratch'd ; 'twill ferve. 

(36) It infinuateth me of infamy t Ne intcllTglf, Domine, t9 make 
/rantick, lunatUk ? 
^ Nttth, LauT Deo, hne intelUgo. 

Hoi, Borne boc nfor boon prcfcian ; a little fcratcb, ''twill ferve, J 
This play is certainly none of the bcft in itfelf, but the editors have 
^ been fo very happy in making it worfe by their indolence, that they 
have left me Augeas^t Oable to cleanfe : and a man had need have the 
ilrength of a BercuUs to heave out all their rubbi/h. But to bufihefs \ 
>*hy ihouW infamy be explainM by makmg/rtf»/iVi(, hivanckf It is 
plain and obvious that the peet intended, the pedant fliould coin an 
uncooth aft'efVtd word here, ;»/5rm>, from infants of the Latinos, Then 
what a piece of unintelligible jargon have thefe lesirned criticks given 
us for lat'tneT I think, I may venture to affirm, I have reftor'd th« 
paiTage to its tnic purity, 

Nath. Laui Dieo, bone, intelltgo. 
The Curate, addreffing with ccmplaifance his brother pedant, fays, 
horn, to him, as we frequently in Terence Rnd kone. vir j but the pedant 
thinkingy be had nfiffaken the adverb, thus defcants on it. 

Bonef kine for bene. Prifcian a HuUfiratck'J:^ ^twiJlferve^ 

anndiag to the comanon phrafe, Diminuis Prifciani eafmt, apply*d ta 
^h M ffcak lilfe latiM, 

Mmut 
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EttUr Armado, Moth ofttf CoflarcL 

Nath. Videfne quis ^venit ^ 

Hoi. Fideo, l^ gaudeo. 

Arm. Chirra. 

Hoi. ^are Chirra, not Sirrah ? 

Arm. Men of pcace^ well encoantered. 

hoL Moil military Sir, falutation. 

Moth. I'hey have been at a g.reat fcaft of languages^ 
and Hole the fcraps, 

Coft. O, they have liv'd long on the alms-bafket of 
Words. I marvel, thy mailer hath not eaten thee for a 
word ; far thou art not fo long by the head as honorific- 
cahilitudinitatibiis : thou art eaiier fwallo^'d than a flap'* 
dragon. 

Moth, Peace, the peal begins. 

Arm. Monfieuri are you not lettcrM ? 

Moth. Yes, yes, he teaches boys the horn-book r 
What is A B fpelt backward with a horn on his head? 

Hoi. Ba, pueritia^ with a horn added. 

Moth, Ba, moil filly iheep, with a hoiu* You hear 
"bis learning. 

HoL ^isf quis, thoa confonant B 

Moth.. The third of the £ve vowels, if you repeat 
them ; or the fifth, if I. (37) 

Hoi. I will repeat them, a e I— — 

Moth, The iheep ; the other two concludes it, o, dv 

Arm^ Now, by the fak wave of the Mediterraneum, a 
fweet touch, a quick venew of wit ; fnip^ fnap, quick 
and home ; it rejoiceth my infellcdl ; true wit. 

Moth. Oifer'd by a child to an old man ; which n 
wit-old. 

(37) The laft of the five vowels, if you refatt them\ «/» tht fifth iffi. 

Hoi. Twill repeat th.m^ a e I ""' 

Moth. Tbejheep ."^be otbtr two corcludei it dut.J Wonderful faga* 
city <gain I all the editions agree in this re^din^; but is not the Itifi 
and the f/tb, the fame voivelf tho* my corre£lion reftores but a pooif 
tonundrum, yet if it rcflores the poct*s meaning, it is the duty of an 
•ditor to trace him in his lowed conceits. By, 0, u, Moth would 
wean— oh, )au»«>-i. e^ You are the fhcep ftill, cither wayj. no mat- 
ter, which of u« repeats t>ieni> 
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Hot. What is t|ie figure? what is the figure? 

Moth, Horns. 

HoL Thou difputefl like an infant; go, whip thy gigg. 

Moth, Lend me your 'horn to make one, and I will 
whip about your infamy (38) circum circa \ a gigg of a 
cuckold's horn. 

CoJ}/ Aw I had but one penny in the ^vorld, thou 
(houldft have it to buy ginger-bread; hold, there is the 
very remuneration I had ot thy mailer, thou half-penny 
purfe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of difcretion. O, that 
the heav'ns were fo pleafed, that thou wert but my 
baflard! what a joyful father wouldll thou make me ? 
go to» thou had it ad dunghill i at the finger's ends, as 
they fay. 

Hoi. Oh, I fmell falfe latin, dunghll for unguent. 

Arm, hils-mzviy pra^ambula \ we will be fi ngled from 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the charge- 
houfe on the top of the mountain ? 

Hoi. Ovy Mom the hill. 

Arm. At your fweet pleafure, for the 'mountain. 

Hoi, I do, /ans quefticn.. 

Arm, Sir, it is the King's moft fweet cpleafure and ^ 
affedlion, to congratulate the Princefs at her pavillion, 
an t\it pojleriors of this day, which the rude multitude 
call the afternoon. 

Hoi, The pofterior of the day, moft generous Sir, Js 
liable, congruent, and meafureable for the afternoon : 
the world is well cuU'd, choice, fweet, and apt, I do 
affure you. Sir, I do aifure. 

Arm. Sir, the King is a noble gentleman, and my 
familiar; I do afifure ye, my very good friend ; for 

what is inward between us, let it pafs >do befeech 

thee, remember' thy curtefy — I befeech thee, apparel 
thy head,— and among other importunate and moft 
ferious defigns, and of great import indeed too— but 
let that pafs; — for I muft tell thee, it will pleafe his 
Grace (by the world) fonietime to lean upon my poor 

(3S) / w/7/ «t'£>//> about your infamy uaum cita ;] Here again all 'dMC 
.e^iiions give us jargon inftead of Latin. But Motb would certainly 
lay iircum circa : i. e, about and about, 

fiiouldcr. 
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fiioulder, and with his royal finger thus dally with my 
excrement, with my mullachio; but fweet heart, let 
that pafs. By the world, I recount no fable ; fome 
certain fpecial honours it pleafeth his Grcatnefs ta 
impart to Armadoy z foldier, a man of travel, that 
hath feen the world ; but let that pafs — the very all of 
all is — but fweet heart, I do implore fecrecy— -that the 
-King would have me prefent the Princefs (fweet chuck) 
with fome delightful oftentation, or fhow, or pageant, 
or antick, or fire-work. Now, underftanding that the 
Curate and your fweet felf are good at fuch eruptions, 
and fudden breaking out of mirth, (as it were) I have 
acquainted you withal, to the end to crave your af- 
fiftance. 

HoL Sir, you fhall prefent before her the nine wor- 
thies. Sir, as concerning fome entertainment of time, 
fome fhow in the pofterior of this day, to be rendere4 
b/ our a^ffiftants at the King*s command, and this moil 
gallant, illuftrate and learned gentleman, before the 
Princefs : I fay, none fo fit as to prefent the nine wor- 
thies. 

Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough to 
prefent them ? 

HoL Jo/huay yourfelfj this gallant man, Judas Ma" 
cabeus\ this fwain (becaufe of his great limb or joint) 
fhall pafs Pom*.ey the great ; and the page, Hercules* 

Arm, Pardon, Sir, error: he is not quantity enough 
for that worthy's thumb ; he is not fo big as the end 
of his club. 

HoU Shall I have audience ? he (hall prefent 'Hercules 
in minority : his Enter and Exit ihail be ftrangliug a 
fnake ; and I will have an apology for that purpofe. 

Moth, An excellent device : for if any of the audience 
hif$, you may cry; ** well-done, Hercules^ now thou 
** crulheft the fnake ;*' that is the way to make an of- 
fence gracious, tho* few have the grace to do it* 

Arm. For the reft of the worthies. 

HoL I will play three my felf. 

Moth, Thrice- worthy gentleman \ 

Arm* Shall I tell you a thing \ 
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Hoi. Wcattcad. 

Jrm* W^ will have,, if this fadge not, an antiGld t 
bdeech you^ follQw. . 

HcL Kial good-man DulU thoa haft fpoken no word 
all this while. 
. DmIL Nor underftood i^ooe neither. Sir- 

HfkL Alkm ; we will employ thee^ 

Bull, rii make one in a dance, or for or I will pl^ 
on the ubcr to the worthies, and let them dance the 
hay. 

HqL Mojft dull, honeii;, DuU^ to our fport away. 

[Exeutam 

SCENE, before th€ Princefc's Pavilion. 

Ewter Princi/sf and Ladies* 
Pnn.QWeet hearts, we fhall be rich ere we depart^ 

O If fairings come thus plentifully in. 
A Lady waird about with diamonds ! 
Look you, what I have from the loving King. 

Re/a. Madam, came nothing eUe along with that ? 

Prin. Nothing but tMs ? yes, as much love inrhime, (39) 
As would be cram'd up in a (hcet of paper. 
Writ on both fides the leaf, margent and all; 
That he was fain to feai on Cupid's name. 

Ro/a. That was the way to make his god-head wax^ 
For he hath been five thoufand years a boy. 

Caib. Ay, and a Ihrewd unhappy gallows too. 

Roja, You'll ne*er be friends with him ; he kill'd youi* 
fifter. 

Cath. He made her melancholy, fad and heavy^ 
And fo (he died; had (he been light, like you. 
Of fuch a merry, nimble, ftirring fpirit, 

( 3^ ) ■ fit much love in rbime, 

Ai would he cfam'd up in ajbeei of paper, 
* fyirit en bothjid.s the leaf, margent and all.Jj 
I dare not affirm this tt> be ao imitation, but it carries a mighty r6* 
femblance of this paifage in the beginning oi JwuenaVl firft fattre» 
■ I ' ■■ — fummi plena y^in margine libri 
Svi|tui^ ^ In ter go, luc dumfnim Orcflest. 

She 
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She might have been a grandam ere fllfe iy*d. 
And Co may yoa ; for a light heart lives long; 

j^e/^. What's your dark meaning,- moufe, m this Kgh^ 
word ? 

Catlf, A light condition, in a beauty dark. 

Rq/a, We need more light to find youf meaning out. 

Cath. You'll marr the lights by taking it in foufFr 
Therefore I'll darkly end the argument. 

Ro/a, Look, what yon do ; and do it ftill i'th' dark. 

€atb. So do not you, for you are a light wench. 

Rofa» Indeed, I weigh not you; and therefore lighK 
• Cath.YoM weigh me not; O, that's, you care notforme*. 

Ro/a. Great reafon ; for paft cure is Hill paft care. (4a) 
; Prin. Well bandied both ; a fet of wit well play'd^ 
But, Rofaliney you have a favour too; 
Who fent it ? and what is it ? 

Rrfa. I would, yott knew. 
And if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great ; be witnefs this. ^ 
Nay, I hJ^ye verfes too, I thank iS/roiv. 
The aumbers true ;. and were the numbring too,. • 
I were th^ faireft gpddefe on the ground. 
I am compared to t)venty thoufand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my pifture in Ms ktter. 

Prin, Any thing like f 

R^fa. Much in the letters, nothing in the praife* 

Prin, Beauteous as ink; a good conclufion. 

Xlath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Rofa» Ware pencils. How f let me not die yoiir debtor^ 
My red dominical, my golden letter. 
O, that your face were not fo, full of oes I 

Cath» Pox of that jeft, and I befhrew all /hrews : (41) 

Prin^ 

^^c)^-.-^Jhr pafi care UjitUpaJi cure. J The tranfpofition which I 
bave made in the two words, cars and cure^ is by the dire^ion of the 
ingenious Dr. Tbirlhy, The reafon fpcaks for iifelf. 

(41) Prin. Pox of that jefti and I bejhreiu all Jhreios, 
As the Princefi has behav*d with great decency ail along hitherto, there 
it no reafon to be aHignM why fhe ihould ^art all at once into tfifs 
courfe dialect. But I am perfuaded, the editors only have made her 
Xo out of charader.' f n ihorr, Rojafine and Catiarine ate rallying onft 

^nothdt 
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Prin. But what was fent to you from fair Dumaine? 

Cath, Madam, this glove. - 

Pfin. Did he not fend you'twaiti? 
' Catb, Yes, madam; and moreover, ' 
Some tho^fand verfes of a faithfixl lover. 
A huge ^r^^^flation of hypocrify, ^ 

Vildl/ fompil'd? profound firoplicity. 

Mar. This, and thefe pearls, to me fent Longauilkf 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prin. I think no lefs; dofl,thou not wifh in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter fliort ? 

JMar, Ay, or I would thefe hands might neven part. 

Ptin, We are wife girls, to mock our lovers fort. 

,RoJfa., They are worfe fools to purch^fe mocking fo» 
That fahie Biron fll tqrture, ere I go, 
O, that I knew he were but in by th' w^ek, 
How I would make him fawn, and beg^, an^ feek. 
And wait the feafop,. and obferve the ^^i^es, , . , 

And fpend his prodigal wits in bpotlefs rhijpei. 
And (hape his fervice all tp my behefts,. 
And ro;ikc him proud to majce me proud witk jeib : 
So pedant- like woulcj t o'^rfway hi^ ftate, (42) , 
That he fhould.be my fool, and I his fate. 

Prin. Non? are (b furely caught, when they arqcatch'd. 
As wit turn'd fool ; folly in wifdom hatch'd, 
Hatji wifdonv's vyarrant, and the help of fchool j 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 

Rofa. The blood of youth burns not iji fqch excef^, 
.^s gravities revolt to wantonnefs. 

another without refervej and to Catharine this firft line certainly be- 
Icng'd, and therefore I have ventur'd once more to p6t heJr in poffeJQioh 
©fit; - • 

(42) So pertaunr like would I o'erfivay bisjlate ] If the editors ate 
acquainted with this word, and can account for the n^eaning of it, 
lh(ir indiiflry has been* more fuccefsful than^mine, for I can no where 
trace it. So pedant likcy as I have ventur'd to replace in the text, 
makes very good feiifc, i. e, in fuch lordly, controlling, manner vonld 
I bear njyfelf over him, &c. What l^iron fayfi of -a pedant, towards 
{he conclufion of the 24 Aft, countenancts this conjedlure. 
A domineering pedant oVr the boy^ 
'J'jban whQia^n'j t^orfal mors jnagmficejvt* . . 

Mar. 



Love's Labour's Loff. 23^ 

Ma?. 'FbWy in faols bears not To flrohg a note. 
As foorry in the wife, i^hen vyit doth dbte : 
Since all the power thereof it doth spply. 
To prove, l)y wit, worth in fimplicity. 

£/tter Boyet. 

Prift' Here comes Boyet, and mirtfi is irf his /ace. 

JBoyef. O, lain ftab'd with laughter ;\vhere's her Grac«t? 

Fn'ft. Thy news, Boyct ? 

Boyet » Prepare, madam, prepare. 
Arm, wenches, arm ? encounters mounted are 
Againft your peace ; love doth approach difguis*d, 
Armed in arguments ; you'll be furprizM. 
Muller your wits, ihnd in your own defence, 
(Dr hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 

Prin. Saint Derni/s, to faint Cupid! what are they. 
That charge their breath againft us ? fay, fcout, fay, 

Boyet^ Under the cool Ihade of a fycamore, 
I thought to clofe mine eyes fome half an hour; 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd reft, ^ . 
Toward that fhade, I might behold, addrell: ^ 
The King and his companions ; warily 
I flole into a neighbour thicket by ; 
And over-heard, what you Ihall over-hear: 
That, by and by, difguis'd tbey will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavifli page. 
That Well .by^ heart hath conn'd his embafTage. 
/ftion and accent did they teach him there ; 
Thus muft thou fpeak, and thus thy body bear; 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Prefence majeftical would put him out : 
For, quoth the King, an angel Ihalt thou fee ; 
Yet fear not thou, but fpeak audacioufly. 
The boy reply'd, an angel is not evil ; 
1 fhould have fear'd her, had fhe been a devil. 
With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the fhoulder. 
Making the bold wag by their praifes bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow thus, and fleer'd, and fwore, . 
. A better fpeech was never fpoke before. 
Another with his finger and his thumb, 

3 Cry'd, 
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Cry'd, *vta ! we will do't, come what will come% 
*J he third he capcr'd and cry'd, all goes well^ 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he felL 
With that they all did tamble on the ground^ 
With fach a zealous laughter^ {o profound, (43) 
That in this fjplecu ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly,, pafiion'sfolaim^ars'. n 

Prin. But what, but what, come they to vifit »^? 

Boyet, They do, they do^ and. are apparel'd thus, 
Like Mtifto<vites^ ot Ruffians 9 as I guefs. 
Their purpofeis to parley, court and dance ; 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his feyeral milUefis ; which they'll know 
By favours fev'ral, which they did bellow. 

Prw. And will they fo ? the gallants (hall be taikt} 
For, Ladies, we will every one be.maikt: 
'And not a man of them fhall have the grace, 
Dcfpight of fttite, to fee a Lady's fece. 
Hold, Rof aline ; this favour thou Ihak wear. 
And then the King will court thee for his dear : 
Hold, take thou this, my fweet, and give me thine 5 
5o (hall Birfin take me for Ro/aline, 
And change your favours too^ fo fliall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by thefe removes. 

R^/a» Come on then, wear the favours moft in fight. 

Cath, But in this changing, what is your intent? 

Prin. Th* effedl of my intent is to crofs their* ; 
They do it but in mocking merriment, 
„And mock for mock is only my intent. 
Their fevcral councils they unbofom fliaU 

(43) f^tl^f**^^ ^ zeafous laughter y fo profoundy 
That in this j'plun ridiculous appearSi 
To check their folly f pctffionSy jolemn tears. "^ 
Ai Mr. Kiywe and Mr. ^ope have writ and ftop'd this palTage, 'tis 
plain, they gave themfelves no pains to Ainderftand the author's mean- 
ings^ Tho* for the rhyme-fake, we have a njerh fingular following a 
fuhfiantive plural, yet this is what Shakejpeare would fay j •« They 
** cry'd As heartily with laughing, as if the deepcft grief iiad been the 
'« motive**. So before, in Midfummer Night^s Dream. 
Made mine eyes water, but more merry tears 
Ihe paJpHi of Iwd lauihterncytr (tktd» 

To 
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^O loves miHooky and fo be mockt withal. 
Upon the next oecafion that we meet v 
With vifages difplay'^i to italic and greet. j 

Rofa, But (hall we dance, if they defife 4isto*t ? 

i^rin. No ; to the d€ath, we will not move a foot ; 
Nor to their pen'd fpccdi render we no grace : 
Eat while 'tis fpofce, each tuoi *way her f aidei 

i^&j^^/.Why,that oMitcmptwill kill thefpeaker 's heart, 
And q«ite divorce his nacinory fromhis part. 

Ftin, Therefore I do it i and I make no doubt. 
The reft will fle*er come ia, if he be out. 
There's no fuch fport, as (^ort by fpori overthrown j 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own; 
So ihall we flay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well mockr, depart away with /hame. [Sound. 

Bojet, The trumpet founds ; be mafkt, the maikerscome. 

£»ter the Ktngy Biron, Longaville, Dumain, and Ah 

jendaptSi dijguis^d ii/ie Mafcovhes; Moth, ijuitJ^ 

MuficA, oj/ora ma/fuerade. 

Moth. All hailf the r'uheft htautm ^n tbt earth t 

Boyet* Beauties, no richer than rich taffata. (44) 

Moth* A holy parcel of the faireft damej^ 
l*hat e'uer turned their lacks to mortal 'vte^ws, 

4^ The Ladies turn their backs to him* 

Bi'rcM. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

Moth, That e'uer turned their t^ts to mortal noie^ws* 
Out 

Biron, True; »«/, indeed. ' 

Moth, Out of your fa'vourji heav*etlyfpirits, •vouch/afg 
Not to behold, 

Biron, Once to behold, rogue* 

(44) Biron. Beauties^ no richer than rich taffcUa.'] Ali th? editors 
concur to gi?e this lipe to Biron '^ but, furcly, very abfurdly : for he's 
one of the zealous admirers, and hardly would make fuch an inference- 
hpyet is fneerio^ at the parade of their addrefs, is in the fecret of the 
Ladies ftratagem, and makes hii]|irelf fport at the abfordity of their 
proem, in coropliinenting.thcir beauty, when they were maikM. It 
therefore comes from him with the uunofi propriety. 

Moth. 
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Moth. Once to behold ivith yotif fun-beamed eyei"""^^ 
IVith your fun-beamed eyes ^ 

Boyet, 'J hey will not anfwer to that epithet;. 
You were beft call it daughter- beamed eyes. 

Moth, They do not mark me, and that brings me out. 

Biron. Is this yoiir perfedtnefs ? be gone, you rogue. 

Rofa* What would thefc ftranger^? know their minds, 
If they do fpeak our language, 'tis our will [BoyeL 
That fome plain man recount their purpofes. 
Know, Avhat they would. 

Boyet^ What would ou with the Prince fs ? 

Biron. Nothing, but peace ar.d gentle vifitation. 

Hofa, What would they, fay they ? ^ 

Boyet. Nothing, but peace and gentle vifitation. 

Roja. Why, that they have ; and bid them fo be gone* 

Boyet. She fays, you have it ;' and you may be gone. 

Kh!g, Say to her, we have meLlur'd many miles. 
To tcead a meafurc with her on the g rat's. 

Boyet, They fay, that they have meafur'd many a mile. 
To tread a mcafure with you on this grafs. 

Rofa, It is not fo. Alk them, how many inches 
Is in one mile: if they have meafur*d many, 
'1 he meafure then of one is eafily told. 

Boyet, if to come hither you have meafiir'd miles. 
And many miles ; the Princefs bids you tell. 
How many inches doth fill up one mile ? 

Biron, Tell her, we meafure them by weary fteps. 

Boyet. She hears herfelf, 

Rofa. How many weary fteps 
Of many weary miles, you have o'ergone. 
Are number'd in the travel of one mile? 

Biron, We number nothing that we fpend for you • 
Our duty is fo rich, fo infinite, 
That we may do it ftlll without accompt. 
Vouchfafe to (hew the funfhine of your face, 
'i'hat we (like favages) may worfhip it. 

Rofa, My face is but a moon and clouded too. 

King. Bleffed are clouds, to do as ftjch clouds do. 
V®uchfafe, bright moon, and thefe thy ftars, to (bine 
(Thofe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 

Rcfa. 
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Rofa* O vain petitioncf, beg a greater matter ; 
Thou now requefl'ft but moon-ihine in the water. 

King. Then in our meafure vouchfafe but one chjange; 
Thou bid'ft me beg, this begging is not ftrange, 

Rofa* Play, mufick, then ; nay, you mull do it foon. 
Not yet? no dance? thus change I, like the, moon. 
Kdng* Will you not<Jance? bow com« youth us eftrang'd? 
i?^. You took the moon at full, but nowlhe'schang'd. 
King. Yet ftill fhe is the moon, and I the man. (45) 
The mufick plays, vouchfafe fome motion to it. 
Rofa. Our ears vouchfafe it. 
King» But your legs Ihould do it* . 
Rofa* Since you are ftrangers, andcome here by chance, 
Wfe'll not be nice; take hands; — we will not dance. 
King. Why take you hands then 1 
Rofa. Only to part friends ; 
Curt'fy, fweet Tiearts, and fo the meafure ends* 
King. More meafure of this meafure ; be not nice. 
Rofa. We can afford no more at fuch a price. 
Kinz* Prize yourfelves then; what buy syourcompany? 
Ropi. Your abfence only. 
King. That can never be. 

^ofa. Then cannot we be bought; and fo, adieu; 
Twice to your vifor, and half once to you. 

King. If you deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 
Rofa. In private then. 
King. I am beft pleas'd with that. 
^/>c/f.White-handedmiftrefs,one fweet word with thee. 
Frin. Honey, and inilk, and fugar^ there is three. 

{45) King. Yet ^iil Jhe is the mooTty and I the man. 

Rofa. The mufick plays, njouchfafe feme motion to it ; 
Our ears vouchfafe it."] 
This verfe, about the man in the moon, T verily believe to be fpurioiis, 
and an interpolation : becaufe, in the firft place, the conceit of it is 
not purfuedj and then ft entirely breaks in upon the chain of the 
couplets, and has noihyme to it. However, I have not ventured to 
cafhier it. ^ The 2d verfe is given to Rofaline, but very abfurdly. 
The King is intended tofolicit the Princefs to dance; but the Ladies 
had beforehand dedarM their refolutions of not complying. It is evi- 
dent therefore, that it is the King, viho fliould importune Refj/ine, 
whom he miftakes for the Princefs, to.dance with him. 

Vol. II. . L Biron. 
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Biron, Nay then, two treys ; and if yo« grow fo nice* 
Methegline, wort, and itialmfeys^— ^well run, dice: 
There's half a dozen fweets. 

Prin, Seventh fweet, adieu ; 
Since you can cog, 1*11 play no ttiore with you. 

Biron, One word in fecrct. - . 

Trin. Let it not be fweet. 

Biron, Thou griev*ft my galJ. 

Prln. Gall? bitter.- — 

Biron. I'herefore meet. 

D im. Will you vouchfafe with me to change a word ? 

Mar. Name it. 

Bum. Fair Lady— - 

Mar. Say you fo ? fair Lord : • 
Take that for your fair Lady. 

Dum. Pleafe it you ; 
As much in private ; and I'll bid adieu. 

Cath. What, was your vizor made without a tongue? 

Long. I know the reafon, Lady^ why you afk. 

Cath, O, for your reafon ! quickly. Sir ; I long. 

Long, You have a double tongue within your malk, 
And would afford my fpeechlefs vizor half. 

Cath. Veal, quoth the Dut<h man; is not veal a calf? 

Long. A calf, fair Lady ? ' 

Cath. No, a fair Lord-calf. 

Long. Let's part the word. 

Cath. No, I'll not be your half; 
Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 

Zc;;^. Look, "how you buttyourfelfin thefeiharp mocks ! 
Will you give horns, chafte Lady ? do not fo. 

Cath. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 

Long. One word in private with you, ere I die. 

Cath. Bleat foftly then, the butcher hears yoii cry. 

Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the razor's edge, invincible. 

Cutting a fmaller hair than may be feen : 
Above the fenfe of fenfe, fo fenfible 
Seemeth their conference, their conceits have wings ; 
. Fleeterthan arrows, bullets,wind, thought, fwifter things. 

Bo/a. Not one word more, my maids ; break off,break off. 

Biron* 
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Bif'on. By heaven, all dry beaten with pure fcofFi — 

King, Farewel, mad wenches, you have iimple wits. 
[Exeunt King and Lords. 

Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Mufcoviies* 
Are thefc the breed of wits fo wondred at? 

Poyet. Tapers they are, with your fweet breaths puft out. 

^^.Well-liking wits they have ; grofs, grofs; fat, fat. 

Prin, O poverty in wit, kingly poofr flout: 
Will they not (think you) hang themfelves to-night? 

Or ever, but in vizors, fhew their faces ? 
This pert Biron was out of count'nance quite. _ V 

Ro/a. O \ they were all in lamentable cafes. 
The Xing was weeping-Hpe for a good word. 

Prin, Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit. 
. Mar, Dumain was at my fervice, and his fword : 
No, pointy quoth I ; my iervant llrait was mute. 

Catb. Lord Longa<ville faid, I came o'er his heart ; 
And, trow you, what; he calPd me ! ^ 

Prin, Qualm, perhaps. 

Cath* YiBS, in good faith. 

Prin. Go, licknefs as thou art ! 

Rofa, Well, better wits have worn plain flatute caps. 
But will you hear ? the King is my love fworn. 

Prin, And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 

Cath. And Longainlle was for my fervice born. 

Mar, Dumain is mine, as fure as bark on tree. 

Boyet. Madam, and pretty miftreires," give ear : 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own Ihapes ; for it can never be. 
They will digeft this harfh indignity. 

Prin. Will they, retucn ? 

Boyet. They will, they will, God knows ; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 
Therefore change favours, and when they repair. 
Blow like fweet rofes in this fummer air. 

Prin. How blow ? how blow ? fpeak to be underilood. 

Boyet. Fair Ladies, malkt, are rofes in their bud; (46) ^ 

Or 

{46) Fair Ladies majkt are rofes in the hud : 

Difmajktf their damajk jtmet con mixture Jhown^ 
Are angels vailing clouds, or rojts blown.'] 

L z ^^ 
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Or angel-veiling clouds : are rofes blown, 
Difmafkt, their damafk fwect commixture fhewn. 

Prin. A vaunt, perplexity ! what (hall we do. 
If they return in their own fhapes to woo f 

Rof. Good Madam, if by me you'll be advis'd. 
Let's inock them flill, as well known, as difguis'd; 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Difguis'd, \\\it Mu/co'viiesy in fhapelefs< gear ; 
And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their fhallow fhows, and prologue vildly-pen*d. 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous. 
Should be prefented at our tent to us. 

Boyei, Ladies, withdraw, the Gallants are at hand. 

Prin, Whip to our tents, as roes run o*er the land. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT v. 

SCENE, before the Princefs's Pavilion. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, in 
their o^n habits ; Boyet, meeting them. 

King. 

F Air Sir, God faye you. Where's the Princefs ? 
Boyet. Gone to her tent. 
PJeafe it your Majefty, command me any fervlce to her? 
King. That ihe vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boyet, I will; and fo will (he, I know, mj^ Lord. [Exit. 
Biron. This fellow picks up wit, as pigeons peas ; 
And utters it again, when Jo've doth pleafe : 

As thcfe lines ftand in all the editions, there is not only an Anticli- 
wax with a vengeance j but fuch a jumble, that makes the whole, I 
think, ftark nonfenfe. I have vcntui 'd at a tranlpofition of jhe 2d 
^nd 3^ line^, ty the advice of my friend Mr. JVarburton ; and by a 
minute change, or two, ciear'd up the fenfc, I hope, to the poet's 
lAtention^ 

.He 
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He is wit*8 pedlar, and retails his wares 
At wakes and wafTals, meetings, markets, fairs : 
And we that fell by grofs, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the grace to grace it with fuch (how. 
This Gallant pins the wenches on his fleeve. 
Had he been Adam^ he had tempted E'<ve* 
He can carve too, and lifp : why, this is he. 
That kill away his hand in courtefy ; 
This is the ape of form, Monfieur the nice, 
. That when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms : nay, he can fing 
A mean moft mainly ; and, in ufhering. 
Mend him who can ; the ladies call him fweet ; 
The flairs, as he treads on them, kifs his feet. 
This is. the flower, that fmiles on every one, (47) 
To Ihew his teeth, as white as whale his bone. 

And 

(47) Tb\s is the flow'r, that fmiles on enj'ry one^ — ] 
AJhiverfmiling, is a very odd image. I once fufpedled, that the poet 
might have wrote ; 

*rbis is the fleerer, fmiles on e^''ry one. 
But nothing is to be alter'd in the text. The metaphor is to be jufti- 
fied by our author's ufage in other paflages. 

Romeo and Juliet. 

Mer, Nay, I am the very pink of courtefy. 

Rom» Pink for Jioiver, 
And again ; 

He is not the Jloiver of courtefy; but, I warrant him as gentle as 
a lamb. 

But the complex metaphor, as it ftands in the piflTage before us, will 
be much better juftified by a fine piece of m//V{/»/, which my ingenious 
friend Mr. ff^arburtan fent me upon this fubje£l. TJl fubjoin it in his 
own words. *' What the criticks call the broken, d'ajointed^ and mlxt 
** metaphor are very great faults in writing. But then obCcrve this 
** rule, which, I think, is of gelieral and conilant ufe in writing, and 
'* veryneceflarytodirfiftone'sjudgmentinthispartofftyle. That when 
*' a metaphor is grown fo common as to defert, as 'twere, \.\\t fgura- 
«* ti've, and to be received into thejimp/e or common flyle, then what 
** may be affirm'd of the fubfiance, may be affirm'd of the image, i. e. 
*' the metaphor : for a metaphor is an image. To illuftrate this rule by 
*' the example before us. A very complaifant, finical, over-gracious 
'* perfon was in our author's time fo commonly call'd zjloiver, (or 
** as he elfewhere ftyles it, the pink of courtefy,) that in common talk, 
** or in the loweft ftyle, it might be well ufed, without continuing 
** the difctourfc in the terms of that metaphor, but turning them on 
L 3 ** the- 
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And confciences, that wilJ not die in debt; 
Pay him the due of honey-tongu'd Btfet. 

King. A blifter on his i\veet tongue with my heart. 
That put Armado'i Page out of his part I 

Enter the Frincefs, Rofaline, Maria, Catharine, Boyet, 
and Attendants, 

J?/r^. See, where it comes; behaviour, what wert thou, 
'Till this man fhew'd thee ? and what art thou now ? 
King, All hail, fweet Madam, and fair time of day! 

Prin. Fair in all hail is foul, as I conceive. 
King, Conllrue my fpceches better, if you may. 

Prin. Then wifh me better, I will give you leave. 
King. We come to vifit you, and purpofe now 

To lead you to our court ; vouchfafe it then. 
Prin, This field (hail hold me, and fo hold your vow : 

Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 
Ki?jg. Rebuke me not for th^t, which you provoke; 

The virtue of your eye mull break my oath. 
Prin, You nick-name virtue; vice you fhould have 
fpoke; 

For virtue's office never breaks mens troth. 

** the perjon fo denominated. And now I will ghrcthe reafon of my 
" rule. In the lefs -ufed metaphora, our mind is To turn*d upon the 
** image which the metaphor coAveys, that it expe£ls that that image 
<* /hould be for a little time continued, by terms proper to keep it up. 
" Bui if, for want of thcfe terms, the image b^ no fooner prefented, 
" but dropt ; the mind fuffers a kind of violence by being call'd off 
** unexpe^cdly and fiiddenly from its contemplation , and from hence 
** the broken, disjointe^j ^nd mixt metaphor (hocks us. But when the 
<' metaphor is worn and hackneyed by common ufe, even the firft 
" mention of it docs not raife in the mind the image -of li^dfy^yxt 
*' immediately prefents the idea of the fuhjiance : and then to endea- 
'< vour to continue the image, and keep it up in the mind by proper 
** adapted terms, would, on the other hand, have as ill an affe€t ; be- 
'** caufe the mind is already gone off from the metaphorical image to 
** the fubftance. Grammatical criticks would Bo well to confider 
« what has been here faid, when they fet upon amending^ Greti and 
** Roman writings. For the much -ufed, hackneyM metaphors in 
•* thofe languages muft now be v*ry imperfectly known : and con- 
•* fequently, without great caution, they will be fubjcft to aft teme- 
*' rarioully," 

Now, 
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Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the unfully'd lilly, I proteft, 
A world of torments though I fhould endure, 

I would not yield to be your houfe'^s gueil : 
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 

King. O, you have livM in dcfolation here, 
Unfeen, unvifited, much to our fhame. 

Prin. Not fo, my Lord ; it is not fo, I fwear ; , 
We have had paftimcs here, and pleafant game. 
A mefs of Ruffians left us but of late. 

King, How, Madam ? Ruffians ? 

Prin. Ay, in truth, my Lord ; v 

Trim gallants, full of courtfliip, andofftate. 

Ro/a, Madam, fpeak true. It is not fo, my Lord: 
My Lady (to the manner of the days) , 

In courtefy gives undelerving praife. 
We four, indeed, confronted were with fottr^ 
In Rujjian habit : here they ftay'd an hour. 
And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my Lord^ 
Thfey did not blefs us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think. 
When they are thirfty, fools woul^ fain have drink. 

Biron* This jeft is dry to me. Fair, gentle, fweet> 
Your wit makes wife things fbolifh ; when we greet 
With eyes bell feeing heaven's fiery eye. 
By light we lofe light ; your capacity 
Is of that nature, as to your huge (lore 
Wife things feeni foolllh, and nch things but popr. 

Rofa, This proves you wif^ and rich j for in my eye— . 

Biron. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 

Rofa, But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It were a fajult to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Biron, O, I am yours, and all that 1 poiTefs. 

Rofa. All the fool mine ? < - ' 

Biron* I cannot give you lefs. 

Rofa, Which of the vizors was it, that you wore ? 

i?/>^».Where? when? what vizor? whydemandyou this? 

Rofa, There, then, that vizor, that fuperfjuous cafe, 
L 4- That 
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That hid the worfe, and fhcw*d the better face. 

A'/>^. We arc defcried; they'll mock us now downright. 
Dum, Let us confefs, and turn it to a jeil. 
Prin, AmazM, my Lord ? why looks yourHighnefs fad ? 
Rcfa, Help, hold his brows, he'll fwoon: why lookyoa 
• pale? ^ - ^ 

Sea-fick, I think, coming from Mufco^y. 

Biron, Thus pour the liars down plagufcs for perjury. 
Can any face of brafs hold longer out ? 
Here ftand J-, Lady, dart thy (kill at me ; 

Bruife me with fcom, confound me with a flout, 
Thrull thy (harp wi^ quite through my ignorance i 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 
And I will wifh thee never more to dance, 
. Nor never more in RuJJtan habit wait, 

\ never will I truft to fpeeches pen*d. 

Nor to\he motion of a fchool-boy's tongue ; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend, 

Nor woo in rhime like a blind harper's fong ; 
Taifau-phrafes, filken terms precife, 

Three-pird hyperboles, fpruce alFeftation, 
Figures pedantical, thefe fumm'er-flies. 

Have blown me full of maggot often tation, 

1 do forfwear them ; and I here proteft. 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God 
knows!) - 
Henceforth my wooing mind Ihall be expreft 

Jn ru^tiyeasj and honell kerfy noes: 
And to begin, wench, fo God help me, law. 
My love to thee is found, fans crack or flaw. 
Rofa* Sansy Janss I pray you. 
Biron^ Yet 1 have a trick 
OF the old rage ; bear with me, I am fick. 
I'll leave it by degrees : foft, let us fee ; 
Write, Lord ha<ve mercy on usy on thofe three ; 
They are infefied, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes : . 
Thefe Lords are vifited, you are not (rtQ ; 
For the Lord's tokens on you both I fee. 
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Prin, No, they are free, that gave thefe tokens to us. 

Biron, Our ftates are forfeit, feek not to undo us. 

Rofa, It is not fo ; for how can this be true, 
That you ftand forfeit, being thofe that fue ? 

Bircn. Peace, for I will not have to do with you. 

Rofa, Nor fliall not, if I do as I intend. 

Biron.. Speak for yourfelves, my wit is at an end. 

King.Tt2iQ\i us,fweetMadam,forourrude tranfgreffion 
Some fair excufe. 

Pnn. The faireft is confeffion. 
Were you not here, but even now, difguis'd.^ 

J^ing. Madam, I was. 

Fri/t. And were you well advis'd ? 

Kifig,^ I was, fair Madam; ' ~ ' 

Prin, When you then were here. 
What did you whifper in your Lady's ear ? 

King. That more than all the world I did refpeft her. 

Prin. When (he (hall challenge this, you will rejedher. 

King, Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear: 
Your oath once broke, you force not to forfwear. 

King. Defpife me when I break this oath of mine. 

Pri», I will, and therefore keep it. Ro/a/i/ie, 
What did the RuJJian whifper in your ear? 

Rofa, Madam, he fwore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-fight ; and did value me 
Above this world; adding thereto moreover. 
That he would wed me, or elfe die my lover. 

Prin, God give thee joy of him ! the noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth uphold his word. 

King. What mean you. Madam? by my life, my troth, 
I never fwore this Lady fuch an oath. 

Rofa, By heav'n, you- did ; and to confirm it plain. 
You gave me this: but take it. Sir, again. 

King, My faith, and this, to th' Princefs I did give ;, 
I knew her by this jewel on her (leeve. 

Prin. Pardon me. Sir, this jewel did (he wear : 
And Lord Biron^ I thank him, is my dear. 
What I will you have me ? or your peaii agnin ? 

L 5 Biroa* 
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B:rrr, Neither of either : I remit both twain* 
I le? the trick on't ; here was a confent, 
(Knowin/T af >rehand of our merriment) 
To d:.i]i it like a Ckrzflmas comedy. 
Some carry tale, lome f)leafe-maii, fomc flight zany. 
Some mumble-nnvs, feme trencher-knight, feme i^/Viy 
That ♦njiles h!s cheek in jeers, and knows the trick (48) 
To make my Lady laugh, when (he's difpos'd. 
Told oar intents before ; which once difclos'd. 
The Ladies did chani'C favoars, and then we. 
Following the ligns, woo'd but the fign of fhc : 
Now to our perjury to add more terror. 
We arc again forfworn, in will and error. 
Mucfi upon this it is. — And might not you [TiBoyet. 
Foreftal our fport, to make us thus untrue ? 
Do not yoH know my Lady's foot by th' fquier. 

And laugh upon the apple of her eye, 
And ftand between her back. Sir, and the iir^^ 

Holding a trencher, jailing merrily ? 
You put oui* page out : go, you are allow'd ; 
Die when you will, a fmock fhall be your ihroud. 
You leer upon me, do you ? there's an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Boyet, Full merrily 
Hath this brave manage, this career been run, 

Biron, Lo, he is tilting (Irait. Peace, I have done* 

Enter Coftard. 

Welcome, pure wit, thou parteft a fair fray, 

Coft. O Lord, Sir, they would know 
Whether the three worthies fliall come in, or no. 

Biron. Wh^t, are there but three ? 

Coft, , No, Sir, but it is vara fine ? 
For every one purfents three. 

Billon, And three times thrice is nine ? 

(48) That fm'iki his cheek in years,] Thus the whole fet of impref- 
fions: but I cannot for my heart comprehend the fenfeof this phrafe# 
I am perfuadid, i have reftor'd the poets word and meaning. B^yet*^ 
^ch3irsi(X^r vfiZthit of u^eerer, jeerer, mocker, catfing blsidet 

Cojl. 
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Coft. Not fo, Sir, under corre6lion, Sir ; I hope, it 
it is not fo. 

You cannot Beg us, Sir ; I can affure you, Sir, we know 
what we know ; I hope, three times thrice. Sir 

Biron^ Is not nine. 

Qoji. Under corredlion. Sir ; we know whereuntll it 
doth amount. 

Biron. By Jove^ I always took three threes Tor nine, 

Coft^ O Lord, Sir, it were pity you fhould get your 
Jiving by reckoning. Sir. 

Birbn, How much is it ? 

Coft, O liOrd, Sir, the parties thcmfelves, the aftors. 
Sir, will (hew whereiintil it doth amount; for my own 
part, I am, as they fay, but to perfe£l one man in one 
poor man, Pompion the Great, Sir. 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Cofi. It pleafed them to think me worthy o£ Pompion 
the great : for mine own part, I know not the degree 
of the worthy ; but I am to ftand for him. 

Biron. Go bid them prepare. 

Cofi, We will turn it finely oiF, Sir, we will take 
fome care. 

King, Birony they will fhame iis ; let them not ap- 
proach. ' \^Exit Colh 

Biron, We are (hame-proof, my Lord; and 'tis fome 
policy . * 

To have one fhow worfe than the King's and his company. 

King, I fay, they (hall not come. 

Pr/V?. Nay, my good Lord, let me o'er-riile you now;: 
That fport befl pleafes, that doth leaft know how* 
Where zeal ftrives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it prefents ; 
Their form, confounded, makes moft form in mirth y 
When great things, labouring, perifh in their birth. 

Biron, A right defcription of our fport, my Lord. 

* Enter Arm^do. 
j^rm. Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thy 
royal fweet breath, as will utter a brace of words. 
Prin, Doth this man ferve God ? 

Biron. 
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Biron. Why a(k you ? 

'Prin. He fpeajcs not like a man of God's makings 

Jrm. That's all one, my fair fweet hon«y monarch ; 
for, 1 proteft, the fchoolmafter is exceeding fantalHcaP; 
too, too vain ; too, too vain : but we will put it, as 
they fay, lofcrtunn de la guerra, I wi(h you the peace 
of mind, moft royal cupplement. 

King. Here is like to be a good prcfence of wor- 
thies : he prefents He^or of Troy, the fwain Fomfiey the 
Great, the parifh-curate Alexander^ Armado*^ page iier^ 
cules, the ped2Lnt yudas Macha^eus, 
And if thefe four worthies in their firft fhow thrive, 
Thefc four will change habits, and prefent the other fivc^ 

Biron, There are five in the firft fhow. 

King. You are deceived, 'tis not fo. 

Biron* The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-priefl, 
the fool, and the boy. 
A bare throw at No^vum, and the whole world again 
Cannot prick out five fuch, take each one in's vein. 

King. The fliipis under fail, and here fhecomes amain» 

Enter Coftard for Pompey. 

Ccft. I Pompey am * 

Bcyct* You lye, you are not he. 

CcJ}, I Pompey am 

Bcyet. With Libhard's head on knee. (49) 

Biron, Well faid, old mocker : I mull needs be 
friends with thee. 

Coji, / Pompey /z»;, Vompty furnafn'd the Big* 

Dum. The Great. 

Crjl, It is Great, Sir ; ^ompty , fur nani^d the Great \ 
^hat oft in f tidy ijoiih targe and /hieldy 

Did make 7ny foe to fi^eat : 
And travelling along this coaji, I here am come hy chlance ; 
Afid lay my arms before the legs of this f^eet lafs £/* France. 
1 fyourLadyfhip would fay, ** thanks Pcz»/^, I had done. 

(49) iv'ith Libbard's head on hne€j\ This alludes to thofe oJd- 

fafhion'd garments, upon the hneei and elbtnvs of which it was fre- 
qufnt to have, by way of ornament, a Leopard's, or Lion'i head. 
1 his accoutrement tlie French calFd unc tnafquine, 

Prin. 
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Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey, 

Coft, *Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, I wa:? 
perfed. I made a little fault in great. 

Biron. My hat to a half-penny, Pompey proves the 
beft worthy. ^ . 

Enter Nathaniel for Alexander.^ 

-Nath. JVhen in the world T li'V^d, I ivas the nxjoHd's 
c<immander ; 
By eafl, 'weft^ north andfouth^ Ifpreadmy conquering might t 
My ^fcutcheon plain declares that I am Alifander. 

Boyet, Your nofe fays, no, you are not j for it ftands 

too right. 
Biron. Your nofe fmells, no, in this,.mofl: tender fmet- 

ling Knight. 
Prin* The conqueror is difmay'd : proceed, good 

Alexander^ 
Nath. When in the ivortd I li<v*d^ I ivas the world^s 

commander. 
Boyet. Moil true, 'tis right ; you were fo, AUfanden^ 

Biron. Pompey the Greats 

Coft. Your lervant and Coflard. 
Biron. Take away the conqueror, take zvfdLy Jlijander* 
Coft. O Sir, you have overthrown Alifander the con* 
queror. \to Nath.] You will be fcraped out of the painted 
cloth for this; your lion, that holds the palKax fitting 
on a clofe-ftool (50), will be given to A-jax ; he will 
be. then the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afraid to 

(50) Your lion that holds the i^oW-zx Jitting on tf' clofeftool,] Alexan- 
dtr the Great y as one of the i^ine ivorthiesf bears gales j a lion, or, 
feiant in a chair, holding a battle-ax argent. Vid. ,Ger. LeighV Acci" 

dence of Armourm. — But why, bccaufe Nathanielhzd behaved ill 

as Alexander, was that worthy's lion and poli-ax to be given to Aj^x ? 
Coflard, the clown, has a conceit in this very much of a piece with 
his charafter. The name of Ajax is equivocally us'd by him ; and 
he means, thejnjignta of fuch a conqueror, as the curate exhibited in 
his wretched reprefe^tation, ought to be given to a yakes \"-Jit nterb^^ 
reverentia ! the fame foi!^of conundrum is uXcd by B, Janjcn at the 
clofe of his poem, caird. The famous Voyage, 

And I could wiih, for thieir eterniz'd fakes. 
My mufe had plow'd with his that fung A-jax^ 

fpeak } 
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fpeak ? run away for fliame, Alifandtr. There, aii't 
fhall pleafe you ; a fooliih mild man ; an honeft man, 
look youy and fopn dafliM. He is a marvellous good 
neighbour, infooth, and a very good bowler ; but for 
Alijandety alas, you fee, how 'tis a little o'er-parted i 
but there are worthies a coming will fpeak their mind 
in fome other fort. * 

Biron* Stand afide, good Pompey. 

Enter Holofefncs /^r Judas, and Moth/<?r Hercules. 

HoL Great Hercules is preferued by this imp, 

Whofe club killM CerhrusythtLt three-headed cantu; 
And when he was a babe, a child, a fhrimp. 

Thus did he ftrangle ferpents in his metnus : 
^oniam^ he feemeth in minority ; . 
Ergo J I come with this apology. 
Keep fome ftate in thy Exity and vanilh. [Exit Moth. 

HoL Judas I am, ^ 

Dum. A Judas / 

HoL Not Ifcariott Sir ; 
Judas / am; ycleped Machabeus. 

Dum. Judas Machabeus dipt, is plain Judas. 

JSiron. A kiifing traitor. How art thou prov'd Judas ? 

HoL Judas / am, 
' Dum. The more fliame for you, Judas, 

HoL What mean you. Sir? 

Eoyet. To make Judas hang himfelf. 

HoL Begin, Sir, you are my elder. 

Eiron.WtU followed; Judas was hang'd on an elder, 

HoL I will not be put out of countenance, 

Eirott. Becaufe thou hail no face. 

HoL What ii this ? 
• Eoyet, A cittern head. 

Dum, The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, fcarce fe^n. . 

Boyet. The pummel of Cafar's faulchion. 

Dum, The carv'd-bone face on a flalk. 

Biron, St. George^s half cheek in a brooth. 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biroft* 
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Birott. Ay, and worn iil the cap of a tooth-drawer ; 
And now, forward ; for we have put thee in countenance. 

HoL You have put me out of countenancce. 

Biron* Falfe ; we have giv6n thee faces. 

HoL But you have out-fac'd them all, 

BirM. And thou wert a lion, we would do fo. 

Bcyeti Therefore as he is an afs, let him go. 
And fo adieu, fweet Jude ; nay, why doft thou flay ? 

Dmm. For the latter end of his name. 

Biron. Forthe-4^tothey»^ ; giVeithim.y«4^.af,away. 

BoU This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boyet^ A light for monfieur Judus^ it grows dark, he 
may itumble. 

Prin. Alas ! poor Machabeus^ how he hath been baited ! 

Enter Armado. 

Biron. Hide thy head, Atbilles^ here comes Heaor in 
arms. 

Dum. Tho' my mocks come home by me, I will now 
be merry. 

King, HeSior was but a I'rojan in refpedl of this. 

Boyet. But is this Hedor ? 

King. I think, HeSor was not fo clean timbered. 

Long. His leg is too big for Hedor. 

Dum, More calf, certain. 

Boyet. No ; he is bell indu'd in the final!. 

Biron. This. can't be UeSor. 

Dum. He's a god or a painter, for he makes faces. 

Arm. The armipotent Mars, of launcts the Almighty^ 
Gawe Hedor a gift^ ■ 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron, A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves* 

Dum. No, cloven. 

Arm. The armipotent Mars, tflaunces the' Almighty^ 
Ga<ve Heftor a gifty the heir of Ilion ; 
Amanfo breathed ^ that certain he nvouldfghtye 

From morn 'till nightt out of his fa<vilion. 
lamthatflotjjer. 

Dum* That mint. 

Longf 



256 



Love's Labour's Loft* 



Long, That cullambine. 

jfrm. Sweet Lord Lofiga'vil/e, rein thy tongue. 
. Lon^, I muft rather give it the rein ; for it runs 
againft Hii^sr. 

Dum, Ay, and He^or*^ a grey-hound. 

Arm. The fweet war-man is dead and rotten j 
^weet chucl^s, beat not the bones of the bury'd : 
But I will forward with my device ; 
Sweet royalty, beftow on me the fenfe of hearing. 

Prin, Speak, brave HeSior ; we are much delighted^ 

Arm. I do adore thy fwect Grace's flipper. 

Boyet. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum, He may not, by the yard. 

Arm. This Hedory^ry«r»»<7«»/^^ Hannibal (51). 

Coft. The party is gone, fellow He^or, fhe is gone; 
(he is two months on Tier way. 

Arm, What mean'ft thou ? 

Cofl. Faith, unlefs you play the honeft Trojan^ the 
poor wench is caft away ; fhe's quick, the child brags 
in her belly already. 'Tis yours. 

Arm. Doft thou infamonize me among Potentates I 
Thou fhalt die. 

Cnjf, Then.fhall Heaor be whipt for Jaquenetta ^'th^t 
is quick by him ; and hang'd for Pomfey^ that is dead 
by him. 

Dum. Mod rare Pomfey ! 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey ! 

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, great Pompey ! 
Pompey the huge ! 

Dum. HeSior trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is mov'd ; more Ates^ more Atesy flir 
them on, ftir them on. 

Dum. HeSior will challenge him. 

(51) T/&/1 HtAory2ir/*r»io»«r<^f Hannibal. 
The party if gone. } 
All the editions ftupidly have plac'd thefe laft words aS partof ^r«/i- 
ifo's fpeech in the interlude. I have ventur'd to give them to Cojianff 
who it for putting Armado out of his part, by telling him the party 
(i. e. his miilrefs Ja^uenetta,) is gooe two months with child by himv 

Biron.. 
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Biron. Ay, if he have no more man's blood ia's belly 
than will fup a flea. 

Jrm. By the north-pole, I do challenge thee. 

Cofi. I will not fight with a pole like a northern 
man: Til flafh^ Til do't by the fword : I pray you, 
let me borrow my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the incenfed worthies. 

Cofi, ril do*t in my fhirt. 

Dum. Mo^Te{o\utt Pompey / 

Metb. Mafter, let me take you a button-hole lower. 
Do ye not fee, Pompey is uncafing for the combat: what 
mean you ? you will lofe your reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen, and foldiers, pardon me; I will not 
combat in my fliirt. 

Dum. You may not deny it> Pompey hath made the 
challenge. 

Arm, Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Biron, What reafon have you for't ? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, 1 have*no fhirt ; I 
go woolward for penance. 

Boyet. True, (52) and it was enjoin'd him in P.ome 
for want of linen; fince when, I'll be fworn he wore 
none, but a difh-clout of Jaquenettah^ Zfi6, that he wcara 
next his heart for a favour. 

Enter Macard, 
Mac. God five you, Madam. 

(52) Andtt was injoin^d bim in Rome/or want of linen.] Sbakt* 
fpea'e certainly alludes here to a famous ftory, a matter of faft that 
happenM at Rome, fometime, I think, before his time. A Spaniard 
fell in a duel : in his laft moments one of. his moft intimate friendi 
chanc'd to come by, wndol'd with him, and offer'd his beft fervice. 
The dying perfon told him he had but one requeft to make to him, 
and conjur'd him by the memory of their long friendfhip punftually 
to comply with it: which was, not to fufFer him to be ftriptas ufual, 
but to bury him in the condition, and very habit be was then in. 
When this was promis'd, the Spaniard clos'd his eyes, with great 
compofure and fatisfadlion. But his friend's curiofity-prevaird over 
his obligations, aad defiring to know the reafon of fo uncommon a 
requeft, fo carneftly prefs'd, he had |iim ftripp'd J and found to hia 
great furprize, he was without a fliir^, Mr, IVarburton^ 

4 Pritu 
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Priu. Welcome, Macard^ but that thou interrupted 
our merriment. 

Mac. I'm forry, Madam ; for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The King your father 

Prin, Dead, for my life. 

Mac. Even fo : my tale' is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away ; the fcene begins to cloud. 

Arm. For my own part, 1 breathe free breath j I 
have feen the day of wrong through the little hole of 
difcrecion, and I will right myfelf like a foldier. 

\Exeunt Worthies. 

King. How fares your Majefty ? 

Prin. Boyet^ prepare ; I will away to-night. 

King. Madam, not fo ; I do befeech you, ftay. 

Prin. Prepare, I fay. I thank you, gracious Lords, 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat. 
Out of a new-fad foul, that you vouchfafe 
In your rich wifdom to excufe, or hide. 
The liberal oppofition of our fpirits ; 
If over-boldly we have born ourfelves 
In the converfe of breath, your gentlcnefs 
Was guilty of it. Farewel, worthy Lord ; 
An heavy heart beai^s not a nimble tongue : (53) 
Excufe me fo, coming fo ihort of thanks, 
l^or my great fuit fo eafily obtain'd. 

King. The extreme part of time extremely forms 
All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed ; 
And often, at his very loofe, decides 
That, which long procefs could not arbitrate. 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the fmiling courtefy of love, 
The holy fuit which fain it would convince ; 
Yet fi nee love's argument was firft on foot. 
Let not the cloud of forrow judle it 

i^i) An btavy butrt bears fiot an humble t»me,l Thus all the 
editions $ hut, furely* without either fenfe or truth. None are more 
hutnbii iti fpeech, than they who labour under any oppreflion. The 
Princefi is defiling) her grief may apologize for her not exprefling her 
obligations at large \ and my corre^on is conformable to that fea- , 
timeat* 

From 
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From what it purposM : fince, to wail friends loft. 
Is not by much (o wholfome, profitable. 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Pritt, I underfland you not, my griefs are double* ' 
JBiron. Honeft plain words beft pierce the ear of grief; 
And by thefe badges underftand the King. 
For your fair fakes have we negleded time, 
Play'd foul play with our oaths : your beauty. Ladies^ 
Hath much deform'd us, fafhioniilg our humours 
Even to th' oppofed end of our intents ; 
And what in us hath feem'd ridiculous, , 

As love is full of unbefitting drains, 
AH wanton as a child, Skipping and vain, 
Form*d by the eye, and therefore like the «ye. 
Full of ftraying fhapes, of habits, and of forms. 
Varying in fubjefts as the eye doth rowl. 
To every varied objeft in, his glance ; 
Which party-coated prefencc of loofe lore 
Put on by us, if, in your heav'nly eyes. 
Have mifbecom'd our oaths and gravities ; 
Thofe heav'nly eyes, that look into thefe faults, 
Suggefted us to make them : therefore. Ladies, 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewifc yours. We to ourfelves prove falfe. 
By being once falfe, for ever to be true 
To thole that make us both ; fair Ladies, yoa : 
And even that falfhood, in itfelf a fin. 
Thus purifies itfelf, and turns to grace. 

Priv. We have received your letters, full of loVe, 
Your favours, the embaffadors of love : 
And. in our maiden council rated them 
At courtlhip, pleafantjeft, andcourtcfy; 
As bumbaft, and as lining to the time : 
But more devout, than thefe are our refpefls. 
Have we not been ; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fafhion, like a merriment^ 

Dum. Our letters, madam, ihew'd much more than jcft* 

Long, So did our looks. 

Ro/at We did not coat them fo. 

King. Now at the lateit minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. Pr/^f 



I 
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Pritt. A time methinks, too fhort^ 
Tq make a world -without-end bargain in j 
No, no, my Lord, yonr Grace is perjur'd much. 
Full of dear guiltinefs ; and therefore, this ■ ■ 
If for my love (as there is no fuch caufe) 
You will do ought, this Ihall you do for me ; 
Your oath I will not trufl ; but go with ipeed 
To fome forlorn and naked hermitage. 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world ; 
There ftay until the twelve celeftial figns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
If this auftere infociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
Jf frofts, «nd fafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy blofToms of your love. 
But that it bear this trial, and laft love ; 
^hen, at the expiration of the year. 
Come challenge me ; challenge me, by thefe dcferts ^ 
And by this virgin palm, now kifling thine, 
I will be thine ; and 'till that inftant fhut 
My woeful felf up in a mourning houfe. 
Raining the tears of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my father's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 

KtJtg* If this, of more than this, I would deny. 
To flatter up thefe powers of mine with reft ; 
The fudden hand of death clofe up mine eye I 
Hence, ever then, my heart is in thy breaft. 
£/>&;/• (54) [And what to me, my love? and what to me? 

Ro/a. 
(54) Biron. [And 'what to me, my love? andiubat tome? 
Rofa. You muft be purged too : your Jim are rank : 
You are attaint with fault and per jury , 
^erefere if you my favour mean to get, 
A tivehiemonth Jhall you fpend, and never refi. 
But fcek the weary beds of people Jick.^ 
Thefe fix verfes boih Dr. Tb'trlby and Mr. JVarburtonconcnrto think 
ihould be expune*d j and therefote I have put them between crotchets: . 
not that they were an interpolation, fays the DoSlor^ but as the author*a 
firft draught, which he afterwards rejc£led; and executed the fame 
thought a little lower with much more fpirit and elegance. Mr. fVar^ 

buriom 
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Ho/a, You muft be purged too, yOur fins are rank, 
.You are attaint with fault and perjury j 
Therefore if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelve-month fhall you fpend, and never reft. 
But feek the weary beds of people fick.] 

Dum. But what to me, my love? but what to me? 

Cat^, (55) A wife! — a beard, fair health and honelly; 
With three-fold love I wi(h you all thefe three. 

Dum. O, fhall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife ? 

Catb. Not fo, my Lord ; a twelve-month and a day, 
Pll mark no words that fmooth-fac'd wooers fay. 
Come, when the King doth to my Lady come ; 
Then if I have much love, I'll give you fome. 
, Dum, I'll ferve thee true and faithfully till then. 

CatA, Yet fwear not, left ye be forfworn again. 

Long, What fays Mari/i P 

Mar. At the twelve-month's end, 
I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 

Long, ril ftay >vith patience ; but the time is long. 

Mar. The liker you ; few taller are fo young. 

JBtron, Studies my Lady ? miftrefs, look on me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble fuit attends thy anfwer there ; 
Impofe fome fervice on me for thy love. 

ko/a. Oft have I heard of you, my Lord Birort, 
Before I faw you ; and .the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
Full of comparifons and wounding flouts ;" 

iurtoH conje£lures, that Sbake^f>eare is not to anfwer for the prefent ab- 
furd repetition, but his a£lor editors; who, thinking Rofallnd^t fpeech 
too long in the fecond plan, had abridg'd it to the lines above quoted S 
but, in publiihing the play, ilupidly printed both the original fpeech 
of Shakeffteare, and their own abridgment of it. 
(55) yf wife, a beard, fair health, and honefty ; 
ff^ith threefold lonje I gi'ue you all thefe three. ^ 
Thus* our fagacious modern editors. But if they had but the reckoning 
of a tapfter, as our author fays, they might have been able to diftinguifh 
_ four from three. I have, by the direction of the old impreffions, re- 
formed the pointing; and made Catharine fay what /he intended. See- 
ing Dumaine, fo very young, approach her with his addreffes, ** Voa 
•* ihall have a wife, indeed I fays /be ; no, no, I'lJ wi(h you three 
** things you have more need of, a beard, z found confiitutiorr, and 
** honefly enough to prefervc it fuch. Which 
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Which yoo on all eftates will execute. 

That lie within the mercy of your wit : 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain^ 

An.d therewithal to win me, if you pleafe. 

Without the which I am not to be won ; 

You ihall this twelve-month-term from day to day 

Vifit the fpeechlefs fick, and ftill conveHe 

Wiih groaning wretches; and your taft (hallbe^ 

With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 

T* enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

JBirifn. To move wild laughter in the throat of death ? 
It cannot be, it is impofCble : 
Mirth tan not move a foul in agony. 

Ro/a. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing fpiiit, 
Whoie influence is begot of that loofe grace. 
Which (hallow laughing hearers give to foola : 
A jeft's profperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly ears, 
Deaft with the clamours of their own dear groans^ 
Will hear your idle fcorns; continue then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal : 
But if they will not, throw away that fpirit; 
/ And I Ihall find you empty of that fault. 
Right joyful of your reformation. 

Biron. h twelve-month? well; befal, what will befal, 
' ril jeft a twelve- month in an hofpital. , 

Prin, Ay, fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leave. 
' [to tbt King* 

King. No, Madam ; we will bring you on your way. 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old play ; 
Jack hath not Jill ; thefe Ladies courtefy 
Might well have made our fport a comedy. 

King. Come, Sir, it wants a twelve-month and a day, 
And then 'twill end. 
^ Biron. (56) That's too long for a play. 

Enter 

(56) 72itf/'« too long for a play, 1 Befides the exaft regularity ^o the 
rules oif art, which the author has happened to preferve in fome few 
of his pieces ; this is dcttionftration, I think, that tho* he has more 
liicquenUy tranfgrcfsM the unity of time, by cramming yeais into the 
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Enter Armado. 

^rm. Sweet Majcfty, vouchfafe me— — 

Prin. Was not thai HeSpr ? 

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kifs thy royal finger, and take l^ave. I 
am a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to hold the 
plough for her fwect loye three years. But, moft* 
cftcem'd greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue that 
the two learned men have compiled, in praife of the 
owl and the cuckow ? it fhould have folio w'd in the 
end of o«/ ihow. 

King. Call them forth quickly, we will do fb. 

Arm. Holla! approach.- 

Enter fU. 
This fide is Hiems^ winter. 

This Very the fpring : the one maintained by the owl, 
The other by the cuckow. 
Fer, begin* 

The SON G. 
SPRING. 

(S?) when daizies pied, and violets blue. 
And Lady-fmocks all filver white. 
And cuckow-buds of yellow hue. 
Do paint the meadows with delight ; 
. The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men ; for thus fings he, 
Cuckow ! . 

Cuckow ! cuckow ! Q word of fear, 
Unpleafing to a married ear ! 

When Ihepherds pipe on oaten flraws, 
. And merry larks are ploughmens clocks : 
When turtles tread, and roaks and daws ; 
Arid maidens bleach their futnihe^ fmocks ; 

compafs of a playj yet he knew chc abfurdity of io doing, and was 
jiot unacquainted with the rule to the contrary, 
(57) ^^^^t^^^pf^r and vioiets blue, 
Afld cuckoo -buds of yel/ow hue 

The 
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The cuckow then on every tree 

Mocks married men ; for thus £ngs he^ 

Cuckow ! 

Cuckow ! cuckow ! O word of fear, 

Unpleafing to a married ear! 

^- • W r N T E R. 

When ificles hang by the wall. 

And Dick the Ihepherd blows his nail ; 

And Tom bears logs into the hall. 

And milk comes frozen home in pail; 

When blood is nipt, and w^ys be ibul,V '^ 

*rhen nighlly finigl the fUr^g^ow^ >• / 

Tu-whit! to-who! 
* A merry note. 
While greafy Jone doth keel the pot. 

When all aloud the ^ind doth blow. 

And coughing drowns the Parfon's faw; 
And birds fit brooding- in the fnow. 

And Marianas nofe looks red and raw ; 
When roafted crabs hifs in the bowl, 
Then nightly fings the flaring owl. 
Tu-whit ! to-who I 

A merry note, 

While greafy ^one doth keel the pot. 

Jrm. The words of Mercury 
Are harfli after the fongs of jifol/o : 
You, that way ; we, this way. [Exeunt omnei^ 

jind Lady-Jmocks allJUver white. 

Do paint the meadcius nvitb delight ;] Tho' all the printed 
copies range tbefe verfes in this order, I have not fcrupled to tranf- 
pofe the fecond and third verfe, that the metre may be conformable 
with that of the three following ftanza's ^ in ail Vvhich the rhimes of 
the firft four lines are alternate. I have now dorfe with this play, 
which in the main may be-call'd a very bad one: and Iliave found 
it fo very troublefome in the corruptions, that, I think, I mj^ con- 
clude with the old religious editors, Deogratlaii 
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f^fi^ 3it'4«jftt«JFiif^:€\;«Tf\i^ 



Dramatis Peribnas* 



y ' 1 •^'^^ attending upon the Duke in his banijhfnent^ 

Le Beu, d courtier^ attending on Fr^dcripk,. 

Oliver, eldejifonto Sir Rowland de Boys,' 'who baif^^ 

^\ merly been aJSsrvant to the Duke, 

Adam, nn old fervant of Sir Rowland dc Boys, 710*19 

Jhl/o^ng the /brtun^s of Orlsindo^ 
Dennis, Jerwant to Oliver, 
Charles, a fwrejUer^ and few ant to the ufurping Dukt 

Frederick. 
Touchftone, a ch'wn attending on Celia and Rofalind. 

A clcwn h lo'ue ijuith Audrey. 

William, another clo^wn^ in lo^ve tuith Audrey, 

;S/> Oliver Mar- text, a country (urate. 



^^dfallnd, daughter to the Duke^ 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. 
^\i^\iG^ afitefherdefs, 
Audrey, a country tvench* 

Lords belonging to the tixjo Dukef; njoith pages f forefers^ 
and other Attendants^ 



The Scene lies, firft, near 0/rWshoufe; and 
afterwaixls, partly in the Duke's Courts and 
partly in the Foreft oi Ardm. 
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A C T i. 

« C E N E, Vliv£p& OrMrd. : 

£nt^ Orlando md Adam. 



R L A N DO. 

AS I rtmtmhtr, Jdam, it was Upon this fa (h Ion 
bequeathed me by will, but a poor thoufaad. 
crowns ; and, as thou f^'ft, charged my bro- 
ther on his bleifing to breed me well; and there begins 
•my fadnefs. -My brother ^aques he k«eps at fchool, 
and report fpeaks goldenly of his profit : for my paif, 
he keeps me ruHically at home ; or> (to fpeak more 
properly) flays me here at liom^, unkept ; for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, .that 
differs not from tlie ftalling of an ox ? his hoife's are 

bred better j for befides that they are fair with their 

■* « 

(1) Asy^ulktit.'] N^khei* Mr. Letngh'ake T\tr Mr. Cflefon acquamt 
•us, to whom Sbakefpeare was indebted for any part of the fable of tRU 
play. But the characters of ID /T^r, JaqueSj Orlando, and Adartiy and 
the epifodes of the JVrefikr and th« hanijlrd 'I ram fecm to mc plainly 
to be borrow'd from Chaucer 'i Legend of Camelyn in the CogIC* 
tale. Tho' this Legend ht found in many of the old ^^SS. of that 
jJoet, it was never printed tili the laft edition of hie work-s, preparM by 
Mr. Urreif, came out. ' * 
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ieedinf, they aHb. Engirt tiiexr ank!M|ge, dnd toJUl 
^Md ri&ltf^deEM'ly Itfirei :%tit I,1in brbtiur, .^ain^tu^tfefUg 
tmttcf him to ^gnowMi; ^rtlte which hiat«iimtfVl9R 
4lM dtfUj^hills aire»s'aitxjh botndW/hkb as f. iMides 
<«hi»llotliriiig^that hcfo plentiMly ^iverme, the/fodiQ- 
%llHig, dut matttK^ffwne me, his 'co<imeira»db:lc«n9'^o 
<ake from toe. Heldts'^e feed ndch his liindl, bars 
m6 th« place •of a brother, and las mudi at in iiim lies, 
inines^ wy rgeiytlHty >fv7llh xiy ddtfc^titot. Tlli^ iaifi, 
if/^?», ihat gfieVes tne; nt^ tWfplHt of sny feiher, 
.^hich, I think, is within me, begins to mtitiiay againiE 
this itrvmixhi. I^ill iro Jongcrisftfikr^ it, 6i6* yetl 
Laow no wiib laemedy how to avoid it» 

^/j^/* Olivtr, ^ 

Adanu Yonder comes <ny mafter, yotir brother. 

OtU. Go ap^rt, Addm^ ^and thou ihalt licar how \t 
HfiW fliake me ap. :. 

O//. Now,' iSir, -what make you terti^i j 

Orta* Nothing: I am not-taught to make any tiling, 

»OU. What roar youthen, Sir ? 

'^rla. Marry, Sir, lam helpine you to mar that wjiick 
^Bod ntadc/a ipoor unworthy brother of yours, ^ith 

(DA, Marry, Sir, be'batter ettijloy*d^ and be naugjit 
Awhile, \7^ 

^f&.. Shall I Iceep y©ar hogs, and eat htiiks wifli 
;^eitt ? what prodigal's portion have I fpent, ihat!3 
' Vfpi]]^ c^ie.to faen penury ? 
: ,s/04. Koow ^O-u wher« you are, Sir ? 

^Orla. O, ^ir, very well; here in your otchatd* 

1(^) ' ■ ht better tmyP^^^y'atidbtmanght 9VoHki\ i.-«^b^bet0er 
'*mploy*d m tty opinioA, \nb6ing^ and it^ingi ncythiog. Yoar idleo^rs, 
? *JI* ydn. cjilrit, may be air cxerctfc, by whkh you Qi^ayvinake aj^re, 
i»nd endear yourfelf t« the world: and I had rather, yo« were a coa- 
^^ feojpgble cypher. The poet feenis to'^me to have that tri»e proverbial 
' fentimcht in his eye, -quoted from J^////Ai by the younger Plriiy tod 
•thers \ i: ; 

. Statiut^ ctiofAing^i^ ^gm nihil agere. . , 

' ifSmt 0/iW/-». in the peryerre^ff of -his -difpoftuov, wo«Id rererfe the 
4%&im^ of the {>rbvetib. 



CMi; Ay» better tkaiVibcf I ain befof«#LkMW» jEii^ 
Lkj|0«u» . jrcai,ai:e is^y dbl^d brother ;^^ and in iht f^br 
'e6(idi&QnM bloods yortihi^ttldiife ki^^jB^ai^-jjfce I:q»i^ 
tefy of n;uion* aljk)>vii y4)ii itxy faenec,. in ti^tyQu^.i^hr 
the firfl boa;nf but tl^ f^OKs trii4itk)n t^akeSi^otraM^ 
my bloody were there twenty brothers betwixt ruWri 
have as much of raf htkm is^ ni€^», a& yoai albeityrJi 
confefs your coming Wore me is nearer to his i$vereRC9^ 

0^. What, bojf! 

@N[^. Comc> come^ elder^brothei*9 yQtraretOo yMttg: 
in this. 
, Olh Wilt-thott lay hands^ cnr me,. viUain'? ■-> 

Orla. I am no villain:. I ^m the youngeft fon of Sir 
BifwltitnduU Bhys\ hp-was ray father, and he is thrice ai 
villain, that fays, fuch a father begot vi}lain"s.' Wert 
thou not my brother, I wouid mH take this hand fronu 
thy throaty 'tilt this other had pull'd out thy tongue^ 
£6r faying fo ; tho» hafl? riftlM ostthyfHfi. ^ 

Adlrn^ 3«veet ni«ilbr«) be*palicm-^ Ibr yo«Hr fMiier''s> 
isemembrance, be at accord. 

0//i L'et me^go, I fa^'. "* 

OHa, I 'will not, 'tilM preafe*: ^^^-ftaJf^heiirinev. 
My father chftFg^d^your iiv hi» wtH<^ to^givera^j^d 
c^ncation-r you h^ve train^d^me ifp IJke^ pe^faBtjr' ob^ 
ftoiiiig af>dhiding ff^m^neallgentleman4iK^q«^id^;: 
the fpirit of my fh4*er grows Sf#i|^^ iiie^ afd-^tv^il} 
00 longer eR4»r» i^: tilerefeire aUdW' i^e fdeh- e?0tffislf<& 
as may become a gentleman, or give^ine the jpborftl^ 
lottery my fiather lef¥ me^by teftamentjt wkk th^^l will^' 
go buy my fortunes. ' .?. W-> 

Oli. And' what wilt ^ovt dof beg, when th^t 1* 
•^nt ? weJt Sir-, get you- in. I will not long , be 
•troubled' with, you *: yoa fhaUhave-fo^me part of yoox? 
, will. I pray youj kaVe me. - * ' ' '« 

Orla. I will na further offcfhd' ypu, thin become^Ji^ 
for my good* . '^ 

Oli, Get yo* with hifn> your old dog.. 

AHam* Is 0ld dog my reward* ? mo& true, I have loft 
M J my 
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jny teeth in your fervice. God'te <<?illf'in^^yia ri^^ 
Ke would not' have fpoke fuch ^ wof d. * ' "^J/ 

Oli, Is it even fo ? begin you to grow upon mi}i 
wii! phyfick your ranknefs,' and yet gfvC nt). thoufan4 
crowns neitheiJ. "Holla, Dennis! ' ' ^^i?^K^ ^^ ^^'^' 

Enter Dennis, - '' -■'^'•"' "' 

Den. Calls your worfliip? ' . : v ra 

,QU. Was not CWZr/, the? Duke*8 wreftler, berfi tt> 
f)>eak with me ? ' i ;' . 

Z^fy/. So pleafc you, he is here at the door, and: im* 
.portune3 accefs to you, . , .^uu/ o; 

0//. Call him in ; — 'twill be a.good wayj and>t9r 
jg[iorrow the wrellling is. 

Enter Charges. ' 

CW. Good-morrow to yonr wo^ihip,. ^ . 

• ,Q/i. Qood .Monfieur Charles, what's the new ncwSi 
it thfe new court ? h- . i^i 

Ci^^. There's no news at the courts Sfcr^ but tfaeolA 
news;, thi^tis, tiheoldDiikeis baniih*d by hi«iyoiiAgc^ 
brother the new Duke^and three or four loving Lordi 
have- put thctmiejves* into voluntary, exile wim 'ki]n*i( 
>fhoie lands and revenues, enrich the new D.uke^ these« 
fore he gives them good leave te<«wanden ; ' r*n ,ok 
; OUi Can yon telU if Ro/alift^^ the Pukefs idiai^hteii^ 
Jhj baniifc^d with her father ? I ;^ ^ v ; yw 

Chof.Ofm;^ for the]>ukc?s,daughtei h«r co&ii94fo 
loves her, being ever from their cradhss -bred' together., 
^hat 'flie-iwioala have followed kcr, exile, t»rj<Hav.e died 
^to ibiy behind hen She is at the cdurt, and jid left. 

• belov^^d of her uncle than hi^ own daughter ;^ and ise^ 
yer tw03 tadies loved, as. they do. - ^ ' • ./ 

Q/j^ Wrhcr^ will the old, Dnke live ? ' 

Ci^a. They fay, he is already in the £o^t^of> jirJeni^ 
and a many merry men with iii in; and there they Jive 
like the old Rolf/n thud ot England y th^y faj^ tj^any- 

yoimg; 



yooiig gentkmcn flock to hkn c^ery day, and fl^t the 
time carelefly, as they di4 in the golden world, 

0//. Wiat, yob wreftle to-morrow before the new 
Dnke? 

Cba, Mafry, do I, Sir ; and I came to acquaint yoi» 
with a matter. I am given, Sir, fecretly to underflandj, 
that your younger brother Orlando hath a dirpofitioa 
to come in-difguis'd again ft me to try a fall; to-mor- 
rqw, Sir, I wreftle for my credit; and he, that efcapes 
me without fome broken timb, fhall acquit him welL 
Your 'brother is but young and tender, and for your 
love I would' be loth to foil him ; as I muft for mine 
own honour, if he come in ; therefore out of my love 
to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal ; that 
either you might ftay him from his intendment, or 
brook fuch difgrace well as he (hall run into ; in that 
it is a thing o£ -his own fearch and altegether again^ 
my will. 

O//. Charles^ I than k^ thee for thy love to nre; whvcit 
thott fhalt find, I will moft kindly requite. - 1 had my- 
fclf notice of my brother's purpofe herein, and hare 
by sunder- hand means laboxrrcd to difTuade him from. 
it t but he is refolate. I tell thee, CHarlss, he is rhe 
. ftubborneft young fellow of Frame; full of ambition y. 
an- envious emulator of every man's good- parrsy a' fe- 
cret and villanous- contriver- again ft me his natural 
brother ; therefore ufe* thy difcretion ; I had as lief 
tiitni didft = brea& his neck, as his 'finger. ' And tbou- 
wert beft look to'tj for if thou idcrft him anyrSight^ 
dtfgracey or' if he do not mightily grace hfhifelf on 
thee, he will pra6iife againft- thee by poifon ; entrap^ 
' thee byiJwae treacherous device; and never leave thee 
'till he hiathta^n thy life by feme ihdrre^t'ibee'rti or 
6theri for iafJure thee, (and almoft with tears 'Lfpcak 
it) there is- not one folyoung and*ib vHfeoousi tkis-day 
Kving. I fpeak bat brotherly of him ; but Aould I 
anatomize him to thee as he is, 1 muft bluftiand Wefep,. 
and thou muft look pale and wonder. ^ r .i t; - 

Cha. I antiseartily glad, I came hith^ to you^ if^e 

i^inc to-morrow, I'll give hrm his payment ; if ever 

M 4^ he 
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9//. Ffrewd, gpod Ch^rfyn Nov?) wiil lyilij; t^is 
|amefter : I hope, lihall fee an ^nd of Kim ; fpfr |b; 

ht. Yet fie'^s gentle; nevtr fchoal'd, and y«it IwneiU 
full of nobljc device, of a}! fprts encliantinglx^ji^loyed; 
8Jid^ inde«dj,fo much in the heart x)f the wor4d,t and 
efi^Gjla% of my own people who. bed knoj^ \kiGJh .^al 
I am altogether mifpriredb Bat it (hall nor h^: /i:|^ .Iqd^i^ 
tiu« wfcilier fliaU clear ^11; nothing, remains^ Wtt^af 
J^j^ind^e the boy thither, wiiich now I'll jgQ.a^iit^Jj;^ 

Sh€ E N?Bj cfcartjgc^ to an^GpenrWftlfc, before^the 
" Dike's' Palace; 

&/.T Pray tlice, Ro/alittdi, fwcet my. coz^ H'«f^nr*i 
X -^^^ ^^^t Celia^ I ihow more mirth tliaa I ia^ 
xiiftrcis of; and would you yet I were, merrier ^ ankft 
yo4 could tfj^eljt m« to forg^ a baiUilK'd fatlvvrcy^a 
i^u^ Kiot j0aru lite how> to reI|lembe4:^3n]^ ex^4Q^^^ 

C^. Herein, £Cee^ thou lQy'fi,mei|Q^,»;itL^^.A^ 
«/q£|ht tl^t Xbye thee., £f mj^u^de, ^i)|t lb^i(M 
father, had baniihed thy unde^the.pt^e^.^fQy-^E^j^ 
£b tliou hadft been liill with me,, £ Godd hapiA^, tai]J^|i| 
my IpiTe tdt^be>t)iy fathei: for mine; fo wqskWh tl^M^^ 
i£ch(e trvii^th'. g^ thy )oye to m^ were ia.right^ttj(l|^|69li« 
per'flKas mine is to thee. , 

ie^A Welly twill forgpt th9,c<j«ditioa of^-lfiy^fi^atet 



\ You know, my fadier hath no child l^Aft t>^>^^. 



tarrioice in y/)ucs, 

Cfik You know, ^ .^ ,.„,, ^^^^, 

none j^ lik^e. to 4iave;; and,: ^^^^Ycfi when ^e^diofi^ ti>^ 
fhalt be his heir ; for what he; hath taken ^w^ Arc^p 
thy Jiith45r^^r^l3Cf , I wiU render thefajwin49.affei^ 
tion ; by mine honour, I will; and when I breaV. tha^ 
oath, let me turn mpnller ; Uipf e|c^i^^-jgi ji^ve^t Rofi^y 



- ^?|^^6tt ii^ifcfeikii X will, cb^^ 3kiti devife fpons : 
ftr mi: fee, what think you of falRBg Iq lovq ? 
. O/v Mii-ry, I pr*ythfee, 4o> tq m«ke,fport w^'th^l ; 
htfl love do iii^n in good edrneft, nor no, furth<^i' is 
i^rt n^itbcr^ tfaaa with hfety of^ a pur« bluflv, ,thott< 
Jnay*ffin)ionour come oiF again. 

J^V^ what fliall be oar fport tl^en ? 

Ci/. Let'us fit and* mock the gocrf hottfewif^fprtune: 
from her whed, tfaat^her giftt. xndy henceibrth,^ be^r 
ftowed •equally. 

iyi I woiddv Hr« Go«ld dofij; fqr her; be^efiits are 
ndghtily sniCplacad^. and' thef boQUtifiil Wind- wOBlaf^ 
dothmodimiilakc'in hisr gifts to womeov 
r(7^. ^3iB true; for thc^ife^. dbai^^^« makes f«i^ (k^ 
fcarce makes honefl ; suid; thoTe, iha^ ihe makes honeil^ 
&e makes very> ill-favoured. s 

Mi/* Nay» nam tii«iv ^oeft irom fpctune's o^e t^i 
Barure's : Sdntuiie retgns m gi^ts o£ the wofld^. nqi^ia' 
Ae lineament^ o£ nature^ 

^CeL No ;- when nature hath made a fiiir creature^ 
lii^-ihe not by fortmie fall into the fire ? tho' nature 
l^th givep i» wit to iiput at fortune, hath not icu^tuiiej^ 
i^;in tVs fool to cut ofF this argument ? 

■-jRp/C Indeed, there is fortune too hard for hatitfejj 
w^en fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off of 
iiWttf€f*s wit. - 

<^<r/. Pfefad vent ore, this 15 not fortune's work neiiher». 
'Bait riirfcrrc*$; wild, perceiving our natural wits tod dullii 
to rei^oa of fuch goddefles, hath fent this natural f<ir^ 
Ott> whetftbne : for, always the dulnefs of the foOl-is 
the whet ftone of the wits. How now, wit,, whither 
wander youi 

Cla. Nfiftrcfs,, yoo muil come awiy, to yodT father^, 

CeL. Were you made the mefTenger ? 

C/o* No^. by mine, honour j but I was bid to come- 
for you. ' 

Rof. Whciie Jcanied^you that oath, fool? 

Clos. Qf.a.ccj:laia.Knight, that fworc by his hoiscdir- 
M.5 theyr 
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th^y vftre gocwf pancakes, and fw6rc by his honour tfee 
muflard was naught: now 1*11 (land to it, the pancak« 
were naught, and ^he miiftard was good; and yet was 
not the Km'ght forfworft. ; ' 

^ Cel, How proVe^ you tltiat in 'tho^ great hetfpef your 
knowledge ? 

Rq/l Ay, marry; now u n mil izle your wifHomi 

Ch, Stand you both forth nOW; ftrolce yOur chins, 
and fwear by.yottrbtards that I am a knave. 

CeL By oor beards, ifwe had them, thou art. 

C/o. By my knavery, if I h^d ity then 1-were ; but 
if you fwear by that that is not, you are not forfworn-; 
no more was this Knight fwearing by his honour, for 
he never had any ; or if he had, he had fworn it away, 
before' ever he faw thofe pancakes or that roU(^ard. 

Cel., Pr'ythee, who is that thou mean'ft ? 
• * CU. (^) €Vhe, that old Frede>:ick your father loves. 

Ceh My fethcr's love is enough to honour him enoagb; 
fpeak no more of him, you*ll be whipt for taxa.tioi 
one of thefe days. 

do. The rjiore pity, that fools may not fpeak wifely^ 
what wife men do foolilhly. 

. Cel. By n^y troth, thon fay'ft true; for fiiicc Ihe littlt 
wit that fools have was filenc'd, the Httl«^ fooiety that 
wile men have makes a great Hjow: herecomes Mon- 
ficur Le Bat, 

Enter Lt Beu. 

]R.of, With his mouth. full of news. 
Cel, Which he will put on us,, as pigeons feed thcia. 
young. 
k'/* Then fliall we be news-cram'd, , . 

(3) Clo. One^ that old Triierkk your fgtbir /^fs, 
Rof. My father i k've is enough to honour bint enough i"] Thk' reply 
tp.the Cioiun is in aU the books placM to Rofa/indy o\M F/idcrick wat 
not her father, but Cellar : I have therefore ventured to prefix the 
same cf Ce/'ia, There is no countenance from any paflage in the play, 
or Irom the Dra,natis Fc'fctia, to im.'.gine, that both the brbthcr-'dukct 
were namerdkesj siid the one calKd the old, an3 the other the ydunge^ 
Ft 'derick-^ and, without fome fucft auihoi it v, it would make canfafion 
fo iiippoie it. 

Cth 



Cr/. AH tbe b^tt^y we ftall )>g:^(iv^nip4j^i]|ark€tiabte- 

C^/. Sport ; of what coIoiM?j^v - ; { ;H: )^ 

j?4^ As wit and fortune will. . A . 

* CeL Well laid ; that was laid on with a |rjp>y^l.; ,4 

C/j. Nay^ if I keep not my rank,'' ■ 
J?(^ Thoji Weil thy b>difoi«lJi. -<\ v 

L^ £eu. Yoii^maze me, Ii.adie& ; I would i&v;^ rti^jd 
you of g^ood wreftling, which ypuiav^ loft the fight of. 

Ro/, Yet tell us the manner of the wreftling. ,,. . < . 

Le Beu» I will tell you the beginnings a«id> if rit 

Eleafe your. Ladyfhips, you may fee the;end,. for the- 
i$fl is yet tp do;, and here where y<oa aie> they are 
«on>ing to perform it. ! . ? 

,' , C<l/. Well, the beginning that is dead and biiried.^ 

Le Beu. There comes an old man and hi* three 
.fons,— — /J, 

CeL I could match this beginning with an ©Id |^e. 
Le ^f a. Three proper young men, of excellent grow Hi 

and prefence ; 

'Rof. With bills on their necks : . Be it hc-ivnunio all 
men by the/e p-e/ents, — — ^— « 

Le B'eu. The eldeil of the three wreftled vjiiKCharhj 
-the Duke's wreftlerj which Charles inz moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little 
libpe of life in him: fo he &rv'd the fetond^ alid fo 
the third: yonder they lie, the poor old mail thejr fa- 
ther making- fuch pitiful ddle over ttieto^, that ah th^ 
beholders take his part with weeping*.- 
. Mp/. Alas I 
- C/o* But what is the (pert> Monfieur, that th^ fiadies 

Le Bm> Why this,- that I /peak <Jf. . ; 
Clo, Thus men may grow wifer every day- It is 
the firft. time that eveii' heard breaking of ribs 'was 
^ fjOTt for Ladies. •' i • 

Cd, 



Rof. But (4.) is there sttry Me IhUf^'t&^'^Ai'yra^ 
Ibafidc in ffe fides f'i^'dit'M^tr^ilil^abfttr^p 
rib-breaking > fhall Wfe'fc^ tlti^'Wrfeffito^; W«iln^ 

place appbinted for die wrellljhgi ifad thejr i(re^'l^ftj4y 
tbperfbhnJt;- ■ :■'-M^)^ ;i — v/ ^jlh^vd.^ 

CVA Yonder, fun-, tHey art cAlflSiiig^^lef i4 ne^tay 
and fee itl ' ' '^^ 

J^kt. Ciome 911, fihc^ the youth wlli np:^Be:i^i^^tedi 
his owij jperit^ on his fbrwardn«fsV. " -, V,' 

^0/1 fs yonder the man f 

/.^ J?f«. Even he. Madam. '^ 

Cp/. AFas, Ke is too young j ye< Ke looks i^c^^Dy. 

BiHke. ttpw now, daugkier and' CQufi» ; iacr«yoja crept 
hither to fee the wreftling ? 

l^of. Ay, my Liege, fo pleafe yoji give 1^^ Jeaye^ 

Dukt. Yo^x will take little dcfight in^ita. IqasKtelt 
you, there is fuch odds in tTie man: fn pity of the: 
challenger's youth, I would feign diiTu^de him, bufr 
Jie will not be entreated. Speak to hiiih, ttidiesi fee,. 
if you can move him. 

Cd. CalJ bim hither, good i^n fie ur i* i?^af. ,, 

t^uke. 00 fo ;, I'll not be by. [Duke goes apart*. 

LeB€u,/JS/ton{ie\H' the ch^llengjer, th^. PrwiceiTes call 
forjfou. , 

(jr/a, t attend them with all refoefl and duty. 

Bo/f YpuBg man, have you ?halkDo'd Charles the 
wreitJer f 

OWtf. No,^ faii* Princefs ; feis the geneial challenger: 

(4') )^iitr^^iiftifi'tan}^H^tthh'hfQ%n^Ji^hmfiie^ This. 
Ii*tt*si* ftdjaderrttf in the €dpk». They %i^ talking here of femfcwfto 
bad their ribs broke isr wrei^)ing t and the ^tafyntcf t£ Mefoliiktz re-- 
,panee,4W)ftyCOf»nft4^ % n)tufi<?i|,<I>!B 0|9k<^s U^co^^f^g in nM^. It 
McceiTarily foDows tber€;A»r# that -the ^Qct w^a^— ^iet tJbit brokta 

I 



If^Oiliiicf buiP kir as oth€i;r do; tt> try with him the^^ 

CiJ, young geailcmait^ your fpiritsat^ \oo bold for 
your jicafS'.yai^ have feen crael proof of this man's« 
ftrcpgth^ If you few yourfelf with- your eyes, or 
Jsnew; yo^r&lf with your judgment^ the fear of your 
.adventuiid' would oottniel you to a more equM entec* 
prife« We pray you, for your own fake, ,tp embrace: 
your own fafety, and give over this attempr. 

Ro/l Do, young Sir; your reputation (hall not there— 
fera? bo^m^rilM ;^ ftre will- ih^e it our fuit to the: 
Duke, that the»wreftHng mig>t not go forv^ard. 

(Mai. 1 bdfbecH? you^ punrflr- me not with your hard* 
thoughts, wherein^ I confefs me much guilty, to deny 
& faa« a«d e9ceellent Ladles any thing. Buttet youar - 
fair eyes atfdP gentle wiftes so^ with me to my trial,, 
wherein if I be foird, there is Dut One fh^m-'d that waa^ 
aiB9^ gi^k^ui^;. ff kilFd, but one' dead that is willing 
to be 10 i I ftlilf dO" my fri^cnds no wfong^ for t have 
none "to Itfnvenrt me; the world np injurj^ for in it t 
have iMTChing I only in the world I JHf up a place,, 
whtch msfcy be better fupplifed when 1 have made at- 
cmpty^ 

Ro/. The little ftrength that I have, i woald it were- 
with yotr;. 

Cel. And mine to elle out hers^ 
Rof, f^Tt you i^eU; jgray heav*n, I. be deceiWd^io^ 
you. 

Orla\ YottT hearths defires be with yoik!*-— 
Cha, Come,^ where is this young.jMJijlanf, th;|ta5 fo» 
defirous to fie with fes mother eartitr * 

0/-/tf. \te^^,' ^ir ;, but his will hath ia it a m<aN5: 
modeil working. 
' Duke. You (hall try but one feH. 

Chi^. Nd, I warrant your Gdrace, yocv fii^H^oot ett-^ 
treat him. ta a fecoad, that have fo mightilyperfiUid^? 
him frcimr a £rft; 

Orla. You m^an/tO' m^k me after ;. you (te^ld not 
have mockf m'^'befbit; but come your ways. 
JSio/^ Now /fo:c«/« be thy /56ped,. -young man ! 



Oria* What paifion hangs thcfe weigh^ 9pon^ mjlt' 

1 cannot fpeak to Kcr; yn>flH:irg'd conference. 

£/i/fr Le Beiiv. 
€) poor Orimd&'f thoti art overtferowb ; 

Le Beu, Good Sir, I 09 uvfri«ndil^i-p e«inf<^^^ 
To leave this place. Albedt^you Mve^tiCJQir^d^ 
Higl^' c^iBflKSidiatiQn/ true af^la<a^» «od;kve^ 
Yet fuch is now the DuketV ^nditioof;, 
That he mifcohftrues all that-yoa have dooj^^ i . ^ * 
The.Diike ishumprous^; what keAic^ HKieed,i X] 
More Aiits you to cohceaiFe^ thaiMjae .^.rp(tBhtQ£ • 

Orla, I thank you, Sir; and pray you, tei) me lluii;; 
Which of the two w^ dauehter-of tbi9 Dttke^. 
That here was at the wreftkng ? 

/:^iSf«. Neither his daugker, if wej,Hdg«Ii}U»«0ness);: 
S^t yet, indeed, the ^rter ia his dao^ierfv 
The other's daughter ta the baniih^'d EMse^; 
And here detained by her ufurgipg uncle > 

To keep his daaghter conman}f) whafeiavob.:^ I 
Are dearer than the natural bond of ^&txs». : 

JBut I can tell you, that of late this Duke. 
Hath taVa ;4i$leafure 'gai^&.hisi genik mece^ : 
Grounded upon no other arg^uxneat^, 
But that the people praife her for. her yirtocs> ,. 
And pity her for her good father's fake ; 
And, oam^ life^ his nuiice 'gainiSb:tl;^:]^^ 
Will fuddenly^bxeak forth. ^^ far* ypuwett-;;: 
Hereafter^ in a better world thaiitthis,^ 
I fhall defire more love and kudw ledge of yon, [Rxiit, 

Oria, i rc^. much bpunden xq you; fa^e yoji well L 
Thus m^ft. l&^m. the ijmoke into the fivotber ^^ ^ 
Hrem tyrant Duke, onto a tyrant biother ;^ 
But hcav^oly R^/alin^ ! ■ ^xiU. 
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& C £ N E cbangfs to aii« Apaitmcfit in the*. 

OATltZHY, C(^i}<fin;. why, Ro/alifuli Cup'd My^ 
VV incrcjr;'ndtra'w®rd1 

C«/* Na,«liy>«wsr^««45ito6 pT4cioto3^t^ betaft'av^ 
upon curs^ throw fomie of them^'Xtie ^ conic, lam«^ 
ineiwith; Ttufma 

Rof. Theo there were two^cotHins^hnd upiii^eD tfa^ 
one (lioial<i be lamM with reafons^ ^sd tie^otfaeribad 
without any. 

€el. Biitk^AJIthlbfor^ettrftfthwif 

Rof. (7) No, fonniiof itei«^fo|t^1»iy:«hildfSiiM^ ' 

Ob,, lio»r full of briars is this wt)Tkin!g'-4ay-W)rfd"t - 

Cd* They are but btkusf coofibV throwri' n^oii^ee ; 
in holiday foc4eff i^\& vfe^ wrik not' i» tht ttijiidw 
gaths, our very |>etfekoidK« ^illc^tthtHefn; ^^ " 

Ro/. Icottld^ihake^them^off'itt/coat^ ih»%bd^^^^ 
in my heart*. ' ^ * ^ >- 

C«/^ He8» tkiot^aw%if. ' ^ v 

^e/^ I would »y^ i^'I'coniWt €i<y, heitt^ an^lmve him* 

O/. Come, come, wreftte with thy a^eftioni. ' , 

RpA 0> tliey take the?part of a, better wreftl^^ dian ^ 
tiyfelf. ' - ^ :; 

C^/. O, a good wife upon you! you: wiB try in dm^,.;.' 
iti defpight of<» fi^l;r-4>ut turnihgihefejelfe'outor 
ferricB, Ifet ufr taJfe^ in good eartieft^: fc it ^offible oi} ^ * 
fuch a fuddetr you Oiould fall into foftroirg alikifti ' 
with ^Id ^r'R^^ian^iymifgelliKo'Ar 'V ^' ^^ 

i^/ Th«(^0alBi>^fa*Vl«h^dhkScf!^*^ 

(?) ^^» y«/w o/it is fir ay iktbfrfs^daiid.] M»«»e cHofen to rt&orc* 
here the reading of the c>ider.co|^ie9„wbicfa evi$lenrly corvtains the-pofct'e 
fentiment. ^ lUf^H/nd would fay, " no, all my diftrefs and melancholy 
** is not for my ^tfccr j but (ami of it for my fweetheart, whom 1 ho^ 
" to mwry and hare' chHdojn by." X;r this fenfc fhe rtiict him her. 
^ild^s father^ 

Cel: 



iS^ As yo^u LrK^ tri 

CeL Doth it thtrtiort ^tifue^ that you fhonid lajre- 
kis* fon- Nearly f by this kinrd of chafe, I (hotild hater 
llim; for my father hatetl'his fkthar dearly ^jet I hate' 
not Orlando. 

Rof, No, faihh, hftte'him BOt, for itoy^fake. 

Cel. Why (hould I ? doth he not dcCerre well ? 

Ettier Duke, nmth Lords. ^ 

. Rof. Let me love him for that i and do you love- 
Kim, becaufe I do. Look, here comes the J>uke« 

Cel, With his «yo5 fall of anger. , . -^ 

Duki. Miftrefs, difpatch you with your fafcft haHe^ 
And get you from our court* 

Efif. Mfi, uncle! 

Duke. You, cou/in. 
Within thefe ten days if that thon ht^&, ibimdi 
So qear oar publick court as twrenty miieay 
Thoudieft for it. . • 

Rof. I do bcfeech your Grace, 
I>et me the knowledge of my fault bear with irie r. 
If with rayfelf I hold intelligence, - > 

Or have ac<^uaintaDce with ray own dcfires ; 
If chat I do not drfisam* or be not frantick,. 
(As, I do truft, I am, not,) then dcaruncle*, 
Never fo much as in a thought anbora 
Did I offend your Highnefs. ' ■■ .) 

Buke, Thus do all traitors ; . ^ 

If their purgation did confift in words,. l 

They are as innocent as grace itfelf : 
Let it fuiEce thee* that I trufl thee not. 

/24/I Yet your miftruft cannot make me a traitor j- \ 
Tell me, wherein the likelihood depends.. 

Duke, Thou art thy father's daughter,^ there's enoUgh* 

Rhf. So was I, when your Highnefs took his Dakedoin j. 
So was J, when your Highnefs banifti'd him; 
Txeafon is not inherited, my Lord 5 
Or if we did derive it from- our friends^ 
What's that to me ? my father was no traitor i 
Then, good my Liege, miftake me not fo muchj. 
To think my poverty is treaclierou.s». 



Ciht Dea? Sov-ereign, he#i; nje.fptsak. 
Duke. Ay, Cetiar\vjt bpt ftaid her for y^^ ,fak^ j, 
Elfe Jhad {he with her fcch^trir^iig'd ^loug, , , , 

CeL I did not then entreat tO; have her ftay.;. 
It was your pleafujre, and your, oj^nrepiorfei. 
J was loo young that time to value her \ , . 
But now I know her ; if (he be a traitor. 
Why fo am I ;. we ftill have flept together, . 
Rofe at an inliant, iearn'd, play'd* eat together i. 
And wh^refoe?er w^ went, like Junoh fwans, 
Still we went coupled,, and infeparable^ 

Duke, She is too fabtle for thee i and her fmoothne&i. 
JFJer \try fiknce and her patience,. 
Speak^tathe people, and they, pity her: 
Thou aft a fool ; Ihe robs thee of thy name, 
A nd thou witt ftiow more bright, and fqem more virlucus^ ^ 
When flie is gone; then open not tl>y lips '^ 
Firm and irrevocable is my doo«». 
Which I ha^e paft uppn.hipr ; fhe is bani&'d* 

C^/. Pronounce that ientence then on me, my Lif ge; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke. Ypa are a fooh you, niece,, provide yoai:&I£;. 
If you ©ut- flay the time, upon mine honour. 
And in th^ grcatnefs of my word,^ you die. 

[Epceutii Duke, i^c^ 
CeL G my poor Ro/alind; where wilt thou go I 
Wilt thou change fathers ! I will give thee mine : 
X charge thee, be not thou more griev'd. than I am* 
Rof, I have more caufe. 
O/. Thou haft not, coulin $ 
P-r'^thee, be cheerful ;. know'ft thou not, th^Duke 
Has baniHv'd me his daughter? - < • 

^^. That he hath not. 
, ,.6W. No ? bath not? (8) Rc/alindhcks then the love,. 
.Which teacheth me that thou and I am. one : 

ShaH 

(8) ^•^■^KofaUid /arks then the love^ >■ ■ .^ 

M'%\ch fHX£Urb thee that tbsu and I cm one] ^ 

'Tho' this be the reading of aii theprjuited copies, *U8 evident, the poit 

JViichtfacbetbrnt'"'-^ 



1 



•^4 A3 TTOu liiiCE rr; 

Shall we be ftrndi-^Tftairwe^pftrn fweet^girl ^ - 
Noj. let my fetfcfct fcy«? asib«k*t l!^; ^ 
Tberef(^edeviflt'withttie/hciw\|reimf iff ; . 
Whither to go, and what to bfear With OS ; 
And do net A*ek to take 3/^okir cfaafige upon you^ ' f 
To bear your griefis^ yomtilff ' anii-feavt' me oot-x 
For by this hcav'n, now at bor forrow* pale^ 
Say what thou caft'ft, Pll go along with thee- 

J^i(/: Wliv, whither (haU we go ? 

Ce/, To leek my uncle in the fbrefl of Jrdefry 

Rq/i Alas, what dkng/sr will it be to u j. 
Maids as we- are,, to travel &r th fo f ar ! 
Beauty provoketh. thieves^ fooner than gold*. 

Cel. V\\ put myfeLF in poor and'm^an attirej. 
And with a kind of umber froirch my face ;, 
The like do yon ; fo (hall we pafs ateig,. 
And never ftir aftailants. 

Hqf. Wer't. not better, 
Becaufe that I am more than conMnon tallV 
That I did fait me alf points like a mai\> 
A.ffallant curtle-ax upon my thigh, 
A boar-fpear in mry hand, and (in my heart: 
%U there- what hidde^a woman's fear there wijljb 
We'll Hay^ a fwaOiing and a martial ontfidet 
'A^ many other mannifli GOivards have, , 
That do outfiace it with their fembJances., 

C^L. What ihall J call thee>. when ^ou-art a man ^ 

Rd/,, ril have no worfe a name than Jo'ua^^ own pagc^ 
And therefore, iook, .you -Call me Qmim(di 
But wJtjat.wiU you. Ue ^aird ? 

CeL Something that hath a reference to my flate : 
No longer Celiac but AUenar 

or !f l?6/tf/;W had harnt tQ think tS?/?tf. one part of herfelf, fhc ceuM 
not lack that love which Calia cotnplaint (he does.' My emetKktisn 
it^confirmM by what Qetm fays ivhen {he firft comes upon the Aage. 
Htrein IJee^ thou hnfft me notw9th^thkfiiil*wdgbPthMliove thee : 
«$:c. / couid ha*veJau£ht rt^ kve to take ihy father for mhe^ fi ^jowUfi- 
;thoa, if thit trutk cf thy Iwg tQ v»'W€U^frri^Uwjiy'Um^tr-d as miae" 
W/pthec* 
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"Xtf/. Bat, cottfin, what tf we aEkid-to Aeal 
The clownift^foQl oi^H)f J^r,i^the;r/"^09i>r;f , , 
Would he not be a ^9/fpfoft tQ.xjctr ^r^^jJl ,., , 

CeL Hc'il«gc>«l<M|gtf^tha wide world t^ 
teave raealpBie tt>.woo4>ii!a;.»fetV^^y, ; , 
And get our je«^U and c^r wealth t^^lpfei^^. ,; 
Devi& the 4itteit tim^ awdia^ft vmy 
To hide us>firpm.pur£utdut will be,jQ»)|ii j 
After my flight : now go we.in coHfcpt , 
To liberty, and 'BDt to banU^meiiu [£xgif«f^ 

ACT 11. - 

SCE N^, j^^Foreft. 

EnierDukcSemor^ Amiens, and tijoo or three torii * 
like Forefiers* 

D U K B Jenior. 

NO W, my oo^tfMftcs, a«d bi^oriiersf in exile, 
Hath i&oc old €ti<ftotn<ttiBde tfiiis Jifc ttidre IVecC 
Than tJi^t <^f^in ted pomp ? areiiot l^As- woods 
More free from' peril, than the en¥io«s count 
Here feel we brat the peiMty tif-Adam, {<)) 
The feafons' difFdrfettcc ;•«», thelcy |rfian^, 
•And charlifh chidtitg dP the •winter's wiitd ^ 
Which, wheti it Hits dn^ b]0ws>«f»on my4xydy. 
Even *till I flirink with cjold, I iiMik, and fay. 
This is n<3?4!attcry ^ thefe «re co«nfelters> 
That feelingly perfaade meWhat I am. 

(9) Here feel ma tiotHiipttig!tyi1 What vrai the penalty of ^<i#»||, 
liinced at by ourTioet? the being Teofible of the dHfercnceof the 
feafons. The DuJte fays, the cold ajid cfleds of the winter feelingly 
perfuade hhtn Avhat he is. How does he not then feel the penalty ? 
^oubtlefs the text mi^^be reffor'd as (have corrected it i and 'tis 
«bviou9 in the<!ourfe'«f ibefe not^s, how often nai9^<^but by nuiiaike' 
iMve «ka9£'d place ia oor> Mtlior^s iormer editions. 

Sweet 



And flic believes, ^hme ever thy «^ # |a ftt. ^^^^i, , -i 
That yo^^ariM^fcb»^miftkpii^^ .v\ 

D#i(f. Scad^to hii'btiMhefv'f^ttk A^*|^V'(^iUbi^j)' 
if he be abteft^ l)wiil|f%is'4rtWfcfcj t6*flie,^^ ;. ;vx ^ < ^::i 
I'll 9ik€ him^ind kim $ <do thf^«iHl«lll^X V ^ \ 
And let not fearch jmS %^^^)lMf ^[i^ilj^ t> t^^v*^ 
To brHig.«gtm tiitft faolifetttttaW^. / ^ 0mmt^ 

S C E N E cTiaiw^ tiito^'^.W^ 



*.'•* 
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Kttier Ortandp «r^ Ad«Bi* - ;; • * * ^."^l 

X)f old Sir RewianJ/ why, wliat make |tio here]| f v 
Why arc yoi»'yillB0iia I *ir!ly'4dt^^oplc lovtVyoii ? ^ ^ 
And wherefore are you gentle; ftrong, lit^d v^ia^i^t ^ 
W)iy would yaii be !<biaiid«iei-otWT<^ ~ . ,v 

The'bpiQny j^yeimflckel^iir^^ ]>iikti Ci^f v * 
Yo^ pr^/e.M ©WDO too fwiftly home before you>, , n, ,i ' 
Know yaaiK>fjc|naAfcf^>t6 Ibifie^WtjdxJfm* »m ni 
Their graces ferve them but as enemies ? , * ^^^ , 

f lo) 77v honjrfpnfer tf rf^|i&«i«(r»ifr£)«i?.3 %. SQpWtf r/tfi a4^ 
i4fee to read, ^.,^;. .- -,,«; . .. »: - 'V.' ' **'•' ' '' '^ 

y£>g beBeyj^rj/ i | > .■ . j r — ,.-.■!'..,■•:■"' *■•*'' 
an epithet snore agreeing with. tl^^^eftJc^^'^iV'^^'iM^T^^^MIbt 
his bulk and (kength ; not his gaic'ty, l^i^BWurj, ,or i^fiiiUf^* i Uiavlfe 
>)ot difttirb*d the text^ M the Vtner feeding cives fe^|e i Ubd*, theflfr«lp^ 
feveral paflagetin the pity, Wirkh, hi^^5w bieaftir^ vow^k^ftty^ 
friend's conjeaorc The thttSvph ip4k)tih$ of thV dH^iMnce V^ 
twixt him and 0/^i«/d ; . : -. 

row «;/// taht little Miht in Up 1 <^/ffjfii^ ftalVijc^^^ oddtifli 
lA/ man : , , . •> 

And the Ptimefs fays to #rMlr$ 

To«w^ GentlmaniywtftmmvMbrtfMMi.fbrpur^e^ :jiu ^avtfatt 
€ruel proof of this mail' s&xai%^». , 

And again, when tbey are wreiUiygi^ ^ 

I*wouid I Were tmnfibUy to catch the ilX09%f$UeiK) 4y the l^» 
And in another paiB^ge h« is charaf^erhM by the name of ube ^rmy 
Charles, - "^ -^ 



A-s' TTd u IL, I K E I T. , ^g 

Ko moie do ^f&ars ; your virtae^ ^[semb^jnalesv 
Arc fanftfficd and holy traitors io you. 
Oh, what t world is tbis» wiiea4«<tuK is oooiefy 
Envenoms him that bear» it I - 

Or/tf. Why, what's the matter ^ 
f^^d^. OiMhap;^ youth,/ 
Qamt Q0t within thefe doors ; within this roof 
^he enemy of nU your graces Hves ; * ^ 

Your t>roAer— (M>; no broths ; yet the fon,-^-^ 
Yet BOX the Ton ; I will fiot call hinn foa « 
Qf him r was about to caH his father,} 
Hath beard your praifes, and tbb night hevicai^ / 
To burn thp lodging whcrf^ yoa ufe toite, ^ * 
And you within it; if he fail Of that. 
He will have other ipeaas to cut yoa of; 
i overheard ^kn, and his praftices^ 
This is no place, this boufe is but a batcfaery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not eliter it. 

Qria, Why, whither, jtow, wouidft thoo bate me go? 
J Jam, No matter whith^, ib you come tiot here. 
Orla. What, wouldA thou havemego and beg my Ifood? 
Or with a bafe, and boiAerpus Avord enforce 
A thieviih living on the common road? 
This 1 ,muft do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do, do bow Itan ; S 

I rather will fubjeft me to the malice 
Of a xliverted blood, and bloody broiheh 

j^4am. But do not fo; I have five hundred crowns^ 
, The thrifty hii^ f ftvM tinder your father^ 
Which I did flore, to be my foftei* nurfe 
When fervice fhpuld in my old limbs lie lame. 
And unregarded age in corners thrown^ 
Take that; and he that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the fparrow. 
Be comfort to tty age ; here is the g6ld, 
All this i give you, let me be your fervant ; 
Tho* I look old, yet I am ftrong and lu^y; 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did i with unba(hful forehead woo 
Vol. 1L N tV^ 



,^0 jA^ S , V O Vr L IK E I J. 

The mfMS pf wea^ncfs aiJd debility : , 

TWere/6re my age is as a lufty^wintei% , , ^ ., 

* Til qo the ierv ice of a you nger wm , / 

•JK^a!) your bufincfs and ncccifities*. ,, . . , 

' b^/«. Oti f good pld man,, how well.m, tbee^£petn 
*^^he Cor^ilant fcrvice ofthc antiq/ue worjd ; 
When fervice fweat for duty, no^ for nieectl 
Thou art not for the fafhion of chefe times. 
Where none will fwcat, but for promotion; 
And, having that, do choke their fervice up 
Even wiih the havmg ; it is not fo with thee; 
But» poor old man, thoa pruiv'fl a rotten tree^ 
That cannot fo roach as a bloflbm yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and hufbandry ; 
But come tl^y wa)s, well go aJong together; 
And ere wc hsve thy youthful wages fpent^ 
WcMl light uf)on fome fettled low content. 

< J^am, Mafter, go on ; and I will follow thee 
To the laJft gafp with truth and loyalty. 
From feventeei) year$ *till now alnM)tft fourfcore 
JHere lived I, . but, now live here no more. 
At feventeen years many their fortunes feek, 
Sut at fourfcore, it is too late a week ; 
Yet fortune cannot recompence mc better 
Than to die .well, and not my mailer's debtor. 

, lExeuKt. 

SCENE changes to the Foreft of jtrJen. 

Enter Rofalind in Boys chat hs for Ganymed, Cetia dreji 
like a Sbepherdefs for AJiena, 4ind Clown. 

^^f'f^\ Jfipiter ! how weary are my fpirits ? (x i) 

\J CU, 1 care not for my fpirits, if my legs were 
fjot vveary^ 

Rof. 

(i i) Jupiterl bow'mtrry are my fftrin f] And yet, within ths 
fpace bf one intervening line, ihe fays, flie could find in her heart to 
^ifgrace her man's apparel, and cry like a woman. Sore, this is but a 
V4tx^ bad lymptom of i^^rjjknejs cfjj^iritsi rather, a dirctt proof of 

the 



j?^ I could find in iny heart to difgrace my inao^s 
«pparel, and dry like a woftran ; but I muft Comfort the 
Kcaker ve*flfel, as doublet a'rtd hofe ought to Jbbw itfelf 
courageous to petticoat; therefore, courage, good Menk. 

Cell pray you, bear with me, 1 cannot |jp no further* - 
- itife. For my part, I had father bear. With yog, than 
bear you ; yet I ihould bciir no cVofs, if I did b^ar you 5 
for, I think, you have no money in your purfe. 

Rd/. Well, thisis theforeftofv^r^^ 

Cio. Ay^ now I am in /^rJen, the more foo! I; when 
I was at home, I was in a better plaCe ; but travelier$ 
innft be content. 

Ro/. Ay, It fo, good Touc^bhe^ look y<)u, who comes 
lierej a young man arid an old in foleran taJk. ' 

Etffer Corin and Sil vi u s . j ; . ; . 

Cor. That is the way to make her (confi ybti fliH. 

StL O Corifit that thou knew 'ft how I elo love her! 

Or. f partly guefs ; for I have lov'd ere now. 

S/L No, Corift^ being old, thda can'l! net gucfey 
Tho' in thy youth thou waft as true a lover. 
As ever figh'd tfpon a midnight pillow ; 
But if thy love were ever like to mine,* 
(As, fijre, r think, did never man love fe) 
How many actions imOfl ftdiiculous - 

Haft thou been drawn toby thy fantafy? i 

* Car. Into a thoafand that I have forgotteii, 

SiL O, thou didft then ne'er love fo heartily i 
If tboU rGmember'ft not the flighteft foliy, 
That ever love did make thee run into ; 
Thou haft not tov'd.. v , w ,.. 
Or if thou haft )iot fate as I do now, 
Wearyii^ the hearer in thy mifti^fs prailR;, 
Thou haft not lov*d>' ^ ' 
Or i£ thou haft not broke from company. 
Abruptly, as my paftioh now makes mej 

the contrary difpofition. Mr. Warburton and I, both, c^bnturr^d in con* 
.jeduring it /hould be, as I have reform^ it io the text 5 . ■ b'^iv 
, V,xtvy'ar€ ifty fpiriu ^^ 

N 2 Thott 




tgi As you I4IXX IT. 

Thou haft notk^;^.,,.-:;^-^^^^^^^^ "J 'T'' tf 

have by hpi4)^dv^nui^ fouadip^^wn/^.^ 

C/<9. And I ^iftC fl^ i «en;ein(>eT, . when' ^^^aS^1n fd^, 
3 brokq ffly fword upoa a 4cm^, a^bid, mm 
fbr coming a^niglvts tor J^^ ^mr/e; ind 1 rem^cirtbMlr^tJie 
kiffwg of 1^ tetlet, and the cow's ^gs thatli^ pretty 
ohopt iiands bad o^ilkM^ and I rexnember the wobing of 
a pcafcod indead ofrhei:* from whom I K}ok two i^s» 
and giving hpfvjJ*€m again, faid Avith weeping "^^ 
wear ihcfe for my fake. We. that are true, lover 
inio ilrange cap^fs^ |)Ujt as^uis/nciprtal id^n^i^^^ 
all nature in love mprtal i^ Jolly ^. 'J ^'Ir^r '^ ^ - ^' 

Ro/. Thou- fpjeak'lii wifer, th^n tbo'u^artwar^of^. ^ 

CIo. Nay, I (hail ne'er be wafe'of inm^ 6wn V^ 
I break my (hinsi againft it^ •, . '.. ^ ;' ' 

;Ro/ Jo've/ Jo^ifg/ this ihephe|d*s pa^ph is lij^^^c]^ upon 
my faihion. . ,, ;■ - ' ' ' ' 

C/fl. And mine, but it grows ibipethii^^ flale wi^^^^ 
•. .' . ,CfL I pray yqii, one pf you qucttiof) yoi^a Iritaii, ' 
If he for gold will give iSs any food 5 " -^ w..i> 

L km ^pioft to jd^ath. ^ 

C^. MbllasV'^, fclpwnt'^ - 

J^oA Peace, fool ; he'^ not thy kinfman. 

'Cor. Who calls? 

do. r^rhc^tSttsf^mt.l ^ 

Cor, Elfe they arc very wretched. 

Jio/1 Peace, I fayV g^d i&venc^to you, fncnd. 

<CV. And to yjwu gj?plJie^?Sir.^an^ to,^ 

Rcjl "I pr*y thee, ih^gh^rdr irthdt love 0f gold 
Can in this defart' piace l^uy entertainment, 
Bring us where ;^e pay tjbflk qurfelves. and feed 5 
. Herfi>!^j 9wpg mai4 ^^^^ travel miKh'bpiyefs'd, 
And faintt m fuccour. . , ' J r i 

Cor, Fair oir, I pity her, V s,- 
And wifhi fo^,^i^| {jk^,^iore. thari for mini own:, 
, My fortunes were more^afcle to' relieve her 5 

But I am (heph^ri;} to.aiiother pan, , < r .^ 
o^bAnd do not iheer the fleecy that t grize 5 '^' ^ . 

My 



lAf mafter is of churlifti dlfpofition, /^ "^ ' ^ 

AfK) little wreaks to ftnd the way"to hc^^ii ' ^ i ^ ^ I 

jBy doin^ dee^s of hofpitality: ^ '• , »{ \ , < ! \ a 

^BefidesffeTcba^;; Ms^O^i^^^ 

^W now onrfale, ihd iaf'crti^ihe^^^di^^^^ (^' svj.^t 

:^reKfpnoH^laJi^^ ^^'^^ -^^^> 

^^^tid iri jny vdieis m<3|ft Wdcpn^i^ (Kdll-^ f:A 

.;';^^^^ that fha^l iJtiyMi^lbck^nd pafti&rd ? 

^Or. That ydung fwain, that yoii (mv heri b^lie^eTf^hltei 
That little cares ror buyingfan^thihgi - ' i vi£;^; 

*(?/ I pray thee, if U ft^nd wi^VhOni^y; ' , i^> ^ 
J^iy thpu the cottage^ pafture, arid th'^fl^k/^ i^ ^'^v' 
And thou (halt have to pay for it of trii^^ - y * J- ^* i 

Cel^ A nd we wil I meild thy wages! i f j ; e i :j a^ n 1 i ^ 
I like this place, Ind willingly coald waile 
My time-in it. " '^ ^ 

G?r. Affured^y the. thing is to be fold ; '^ >' 
Go with roe; if you like, apoitreport^\ ^ \ > 
The foil, ti^e profit,^ and this kind of life, i ' i. 

I will your very faitfcfal feid^ be; ^ -^ 

And buy it with yoiir gold right foddeftl/i i* lEJeeunK 

SCENE changes to a dcfait l^tt of the 
Forefl, 

Efi/er Amiens, Jaqocs, ^^ ^/ii*'*. 

Under the green-wood tree. 

Who loves to lie with me, ^ 

And tune his merry hote> 

Unto the fweet bird's throat. 

Come hither, come hither, cotiie faither i: 

Here fhall he fee 

No enemy. 
But winter and rough weather. 

y-fl^. More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 
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Jmi, It will make you nieUiK:holy» Monfieof y^oim^ 

Jaq. I thank it; more, I pt'yth^t, monef I can fiick 
ipelaDcholy out of a foog, as a wcaade fucks fi^ggs : more^ 
I pr'ythce, more. ^ » 

>^/»/. My voice is nigged; I know, I caiinat pfeafe yon. 

Jai^. I do not define yoa to pleafi^ ipe, I c}o defint yoa 
to fiag; come, come, another ftafiza; call yoa :em ftanzo's? 

JmL What you will, Moniieur Jaques. 

Jaq, Nay, I care not fot their names, thejr owe mp 
jiothJDg.— Will you fing ? 

Ami. More at your requeft, than, to pleaje myfelf.- 

Jttq. Well then, if ever I thank any man, HI t^n'k^ 
youi but that> they call compliments, is like the eiufoiititer 1 
i)i two dog-apes. And when a man thanks me htitrdl)!,^? 
meihinks, i have given him a^penny^ and be a^ndei^-^e. 
the beggarly thanks. Come, fing; and you that will a6^Q 
hold your tongues. 

Ami. Well, IMl erid the fong, Sirs, cover the while ; 
the Duke will dine undec this tree^ he h4i(h l?9en ill this^ 
day 10 look yott. ^ - ♦ 

Jaq. And I have been all this da]^ to avoid him. He. 
is too difpntaiUe ^r my company : I think o£ ^3. jiituty. 
matters as he, but I give heav*n thanks, and make no. 
l^t^of them. Come, warble^ come. 

^, ■ \ S P N. Q,. ' \ . 

., 3 Who doth ambition ihut). 
And loves to lie iW fun, 
, Seeking the food, be eaj;s, 
.; And pleas'd with what he gets f ^ ., » . 
Come hither, come. hither*, come hither.;, , 
Here (hall -he fee . . ' 

Noeii^my, 
.. V B.jut winter apd rough weather, 

\%i rh give you a vcrfe to this notei that I madq. 
yellerdky in defpight of Day* iiiventlonv 
Ami, And Til ffng !tii , . . 

Juq. Thus^M go^f * 



I 



As YOtf tiiRE r^ 2^ 



ifkis^ conic ^ pdfi, ' ' 
That any^mai^ tarn a<«; ^ 
Leaving his wealth and eai« . 
A ftliWwrh win to pleafe, 
Docdame, dtxcdame, ducdame; 
i Here (haliiie fee ' , 
Grofs ibo}s as he, 
And Hht will come to me; 



"< 'i 



J^l WhatV that dacdame ? 

Jaq. Tis a Greek invocation, to call fbois into aciircfe 
Fll-goifcep if I can^ if I cannor, I'ii^ail'dgainft all thfe^ 
ifiril*born oiEgypU' 

Ami, And 1*J1 go feek the I>uke^ his banquet is pT«*^ 
par'd» . ; IBxeunt, /e*verally». 

Enter Orlando and Adam. ■ -, 

' Mam. Deat rnader, I can go no further; Oy I die foi^ 
food! here lie I d9Wii> and meafure outxny grave. Fare- 
wel) kindmafter. 

OrAi. Why, how now, AdamI no greater heart in thee? 
live a little; comfort a little; cheer thyfelf a little. If 
this uncouth foreft yield any thing favage, I will either b» 
food for it, or bring it for food to thee : thy conceit is 
nearer deach, than thy powers* For my fake be com- 
fortable, hold death a while at the arm's end : I will ha- 
bere wiih thee prefently, and if I bring thee not fome- 
thing to eat, I'll give thee leave tt) die. But if thou* 
dieft before I come, thou alt a ftjodctf=^ my labour.. 
Well faid, thou look'ft cheerFy. And 111 be with the« 
quickly; yet thou lieft in the bleak air. Conte, I will 
bear thee to fome (helter, and^hou Ihatlt not die for lack 
ofa dinner, if there live any thing in this defart. Checrly, 
good^Aft. \E9ieuntu 

Enter P^j ke Sen. ani ttfrdu \^4 '^^^ ^' '^' 
Duke Sen. I thok, he is lra|iftfcrHi?d^ft|t»:a{beaft, i 
Eor I can «ro where find him like ^mm* • 1 ' ^ v . . 
i^Lgrd. My Lord, he is but even aow^gone hidnce ; 



A 





Here was he merry, he^^ii^M^ftW^^. . .i^ : i r. 
We (hall have fhortly ^ifcoKi jpiho^ „' , 

i^ LorJj He tevea^ my lat^pqr >y M:PF5 ?iPP!2?^**^ v -^ 



D«i^ 5^«, Why, hownp\v, Ji^nftc^r^likt ^^fjRjfi^'??^ ^ 
That yoar poor fi-iends rnuii. f,^;^^;^;, 

Wha^ j^ujook^merrily. , , ^_ ,_^^^ ^^^,,« ,,, r 

A mot 

Aild 

Who laid him dpwh find b^j?c*d Mm ^iii'')hf^\ip^ ^ 

And rail'd on Lady Fpttune jp ^opd terms^, . ^ ' 

1 n good fct terms^ s^nd yet a liiptle^ fpi^I. ^^ V * , ,, ^ ;^ 

Good-morrow, ^-' — -.l' »' *tv o-i - _.il'« j - - 

Call rpe i)pt f 
And then lie 

And looking p'li it.wuh lack-lci'ftre eye, \'^ "V ' 'jV 
Says, .very wi Id V. It IS ten a clock: ;, \ ,. V 

Til us, pia^,^^e^jc,(?jL cmoth' hei ' how the jvprl^ wag«^': '\' 
*Tis biut^a^ ^pur agpjfince it was nifte, ,' 7 ^,A 

And a fet r on e ho u f liiore 't w ill be ele y eh K »' ^ ^ ^, j ," t 
And To fiom hour to hour we ripe and riR^i ' * - V^ '^'/ 
And then from ;hpur to hpur we rot and rot, '/ V ^ ; ^' 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear ' ' "V 
The motky Ibpl ihi^ mPral on the timer. ^ 

My lungs began tb crow like chanticleer, /" 

That fools (hould b^ fo deep Contemjplative : ^ ^ 

And I did laugh,' fans inter;iniflioh, V 

An hour by his dial. O nOble fool, / / ]\'\'''\ . 

A Worthy fooi! motley's the only we^r. * '' ''" \ 

Duke Sen. What fPol i^ this ? ' '" '■ ^ 

Jjoq. O worthy fool I oi^e that hath bee q a courlfeap, t^ 
And fays, if I^adies ^ butyoangapd fair,* ^ 
They have the gift to kno\Vtt: And fn his br'airl. 
Which jsas dr5y as the reinainder biftjet 
After a voyage, he hath (Grange places aam'd 
With obfer«utipBr the which he vents 
Hioangled forms. O ih«ii I were a fool! 



Duki'Stt^. Thou <haft liav6 oAe. 



lam ambitious for^itnbtteyldoat.' ' ;'" -^ "\ ,, 



Jaq. U is Wy only fuit j . , ^ ' / , : ']^ / 

Provide^ tfi^t^duweed your bettelf judgWriiw^'^V'^"^ 
Of all opinion, chat gppji^%|rai)J^.iQ them. 
That I am wife. I muft JiaVe Jiberty , , , \ » 

Wiiha!,* :ii W|;p a charxer jM t^e win^, . ,* 

To bloV^ bn Whom i plekfe* for fo fools have ; ' V r 

And they that are moA gauled with my folly, v 

They moft muft laugji-: And why,. Sir, mart ihcy (b? ' 
The wtiy IS plain, as ^ay to pariih church ; 

ii 2 ) He, whom a fool doth y«r y wifely hi^ ' ' " / " 
)oih very fooliflily, ialthough he fmarti ' i^ 

Not to fecW'fenfelefs of the1>ob. If not>- ' ;:^ ; /^ \; 
The wife matf s folly is ahatotniz^d . * '\ ' '^ 

Even by ^he i^uandring glaAces of a fool^' ^' '^ 

Inveil me in niy motley, give mejoave ^ 

To fpeak my i^ind, and I wiJl through and through' ' 
Cleanfe the foal body of th* infected world, ' 

I^ they will patiently receive iny medicine. ' ^ 

Duke Sen, Fy on thee! Lean tell what thou woulcIilda*t 
' y^i* What, for a counter, would 1 do but good ? 

Diie Sett.. Moft milchievous foul fin, in^chiding ila^ 
For thou thyfeljf hail been a libertine. 
As ienfual as the brutilh ib'ng itlelf;. 
And all th* em boiTed fores and headed evil?,. ^ ' 

That thou with lici^nce of fi:ee fpot haft caught,- "^ 0^ 
Wbuld'ft thou dilgorge Intp the general worM* ", ^^ \, 

yaf. Why, who cries pat on pxide> . ^ ,* 

That. can therein tax^any prii^ate par^yf / i hA 

Doth it not flow as hugely as the fca, \ V- a 

* rill that the very very . means dP ebb ? ' / ' ' *' f 

What woman in the city do I name, ^ ." 

(l 2) 4ffe, ttfinm a fidl dott^iry ^iftif blf^ . ; ' ) v ; ' 
Dotbvery JhfmfyiakJiffi^UfflfaK^ i -Id A 

Secm^ffJifeiepcftbehsb^ j^nofy^l} 3cfi<}^f {U?ttt^« t^if^ 
vcrfeiftdefei^iveone whole y^r in meafure, tl}c ttnUMX of whii i^afUi£- 
continues to fay, a;id the reafoning of the p^flage, (Wv^'h^i's Ti6 /eR 
dcfWtive in • the^ (enfe. 'Iltere is n& dbubt> tut #he li^ litfid ifli>AiA 
ijllables, which I have fapply*4^ were either by acciiinitiKiotiiij W- 
tbfi Manujcript copy, pi \y inMvertcivsc; W> le& piK< atf ^«^- . ^ ^ i 



t^^9 'As Y-o^xfi lif^K«?r irt»i. 

.When tlittlfayj tbedty.lff&lnanWirs ' 
The coft of Princes ofi unworthy ftiotrftters^' 
Who eWxOtne ix>, and fay, that I tn«n' hett ' 
When fuch a one' as the, (bcli w hef neighbour ?• 
Or what is he of bafeft funftioh, 
That fays, his bravery is noton ttfy eoft? 
Thinking, that I mean him; bdt therein fate^ 
His folly to the iHetal of my fpeeth ? 
There t4\en; how thein? what then? let me fee wherekls 
' My tongofe hath wrong'd hitti ; \f it do him rights. 
Then he hath wrong'd himfelf; if he be free. 
Why, then my taxing-, like a Wild goofe flies 
Undaim'd of any man. But who comes here f 

Enter Or]ando» nmth/iMord drawn* 

Oriok Forbear* and eat no taote.^-*-***-*** 

Jaf. Why, 1 have cat none yet. 

0>/a. Nor ihalt not, 'till nece(iity htfytv*i^ 

Jaq. Of what kind (honld this cock tolM off 

Duke Sent. Art thou th«s bolden'd, man, by. thy d^rtil^ 
Or elfe a rude defpifer of good manners. 
That in civility thou feem'ft fo empty T 

OrJa.. You touched my vein at firftj tbii thorny points 
Of bare diftrefehmlvta'en. from me the fiitw 
.Of foKiothdvility; yet am I in-land bred» 
And know fome nurture: But forbear} 1 fey j 
JBe-dJeB, that touches any of this fruit, 
'Till I and my affairs are anfwercd. 

Jtfy,. If. you will not 
Be anfwered with reafon, I mull die. 

Duke Sen, What would you have ? your gentlenefs (haS: 
More than your force move us to gentlenefs. {force. 

Or/a. I aJmoftdie for fo'od, and let me have it. 

Duke Sen. Sh down and feed, and welcome toourtablftf 

Or/a. Speak you fo gently ? pardon me, I pray yoiJ ;. 
1 thought, that all things had been favage here; 
And therefore put I on the Countenance 
Of item commandment. But wliate'er you are,. 
That in this defert inacceflible, 
''Undex the ihade of mebncjioly l?ough^ ^ 
V ' I.ofi> 



X.S Y O U . Zi IK E k/n t^ 

Lofc and negte£|.rt^ ^Re^ing H<H>f$ of time;- 
If ever y<Hi;J^5lfe40f>WlWV/l^etw, d«y«ij f^ K^v.■^^ 
If ever beefi,^fe^P^}T}>«ll»Jbfiv^r:k«^y U to -^bwfcfe ^ ^ 
If ever ft^e at^^y ^^ ^n^^ft;;^ . . xf ;• r. 
If ever from y6ur eyel^ft w,ij^4 ^ J^car, _ ,1 

And know what '*is,^ pi^y^f^nd M pitfed,^ 
Let gentle^ijBft niy^ ftf OHgHeaforceoient be,. \ r 

In the which hope I bdi^ft^ n^d^hide my iifvord. ' 

Dukt ^^Jr/ Tfi^e fe,4t, ihttt we l^vc feen be^ttr days j: 
And have with holy; bell bes^o knoIW to church ; 
And fate ac^ood i£ien's f^ft&, and w^*^ our ey^s 
Of dropsc'tl^t ^facrect pity hatli engendered I.' 
And the(4j£ojFe fit yqu dowflift ^fs^\^%zU^ 
And take upon command what help we have. 
That to yo\ir wanting mHy be Hiitttftitd. " 

Orla, Then b«4 forbear yoiir food a thtle whik^- 
Whiles, like a doe, I" go to find n^ fawn, >' 
And giveil fbOfd^ There Is all oM ^^M <teMh,.4 
Who afd^r meha^ many a veearyile^ ; 1 
Lifl^d id pure love; 'till he be firft fuffii^d, > 
OpprefsM with two weak evils age knd hunger^. : 
I, will not touch a bit. . > . 

i>»^tf <£0tf* Go find him oat« . 
And we will nothing wafle ^tHl yoa itturn. 

Orla. 1 thank ye; and be blefs'd for your good com-» 
. . fort! \E3Ut. 

Duke Sen, Thou feed, we are not all alone utihapp^ :.. 
This wide and univerfal theatre 
Prcfents more woeful pageants^ , than- the fcene^ 
Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All the world's a (lage. 
And all the men and women merely players;:; 
They have their exits and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parts: 
His ads being feven ages. At firll the infa»t. 
Mewling and puking in the tiutfe's ai*tos.:' 
t A<Ki then, the whining iehooi- boy ^kh hiV fatche!^ • 
And (hinirtg morning-face, creeping like (hail, 
* Unwillingly fo fchool. And then, the lovej j 
Sighing like furnace> with a« woeful ballad 



\ 



JOP i A S, Y ]Xl Li hK.Z 2 W*^ 

Full, of I&a^gfi ^^ ,j^iry\p9f^4{\^^^4k9]9f^» 
Jcaloas in honour, J^^^n^c^^^rf^fc^WM^KeJ* 
Seeking the bobbk rcpuin^iofio.a gi r^iUaid i 
^ven in the cannon's mouth. And then, the jafUce^ 
In fair round b^)t» Ncithigofi^ c^H»-\lia*flK i^:'- 
With eyes fevere^. an<^ibe4f4a«£6»m4ciit^iiT 
F^ofwhefaws (1.3) ani>,mQ4f^ra<i»BmGeA9 
And (b he plays^^'his ||Niffi(. i^e fixoh^j^ flNftB> 
Into the lean aqd i]ipp^Up«iBtirioon,:; »f ). 
With fpedlacles on nofe*, andiptoufih im;£dei 
His youthfql hofe well fav^ ^wQiid ito^ 5wide- 
l^or his ftirunk (hank; and his big manly voice, 
.Tl»hM«g^ifig|i«k4Qt)«8i^i^ildiib^l^ ^^ > 

And whillles in bid r^ii^td.' 1 iriKLiceye o2r M^^i uu ^ /^v 
That ends thMlfti»ng«:?ey^m&l Wftory^, ^ ^ r ji .lA 
Is fecond childiibQefs^ and. lOiere obli^ioii^ ^^ ^ '- ^"^^ 
Sans teethf bs^sf^e^si^n^t^l^phns^j^^ 

I>«i^ ^»rW^li^ipe: &t down J^^^> 

And let Wm fee'fJ^ ' /'"' .7".',,;' '.] iu :;oOv' ' 

OrA?. i thank jjou moft /pr hinif ., .;j-;j n/^ 

Adam. So had ypii need, 
I^ ^ci^e cap {peak to thank you for myfelf,, ,. ^ ^ 
'* iW/^^fo. W I mil «otitobWb^^u^ 

As yet to queftion you about your fortunes. 
Give us fome 4^ilck; and, gpod cojiTgn, iing. 

Blow, blow, thou winter wii^j, 
Thou, .ari- n9$, fQ «n.kin,fLj . ' .^ , 

As man's ingratitude;. 
Thy tooth i§ not fo keen, 
Becaufe thou art not feeu,/ 






Alxho' thy breatbberade.; - ^ 

(» 3) : — ' '"^^ modern infiances^^ ^*' ** ^^^ obftrvaNe tfattt,- 

Sbaitefpierf ysiz^tnodirp exafVly in the tnat.ner.tht &/^rri^ ufeifjuuve; j 
which f cni%i fonctMACS in th«>f writings Mviir, ret ens i an<^/c>avB-.' 
titSLtl djurdnu ^l. H^arkurtoH. 



As VVd^ tj^ L I k e i^. ^^i 

^*te^ hbt'Ang, *^?gh^R6/ tfi!itte^hti'grttea^.fii^ 

-i^i^i^rf'hctehhd, the holly F^^'^^J*^ "^ \"^' * 

Thielifeisrooftj^fty.^ ' '^^^ ^^^ ^^'^^^^^ 

i?rce?k;t'Crecae, fluMubitor (kyt^^J Liiuorri.'i nl 
ThaOidoft'inK)bite'-fi»n'i|fh^' /r.3v^l <i3T3 n^iV/ 
.As/faeiwefict'fi)rgo«^''i^ i- » .' ■"-' jiiv^ io l^A 
TW ctem/tiie waters ^^aMp^,^ ■ <^ .'. '^/i ■''■ --^-^ 
Thy ftingJs not ibvikafp ^ u/ -• i; •>! - - '' . 

jHcigh h6l fiilgf, &frc .;; / .nl 

DuhS^mlfil^smymi were the goodShri A^^tu^^ 
A« you have whifper'd fatthfuUy yoa wcrcr -^^ • ' ^ J^> 
And as mine ey^ doth his effigies wMdi, ^^ :•> ''^^ ^" 
Moft truly UjquiM, and Itnng in yoaiL face,. - i- * >^^ ^I 
Be tr9l3i,welcooie hither. I'm the biike, 
Thatloy'd ypur&thcr^. The refi^uc of your fortune^ 
Go to oyr cave and tell'me., Oood ojd nian, ^ 
•Tfcbfd^art right Welcome, as thy majl^r is ; .^ „ 

Support. him by the arm; give me yoiir hand, " '" 
And let'me all your fortim^s.ui^dc^rdaiul. . ' ./ \BhuiUl 

S C % N> Ei' the Palace,. 
JgfffJT Duke, L^^f mU, OKv<er. - 

' D uk K,, . 

NQ/T feehimfincft?; Sir^ Sir,., that canrdifb^s. 
But were I,not/t|icbettef j^ art node ^erc/, 
!t Should not fetjk an abfent argument 
Of ?y y reyehee, , t^ou,prefent ; B^t Ippk tp if ,; .. ^ 
find out thy brotbVr, whi?rcib^'er he is; 
^k Urn. with candle; firing hin^.dead or living, 

Withiii. 



J02 As YOU Like rr.. 

Within iliiVtwelvMiomli ; or-tura tfcolh Ao'oHM 
To feek a living in oar terrkdry. 
Thy lalids and ail tlmigs th^ thou doft call ^iae» 
Wbrth iiufture, do we 7eiee ii»tD our fands ; 
'Till Hiottcanft ouit thee by thy brother's month; 
0f what we think againft th^. 

OIL Oh, that your H^hoefi knew »y heftrt in thiV: 
1' never lov'd my brother in «y Uki 

>j)0le,Moreyill8}fl.dKio» Wei), pdbbiil^Otff of doors ^ 
And let my officers of fuch a natofo 
Make an extent upon hss honfe and lands 1 
Do this expediently* and turn him going. lExeunt^. 

» C E N 1 chat^ges td the Foreft. 

Entir OrhadOi 

Orla,T TAng there/ my vetfe, iti witnfcfi of m/ love ; r 
Jrl AndthoiithrfcecrowncdCiuiimofftightfurv^^,, 
With thy chafte eye; from thy pale fphere above. 

Thy hxintreft* name that my full life doih fway. 
O Ro/alind! thefe trees (hall be, my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts J*ll eharafter;.. 
•flhat every eye, which irt this fbrtft looks. 

Shall fee thy virtue witnef^d every where* . 
Itun, run, Or/W*> carve, on every tree. 
The fair, the chafte, and unexpreffive (he. [ExiK. 

* Effter Corin anj CloWn. . 

©^r. And how like you this fliepherd's life, Mr. ToucJ^ 

Clo* Truly, fhepherd^ in refped of itfelf, itJs a good 
life; bttt in refpe^l that it is a (hepherd's life^ it is naught. 
Jn refpeft that it is'folitarV, I like it very well; but in 
refpeft that it is private, it is a. very vile life. Now in . 
refpcdt it is in the fields, it pleafeth me well; but in re- 
fpedl it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it is a fpare 
life, look you, it fits my hurtiour well; but as there h 
no more plenty in it, it goes much againft my ft< Kach. 
Haft any philofophy in thee, fhephcrd^ 

Cor% 



<Ser^ Na^moret bvit't]|^»tJ knaw» tbe iHore olie ickens 
the worie at cafe he is : ^n4 ih$t ^y tkat wantt m^ney, 
sieansy an4 <;«il^e^^ » witli^t tbreer geod ^ewis. Ti^t^ 
Uie property, of r^aki, is to mt^ and fiie to tMlf n i Tfatot; 
good padure n»ak€€ lat (kl;epi.a«id. liutt a grMt ^aufe 
of the nighty is laek of ti^^. Aw,; Thai h«, that- bath., 
karned m wit l^ ^ti^ft nor a£^ may coai{4ain of g<»&dn 
breeding, or comes of a y^ry d«41 ktndred. 

C/«. Sach a,pn€blfi a.ns^toral phikifepiicr^. Wall tvtt lit, 
court, ftiephardf . - . 

Cor* No, tral/ft ^ * 

i Ch, Then thou art damn*d* 

GifT* Nay, I hop i 

CU. «T.n|]y, thQ» SHTC daoMi'^ Jibe m W^toaAld e^^ 
ail) on ofite fide. 

0-» For BOt beiQ|^a{it(»!lrti ybttfFcafen. 

C^,» Why,, iC tho» never waft at court, «hoci ncv^r 
.fc^j'ft gopd msmex^i if tho« faevfer faiv'ft good matniers, . 
tbefti thy fl(^a«^r« miiA. be waek^sl ^ and wkkedfiefs is fiii, 
and fin is damnation: Thou art in a pariocis Ahtti (tit^. 
4iefd* . - ^ 

Cor. Not a whit* Touci^/^one r ThoCs, that are go6d 
manners at the coon, are as ridicul«.u& in the country, as 
the behaviour of the country is moft mockable at the 
court. You told me, ybu fain re not at the court, 'but 
you kifs your hands; that coartefy would be uncleanly^ 
if courtiers w^rfe fhepherds. 

Cio, Inftahcfe* briefly; come, inftante. 

Cor, Why, we are ftill handling our ewcs; and. their, 
ftls, you know, are gi-eafy. 

C/o. Why, do not your courtiers hands fweat ? and is 
not the greafe of a mutton as wholibme as the fweat of a. 
man? fhallpw, fhallow; — abetter inflance, I fay: Come.. 

Cor, Befides, our hands afe hArd. 

C/^ y.o«r tips NvilJ feel them the fooncr. Shallow again: 
——a more founder inilance, come., 

Gor» And they are oft^n tarr'd over with the furgery of 
our flieep ; and would you have uS kifs tar f the courtiers 
liands are perfumed with civet. 
• . C/o. 



304 As rop^^.JLi^|C.E^^^;^'|;,rtr,ilu.. 

Cie. Moft fliallow mai^l tjii^ WHm^fVKiti jmlrefpea' 
•f a good piece of fle(h, i^ij^^. Jtnui i9£ ti^'Wtfe and 
perpend; civit is of a b^yf^pr^l^irfhifh^n fiurlalh 
deanly flux of a cat. >fe^i|^i||ft%ii!pi^r fkcpft^. 

Cor* Yon have toA^coui^y^'^mtM.'fliirVlHH ceft. 

CU. Wilt,^thqtt>r#i;k^m^ ^ G^ bdli thee^Hfiallow 
man; God make indfioii 111-^^1 1tkoll«r^ravVil^ 

Cor. Sir, lama tfii<ela|bo«rer^ lie^mithftt^i^t; get 
diat I wear ; owe no man hatp» ei^?^^ fiian^s htj^ineis ; 
glad of other men*s pppd, ^oaiteni mHb myihaiih; and 
the greateft of 107 ^nd^ i^, m Jke^ m^€»f» pi^, and 
my lambs fuck* 

.(f/BU;cTh^ i^ ajj^c^ber fim^ ^ itvyooyi^ biing ifaff 
•wes and the rams together; aii4iio^}Offis0/t^.t;g«ir>7Ottft« 
livingil^ thc^^ 9Qpfi|a|Uoa of otttle; to be aiM#d: ^0(« 
belUweather; and xob^tx^z4h^4smib tf « tfildvfemonth 
tosaiCrojoii^p^Md c^^^HCo^kiiy nim#; #uMf alf reaibn- 
able ipac^l^^ ,lf ihoo be'ft not damnfdJbr ihis^ tfao devaL* 
himself ..will> have, no fiifipkfl^d^:^ l^^aimiH fee dfe^w.' 
tJ)ou (hould'ft Ycape. - !i s- : "^; ^ liv ^;*^ 

Or. HerecoxQcs young Mtp Gaftjfmi my ccw nsiS^ 
trcfe's brother. s ': c 

£)ii/<f Rofalind, «u;iri& A /^iv . "^ 

^1^ Frcpi the ea^ to wefte|iii/i»</«» 

No jewel is like j?^//^, ... . < . 

Her worth, being mountedjOn the ivin^. 
Through al) the. v^d; b^uK Je^Aim^ n o . 
AU.the piawri^ &UfA toM^ :> i: ^ ' ^ i r 
Are but bla^k to R^jMrn^Vj \ ^^ - v5ii'v^ 
Let no fatte bfwkep^^x ji^^nd.^ . - r^^. 
But the face qiR^aUn^^i . ..j :. j 1 ^r ^ 

Cl6, ni rhime you fb, eight ^e^rs togj^ji^lLji d^nn«fs,. 
and rd)^jJers, atfd feeJpitig hpi^rs <^):^p!tc4;j.l|c:ifeAc»/ighti 
butter. women's r^nk tq ^rkeCr t -a j 7 r. u'l --v.. . . 

G&» For.a taftfi.— -*-:^ ^ ; 
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(14) If a hart doth lack a hi B^y 

The«|.t(llSUt4ith5«yfeifer^A''^ ' --**f ^f!-* /.^«^ 
c • - I8«h a ft«i#i??/3af?/^-- -- -^ -^^ ^'- '^^^^ ^ ' '^ 
^ . .Mall fiii^-l0t«-spridt, «ttd:r^'«i^^'^ '^ -^ 

a^raedleti^ then itPtvifl be the carfieft fiFt^lt ^th• iottntry-^- 
fotiy^i^fcb^ktittii^ri ya* be half r^e^'ftM'*^^^ 
right- virtue of the medlcBi - ^^ <; . •;> joii 

foreft judge, ::4?j>l/c ai 

Rof, Peace, here com^s my fifter reading; ftiaii^afi/ftu 
CeU Why Ihould this a^efartbe^ 

Forititfunpeapkd? liOi * 

Tongues rilT^i^g^oa. every tree-,. 

That (hall civil feytngsihoWi 
Some, how brief -die^fe of man '; 

Runs his erringipUgrHiiage; 

That the ftretching'^aipaa 

Buckles in his fum of age i 

(14) if a hart doth lack a hind, .&c.] The poet* in arraij^ng this 
fpeciei ofVerfifieatioir, feems Hot only to fatirize the mode, mat fo 
much prevaird in bis'time> of writing fonnets and madrigals j bu^ 
tacitly to fneer the levity of Dr. Thomas Lodge, a grave phyfician ift 
Queen Elixaheth's reign, who was very fertik of pafrdral fongs j and 
viho wrote a whole book of poems in toe praife qf hi? roiftrefs, whom 
h^ calls 5a/i//fl^ 

Some 
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Some of violaced yows^ < '^ 

'Twixc the foals of firiead kaHtktti^p 

But upon the fAiteSb boogliB^ > 

Or at every knteaet end^ 

Teaching all, that redd, to know,, 'i' ^ • "^ 
T6is qaifitefience of ^very ^iic A 

Heaven would in little (how. ^' '>' .>n > 
Therefore heaven nature charged. 

That one body (hodd be &11U 
With all graces wide enlarged; 

Nature preieatty difliird 
BeMs cheeks, bat not her heart> 

Ckopatrat majefty ; 
4talanta^^ better part; . • 

Sad iLivrr^Vs modefty. 
Thus ^^/rW of many parts 

By heav*ftjy fynod' was devis'dt. 
Qf many faces, eyes and hearts. 

To have the touches deareft pris(*d« 
{$eav*n would that (he thefe gi^ (houldJlittt^ 

And I to live j(hd dte iher flave» 

R(if. O moft gentle Jupiter l-'^-^hsX tedious homily of 
liove have you wearied your pari(hioners wiihal, and ne- 
ver cry 'd, have patience, good people? 

O/. How now? back-friends! (hepherd, go off a lit-. 
tile : Go with him, firrah. 

CIo. Come, (hepherd, iet us make an honourable re-. 
' treat; though not with bag and baggage, yet with fcrip. 
^d fcrippage. [J5';t^««/ COr. tf^^/ Clown. 

Cfl. Didft thou hear thefe verfesr .► • 

Kof, O ye^Sf I heard them all, and more too; for fome 
of them had in them more feet thaathe verfes would bear., 

Crttl That's ne.matter; the feet might bear the vcrfe^^^ 

Rcf. Ay, but tfa« feet ^ete hme, aftd eoiitd not bear 
t^emfclves vyithout the verfe, and therefore. Hood. Jaa^^ely 
b^the verfe.., * 

CeU But didft thou bear without wondring, liow thy, ^ 
ii^n^e (hould be hang*d and caiv'd upon thele xxtjc^} 



Rof I was ieven of the nine dajr-s. oat of wonder, be- 
A»re you caiQ^& foryiook bere, v^hat I^found on a pahn-^ 
tre^e; I was never fo hi^him^Si^tt PytiM§Qru&*& lime^ 
that I was an /r/y^ rat, whidii^csii ba«i^y >einen>bcr* 

Oi Troyotf, who hath 4onc Jihisi 

Rof, Is it a nuinf 

C^A And a chainy tjiat you. once wore^. abaut his neck ^ 
Change you coloar ? ^ 

i^ft/* I pr'ythee, wha^ 

Ci/. O Lord, Lord, it Is a. bad^natter for friends to- 
i^i^et; bjut mountains may be removed.wkh earthquakes^, 
and fo encounter. 

Rof. Nay, but whojsk? : 

Cel. Is it poffible? 

R^. Nay» i pr'ythee now, i»tth mofV petitionary ve-^' 
liemence, tell me who it is. 

CeL' O wonderful, wofiderfoU aiui moll wonderful 
wonderful, a^d yet again wonderful, and after that out> 
«f all whooping -w-^ 

Rof. (15) Odd's, my complexion f doft thou think, 
tftougl^J^uam capariiba'd lik,e a man, I have a doublet 
and hofe in my difpoiiik>n? (16) One inch of delay more> 
U a South-fea off difcovery. 1 pr*ythee, teil me, who is 
it^ quickly, and fpeak apace; I would thou could'ft 
i^ammer, that thou might'lt pour this concealed man out 
of thy moiith, as win^ comes out of a narrow- mouth'd' 
bottle; either too much at once, or none at all. I pr'y* 
ihee, take the cork out, of thy mouth, that I may drink, 
thy tidings. 

(15) Goo4 m eomplexlbriy dcfi thou think , &c.— «} This is a mofle 
of cxprefiiodi that I c^ald not reconcile to common fenffc; I haVe 
therefore venturM by a flight chkngc to read) Odd's, my corftplexUn ! 
(o, in another fcenc of this comedy, Rofalind again fays ^ 

Ajsdagaiji; 

' ——r——' Odd's, »y willt 
Her to^t It not the h^re thatl do bmt^ 
^16) 0«tf inch tfdelMy motets a South-fea of difeikftry j] A A)Uth-feav 
of difcovery : This i&ftark nonfenfe; we muft read —-—<^ difcovery. 
if p. from difcoTcry. <' If you delay mc ^ne iack of time Jonger I^ 
«. &aU thi^ this fecr^ ai. i^ ffoo^ difcovery af |he; ^attJ^rfeaM'' 



sot Ai *dfr t.WftU f A 

kis head worth a hatf or his chin wortllcajbeairdk-^/ 

«^. Wf, he Hith bat rlitUe?1>card; » . c ' ;, ^ 

Ro/ Why, God- will {tn6<^ra»te^^iB Ac jftaov^'jyyje 
thankful; let n»f; ftay ^ gfpwtjbrof hh beard/ if ihoa 
dehyi l»c not the knowledge of his chini 

Ced, It is young OrldhJo^ that tr^^d flj^tll^ Wr«ftlcr?$ 
heels and your heart both in an infhmt. - 

Ro/, Nay, bat the devil- taks mocking ^ fi>eak, fad 
brow, and true maid, - * ^^ 

CeL-VhiiYif coz, *tis he. ^^ 

-Re/: Orlando I -^ 

O/. Orlando. 

Rof. Afas the day. What (hMl- f da «rftfc iny ^ottbkt 
a^d hofe? what did he, when thotf faw^f^S^r^ wkat)iaii 
he 7 how look*d he? wherein wenf he?' Whiat^ makes he 
here ? did he aflc for me? where retnams \^} li&owiparted 
he with thee? and when fhalt thoai<^ him agann? ao- 
fwer me in one word. ^ . > . .., , 

€el. Yoa muft borrow mt fertf^4Mf/B«V itfoath 'firft; 
^lis a word too great for any mouth of this age^s fize : 
To fay, ay, and no, to thefe particfdars/ iii more than 
to anfwer in a catechifm. 

Rof, But doth he know that I am in this foreft, and in 
man's apparel? h>oks he as frefhly as he did the day h& 
wreftled ? 

Cel, It h as eafy tb^ coont atoms, as to refolve the 
propofitions of a lover : But take a tafte of my finding 
him, and relifh it with good oblervance. I found' him 
imder a tree like a dropped acorn. 

Rof, It may well be call'd Jo've's tree, when it drops 
forth fuch fruit. 

CeL Give me audience, good madam. 

Rof. Proceed. 

Gf/.There lay he ftretchM along like a wounded Knight. 

Rof. Though it be pity to fee fuch a light, it well beccHoes 
the ground. 

Cel, Cry, holla! to- thy tongue, Tpr'ythee; it cur^v^is 
unfeafonably. He was furnifh'd like a hunter. 



As r^v |L.v|^« i*^ ij^gi 

Ho/. Ooi!rti!oiBrlieiC<MRfyB|oj^my..h^^rjt^,p . 

Tjring'ft 'ihe^dt^f ttm«. • ^ > >. :^ -r.-, - ^ . ;, ^iv r.v h..-.f , , (^ 
;^0/I Do you not ksrbwl am «!X^Q^ivw).wnea I l^lc^ 

inter Pi^aftdo oiir^ Jiai[uesi >* ' ' 

^ i-Cfir.yojijrbfing nic but. Sof^" co^lef ^ nWhere^ 
i?^. *ris he; fliak by find aotc him. 

y«f. I tirank you* for your company; tut, ^pod 
faith, I had ash'ef have been myfelfalone. ^ '^'^ 
Orla. And fo had T; but yet for fafhion felie,! iharik 
jou too for your fociety. 
- .V^'l7«»!?-v<3<>d,b>!jO|i,;let's jcneet as little as w^ c^h. 
-riOOrAiw I 4pHdcfi;jg)we ff ay be beuer UrangeVs'. ^ ' 
' 5^gr^ I. pray y qu, , in^rr po, more trees with v^tiWte 
teYftj|fongi& iniheir harti.. .'.',. , I , . ^^ 

■-^t Or/a*v(i^).,I pr^y you, marr no more of my'v(di%s 
with reading them ill-favouredly, ,,./'- ^^ ' _ ,. * 
' -^a^^B^edindy is yoi^r love's uawe •^ , / / ' " 
- G^'/a. Yefc juft. : .. ^ .'^, ^ ", '^ 

Tf- y<iy4-^do< not lik^ hpj; name. 

Or/^i. There was no thought of pleafing you, wlben 
^flatei*^as chrifteo'd. 

yafi What fkture js flie of? , , 

Orla, Juft as high as my heart. ^ 

'^ .?»f* Voo:? are full of pretty ^i^nfyye^s ; have you nd't 
::}}ebaiaofi9aipte4 with goldfmiths \yives, and conhM them 
iOilt of j^nnfs ? , ; V , 



Orla, Not fo: (18) but F anfwer you right'pdibted 
xldth^ from^wJi^lH^^you have ftudied yoar queliibns. *^ 

' ( '7) X ^'"''^ y^^i '"^'^ no'mort c^mj >virfei wi/i6 reading /^w ill - 
favouredTy.J The poet feems to have had in hi? .eye this diftkh of 
T&fit/tM/} £ib; I. Epigr. 39^: ' ; , , . : ^ • , ' 

5«r</ male </»« recitas, hciph iffe tuuu '^ / " ^ 

"■ {18) ;ff/// J anfijoer you h'gi>i paitited cloth.] This a1)ud«iiro the 
fiiihion^ in oldtap'eSry^iangiiigs; df mota^'Aaoidimor^ jam^ce/^/x^m 

'the 
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Ja^. Yotti \twm a Bitnble mt\ vf ^iak, ^ vras tnacfe oif 
Jit^MA^% heel«. Will yoa ftc4owii wfthf me/ '^nd we 
two will rail agaioft our miftrels, llMf wofld^^t^ '^H <nlii 
miiery. » ^ ' ! " 

Or/a. I will chid« no breitlMr fa tbe worM b^t^felf, 
rtgaiQft whom 1 kaow nofi fkUts. 

y^jr. The wcn-il fault yoiu have, is to be in Ibve. 

Or/fl, Tis a fault I wHl aot chauge for yobi-Tk* vir- 
toe; 1 am weary <^ yon. ' - ^ 

y^z^. By my trotb> I was feekirig ibr a fboU When I 
found yott. 

Orla. H« 15 drown'd in the brook ; Idok bat in, and 
you (hall fee him. 

Jaq, There I Aall fee mine own figcfre, 

OrL. Which I take to be either a fool, bf a q^pher. 

Jaq. ril ftay no longer with you ; farfewel, good 
Signiorlovel '^'xk, 

Orla, I am glad of your departure j ^^\txx, good 
Monfieer melancholy ! [Cel. tind Rof ccme Jot ward. 

Rof. I will fpeak to him like a fawcy lacquey, and 
under that habit piay the knave with him : Do you hear^ 
fbrefter? 

Orla» Very well; what would you ? 

Rof. I pray you, what ist a clock ? 

Orla, You fhould alk me, what time o' day % Jtbere's 
no clock in the foreft. 

Rof. Then there is no true lover in the forefl ; elfe^ 
fighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
deted the lazy foot of lime/ as well as a clock. 

Qrla, And why not the fwift foot of time \ had not 
that been as proper ? 

Rof ^y no means, Sir ; time travels in divers paces, 
•^ith divers perfons; I'll tell you who time ambles withaU 
who time trots withal, who time gallops withal, and who 
he Hands fiill withal ? 

Orla. I pr'y thee, whom doth he trot withal ? 

the'mouths of the figures worked or painted in them* The poet again 
bints at this cuftom in his poem, called, Tarquin and Lucrect: 

Who fear i a jenUnce, or an old man' s Ja*a(^ 

^bali by « painted cloth be k^t in a%ec% ^ 

Rofi 



}io/l l/l$Tfy% he tmis hsvA with a fcmt^ HKiid, betwrea 
the conu^ of her aMHTiage» and. the day iris ic^emiuzM : 
4f the interim^ be %it 9, tenight, time's pace is (b bard 
that it (eems the length of feven years. 

GrA^ Whp ^n^ki^tkoe weithal ? 

^^ With a prteft that lacks ^&«//«, aod a rich naa 
that hath not the gout ; for the one fleeps eafily, becaufe 
lie cannot ftudy ; and the other lives merrily , ^ecaufe he 
ieels no pain: the one lacking the burden of lean and 
•wafteful learning; the other knowing no bordeii of heavy 
tedious penury. Thefe ^n» ambles wicbal. 

Or/a. Whomdoth he gallop withal? 

Ro/. With a thief to thie gaHows : for though he go ai 
Ibftly as foot can fall, he tliinks himielf too foon there. 

Orla, Whom ilays k dill withal ? 

Ro/', With lawyers in the vacation ; ibr they Oeep be% 
tweea term and term, and then they perceive not how 
time moves. 

Oria. Where dwell you, pretty youth f 

Ro/. With this ibepberdefs, my £lier; here in the 
Ikircs of the fored, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Qria. Are you native of this place ? 

Ro/, As the cony, thkt you fee dwell where fhe is 
liindled. 

OrJa. Your accent is fomething finer, than you could 
purchafe in fo removed a dwelling. 

Ro/ I have been told ib of many s but, indeed, an 
old religious uncle of mine taught me to fpeak, who 
was in his youth an inland man, one that knew coartlhip 
too well ; for there he fell in love. 1 have heard hian 
read many le£lures againft it ; I thank <7od, I am not a 
woman, to be tonch'd with fo many giddy ofences as he 
iath generally taxM their, whole fex withal. 

Or/a. Can you remcnvber any of the principal evils^ 
that he laid to the charge of women ? 

Ro/ There were none principal, they were all like one 
knottier, as half pence are ; every one fault Teeming mon* 
^rous, ^till his fclloW fault came to match it. 

Or/a I pr'ythee, recount fome of them. 

Jlo/ No; 1 will not cad away my phy^ck, but on 

thofe 
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thofe thit are fick. There is ^ ns^ haaitts ^ Ardl» iW 
abcifes our young plants with agn'mg Rc/h/tmi ctn ikdi 
barks; Hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on briftln-^ 
bles ; ally forfootlb deifying the name of Rafalind, Iff 
could meet that fancy-monger, i would give him §esmt 
good counfel, for be feems to have the quoddian eifloyd 
opon him> -* 

Or/d. f am he, that is jb love-Oiak'd ; I pray yon, 4di 
file your remedy. 

^f. There is none of my uncle's marks «pon yoo; %e 
taught me how to know a man In love; in which cage 
cf n fhes, I am fure, you are not priibner. 

OrU, What were his marks ? 

. ^f, A lean check, which you have not ; a blue ere 
and funken, which you have not; an onqoeftjcmable 
fpirit, which yt)u have not^ a beard ne^teftcd, which 
yo4i have notT;*— but I pardon you for that, for fimply 
your having in beard is a younger brother's rcvenot ; 
u then your fiofe fhould be ungarter'd,* your bonnet* 
unhanded, your Heeve unbutton'd, your fhoe untied, and 
every thing about you demonlbating a carelefs defblati<hi$ 
but you are no fuch roan^ you are rather point-device in 
your accoutrements, as loving yourfelf, than ieeining the 
lover of any other. 

Orla, Fair. youth, I would I could make thee believe 
1 love. 

Rof, Me believe it? you may as foon make her, that 
you iove> believe it; which, I warrant, (he is^pter to 
do, than to confefs (he does ; that is one of the points, 
in the which women ftill give the lye to thejr confciencesv' 
Bur> in good footh, are you he that hangs the vcrfcs on the 
trees, wherein Rojklind is fo admired f 

OrJa, I fwear to theej youth, by the white hand of 
Rofalind^ I am tlia't he, that unfortunate he. 

Rof. But are you fo much in love, as your rhimes * 
%>ea,k ? . 

Orla\ Neither rhime nor reafon can expreft how much, 

Ro/. Lpve is merely. a madnefs, ahd, 1 tell you, de- 
feryes ^s well a dark houfe and a whip, as mad men do: 
and the reafon why they arc not fo puniih'd and cured, 

is. 



IS, that ^'lunacy b^lbWa?tlai7, that th^ whippcrs are 
l« iove too : yet 1 pf^Ms eoilng ?t by coiinfel. . '^^^ • 

'iQrfa, Did you e%^f cure aflyfo'? '^ *;* 

^ Ro/. ¥eSj one, afki'm this iranncr. He Was to imagine 
Qi^^is'iove^ his miftridki and I fet him evefy day to woqe 
joej: M which time wotrfd I; ht^g bat d moonifii youth, 
grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and liking; 
projdt -^ntaftfcal, ipifli, fallow, inconllant, full of tears, 
full of fmiles; for every paffion fomething, and for no paffion 
tfulyany x^ivgy asl>Oys and women are [of the moft pare 
cattle of this coloiyf ; would now like him, now loath him ; 
then entertain him, then forfwear him ; now weep for him, 
then {pit at him ; that I drave my fuitpr from. his mad 
hvrQOQr of lot^e, to a living humour of inadnefs ; which 
wiaa, to forfwear the fell ftream' of the world, and to 
life in a nook merely monaftick; and thu* I cur'd him, 
and this way wiU I t^ke upon. me to wafh your liver as 
clear as a found flieep*& heart, that there fhaU not be one 
fpot of love in't. 

OrJ/i, I would not be cur'd, youth. 

Rff/,. I WOQ^d core you if you' wouTd btit call me Ro/a- 
lind^ and come every day to my Cote, and woo me. 

Orh, Niow, by the forth ot my love, 1 will j tell me 
where it is. 

Rof, Go with trie to it, and I will fhew it you; and, 
by the way, you fhall tell me where in t;he foreft you 
live: wHl you gd ? 

Orla. With all mf hcart^, good youth. 

Rof, Nay, Hay, you mull call me Rofalind i zoxat^ 
iifter, will you go'?' \Exennt. 

Enter Clown, Audrey and^ Jaques. 

C/<7. Come apaoe, good Audrey y 1 will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey, and xioWi Audrey ^ am I the man yet? 
doth ray fimple feature content you ? 

Aud, Your features, Lord warrant. us; what features ? 

do. I am here with thee and thy goats, as tlic moil 
capricious poet honeft Ov/V was among the Goths, 

. Jaq, O knowledge ill-inhabited, worfc than Jcve in 
a thatch'd houfe ! 

Vol. 11. O CIo. 
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Ci^ii When a inan^^^rfr^«afnafoltbtti2ndeiiflbQ(fpn6r 

'^-fMn^^ good ivic fece ndcd wilii the (toivard^ tit^^, 

liifidetllatvding'; 4C (Irikeia m^n^siorejdi^d tban^^gi^t 

aeckoain^in a Ikde rooai ; traiy, i woold4be;gods/ bad 

mtdetbee poetical. \ >. n ; -!*,rj 

^i»/r I ^ not- know what poetical is; ia it^honel^ io 

^eed and word ; is it a tttje cbing? » - - " 1 

do No, truly ; for the xroeft i^oetryii is the- mo& 

feigning ; and lovers are given to poetry.; and what they 

/wear in poetry, may be faid, as lovers, they do feign. 
j^foi.-Do you wi(h then, that the gods had fiiad'^iic 
'poetical? 

Clc. I do, truly; for thou fwear'ft to me* thou art 

Jioncilt' tiow if thou wert a poet, ! ijiight hav^ feme 

.Lope thou did (I feign. > ; . v 

v^«/<s?. Would you not have nrre honeft ^ - 
CJo, No, trAjIy, unlefs thou wert hard-favobr'd ; for 

honefty coupled to beauty, is to have hoiiey a faoce to 

"' 7»^. "A ntateMal fool f ♦ '' 

- ^/M';''WfeH,i I atn not fairj atid therefote^l'^yUhc 
gods make me hAncft! ^ ^^-'^ 

Clo. Truly, and to ciaft aWly hV)neftyj 6pbi^4 ftelJIut, 
Wefcrti) put good meat itito an unclean di(h. ' - -^ 
' i- Jiid. i^ am n6r a flut, though I thattk>1hi gods^im 

foul. 'I-'-' ■ ■ -'•:--'■ V -'^'i ^no'jg;- .. 

t/ite ''^^-ell, praifed te ithe^^^^ fef- IfS^^ fimlnefs ; 

^fltft{i^i<iM?fV^6il^j ooi^^ h^teaft^r : b^ be< it a^ it%h¥y1k, 

; J '^li W&rry th^eer a»d <6^thrite^ Plte¥^lfe6tf^/i>iffli€ir 

■^^^V^h'm^le^U > Ih^^ tkar ^fxtft^ ti^«l^ \^iil«^,oU^c^*llib 

t jft-ofBi^^-d ita ttit«t si^ iimhlj^pfefce bf ^tfie fbwfe, ;ilfld^io 

£Ollple UJS, •■■! -'^'\<l 'f-^ tlid.fTJ .13310 3-4i' 

vv c7i^;^t'<»d^;fikvfee^^^^^ ^"^ ^ -''^-^ 

' i'l<?/(?.' JmmA mail »)5af^ If he^i;**r^ bf ii fe»fi**«W,' 

ftiig^er^iiv thii^ aft^feiipt ; ^t» 4l^fe %«i 1iiv**i6 lefe^ ^ut 

the^d^dr^fftrt affeftife)jr %!!« kWhibeMl»P^JBtfi>whafjboV 

^«^cdbj¥^g^p ^s fefefths-^rC'Odteb, >Aey^ai<tihfe€teflkf^. It 

> Is fai^, ma)if ali^g>^ knbjws no eiid w his jg'oo^ j^jf^ht : 

f 'j(iiaiiy'iif^iflaji ^^^i^feood horn?, a*id Irno'Witt&cil^rf t&m. 

^ J 7 Well, 
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:W^U that^b file ;dowii^9i|jhttgM'if<r^ tf bis Awn 

getting; .horjisl .ev/enib- ■^ > poQr jmtttLftJone?— *- 
iiQyiQO, ^e DoUsLefti<i0^r,,b0CKihem as huge as the rafcal:' 
is . the /ioglcL maa thefelor e; blefled htiQ. As a . waHM 
town is more worthier than a village, io h the forehead 
.of a marri^.man j|iQt>e honourable than the bare hrow 
of a batchelor; and by how much defence is better .than 
no fkilli fo much is a horn more precious than to want. 

En/er Sir Oliver Mar- text. 
Here comes Sir Oli^uer: Sir Olinier Mar-text ^ you are 
well met. Will you difpatch us here under this tree, or 
fliall we go with you to your chapel ? 
, Sir Qfi, I^ there none here to give the woman ? , 
C/o, I will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sir O/i. Truly (he muft be given, or the marriage is 
fipt lawful. 

yaf, Proc?«d, proceed ! Pll give hen 
Ck. Good even, good mafter fwhatye caU\ how do * 
you, Sir ? you arc very well met ; God'iid yon for. your 
U.^ company y I am yery glad to f^ you ; enen a toy la 
hand here, Sir: nay; pray, be covered. 
Jifq^ WiW ^o\x W m^rtiii^i Motlty ? 
CIo. As the ox hath his bow, S>, the horfe kis cutb, 
and the faqlcon his bel)s, {o maa ha(li )¥ts 4ci}|-j8i and 
As pigeons bill, fo wedlock would be niblrng. 
;_ J^. And will ypu, being a man, (pjf ryo«r5><^4ing» be 
mwki upcjer.a bu<h Hk^ a beggar i g^ you ^«hwtjh, 
;«mi Imy,^ a goQ4 prjeft tbat<:ap ^lyQij^hatmsr"^ |s ; 
n J»»feUo>y will but join you togetbii?r>,^.tii^f doiujWlin- 
^ ftot:; then one of you will pro v^ja flirapk} pftneieL^id 
like green timber, warp, warp. .^-.^ -^i ^t (>> 

Clfi. I am not,in^4>ft miMr>hutiIjji^er«^bet^|vto be 

married of him thwn q£ i^othi^F; fffr hj^.ii/ncHjike to 

j-^s^rym^, W^H^snd f\ot beinf yell roar*Ke4, itiviill be 

A' 4 g^ y^ym^iQI^Ji^ h^ri?affier M|l<fgl^ W. wfe>jo.y L 

Vo(ljtJ«f*.vQA{thoa,twith'rifteji mi ^ fMt^Qwf^fcdheie-i .3 

1 1 . f /i; ' ^m^y fw?fit , 4n4r^9 d^%e , ,^1^11 ,^ iTViTmd) , or 

: i,f^ mi^rjijve Jii^' bawdry ^^f^i/^^, r&^(i l^^.fffiwfriupot 

aiOjiwei^jfc ;<3^«rj Q Jb^Yeb(^*:i^fc;)^^^fitnot behind 

O 2 thee : 
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ihcc: bat wind away^^bcgofte J willaot to wtdding wiA 

thee. 

Sir Oft. -Tts no matter 5 ne'er a ftnt^ftjc^ jcnave of 
them all (hall flout mc out of my calling. > l^^eHjt/. 

- ' '• • • - ■: ■-.■.: .V; , ^ 

S C .E N E changes to a Cottage in the Farift. 

' ' Enter Rofalind ^W Celia# 

^^.^T Ever talk to me, I will weep. 

X\l Cel. Do, 1 pr'ythee; but yet have the grace 
to confider» that tears do not become a ihan«' 

Jio/ But have I not caufe to weep f 

Cel. As good caufe as one would defire, therefore weep, 

Ro/, Hi$ very hair is of the diffembling colour. ^ 

Cel. Something browner than Judai\ : marry, hft 
kjfles are,y«<//z/'s own children. 

^Rof. rfaith, his hair is of a good colour. 

C^L An excellent colour : your chefnut was ever the 
only colotir. 

k^T. (^9) And his kifling is as full of fanftity, as the 
touch of holy beard. 

CeL \to) He hath bought a pair of call lips of Diana ; a 



(19) And'bii ktffing is ai^ultoffatiBity, as the touch of holy br^d.l 
.Tho* this be th« reading oi the old^ copies, I have made no fcruple 
to fuWftitute an emendation of Mr. Warturton, which mightily adds 
to the propriety oi tht fimile. What can the poet be fuppbsM to nieaft 
hy holy hread f not the faeramenta/, lurej that would have been pro- 
phanation, upon a fuhje<Sl of fo much levity. But holy heard very 
beautifully alludes to the kifs of a holy Sainty which the ancients 
call'd th6 kifs of charity. And for Rofalind to fay, that Orlando kifsM 
as holily as a Saint, renders the comparifon very juft. ,^ 

(20) He hath bought a pair of chafte lipi of Diana 5 a nun of Winter"* 
Jljitrhood kijfes not more religiot/Jiy \ the very iee of chaftity is tn tbem^^ 

Ihis pair of ckajie lips is a corruption as old ^8 the ^ond. edition in 
folio ; I have reftor'd with the firfl Folio, a pair of caji lips, i,.e. a pair 
let I off by i)i<3«a. —Again, what idea docs a nun of IVinters fiftcr- 
hood give us ? the' I have not vcntur'd to difturb the text, it feems 
more probable ito me. that the poet wrote 5 

yi nun of Wimfrtd''sfJ}erhood, &C. . ^ .. 

Not, indeed^ that there was any real religious order of that d^omina^ 
tion : but th'e legend of St. Winifred is thist She was a chriftiaa vir- 
gin 
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fiuti rf'Wlnecrf'Pfilfei-Hbod k^is fwit ?«<&*« t-^iigioufly ; the 
very 'ice of chaftity is in them. ' 

' khf 6at why did he fwear he WOurd come thi^ morn- 
ing, and cpmes not ? 

Cel. jNlay, certainly, there is no truth in him.- 

J?^ W you think fo? 1 v Hf > . 

Cel^Ycs'; I think, he is not a pick-purfe, nor a horfe- 
ftealer ; but for his verity in love, I do thipk him as 
concave as a, covered goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. ^ q 
.,.^c/I Not true in love? ^ j #^ 

CeL Yes, whep he is in ; but, I think, he, is nAt in, 

Jio/, You have heard him fwear downright, l>e wa§. 

CeL Was, is not is; befides, the oath of, a loyer'is.no 
ftronge^ than the word of a tapfterj .they are ))o,th;the 
c3onfirn»ers of falfe reckonings-; he , attends her^ in ,th6 
forest on the Duke your father. ' '. j, , 

Ro/: I met the Duke ycfterday, and had much q action 
wifth hun : he aik'd me, of what parcptage 1 was; .1 told 
hi^i, of as good as he; fo he laugh'd, and let. me go. 
3pt what talk we of father?, when tbert is tuch a 4pan 
zs Orlando? : j ♦<-,"- >..,)< 

(J>/. 0>jthat'f a bray« man! he writjf l^^^ye verfes, 
fj;eaks brave words, fwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite travers athwart the heart of his lover ; as 
a poifny tilter; that fpurs bis horfe bot ^{>ne fide^. b?«*k3 
his- ftafF like a rioble go«(e; but all's brave that yooth 
mbunts, lind foHy guides : who comes h&r6 ^ ' '. \ 

^,''''''''^^\,\ Enter Qonxx. ^ [''^ . . '' '{'. ' 

C»f . Mifti^efs and matter, you have oft en^luir'cl ■'' 
Aftfer the (hejiherd that conlplain'd of love, ' ' '* 
Wj^oip you faw fitting by me on the turf, 
iPraiCog t|ie proud difdainful fhepherdefs 
•That waa his mifftrefs, i 

gi» it Helyt^H ftnall tCf^nM f7i/rf^;V^>.fo teiwdous of her diaftliy, 
that WheiV4i'tyrtin»oa3 governor kid 6cge to b^, he could jiot reduce 
her to compliance, but wa8 oblig'd to ravish, and afterwards be- 
headed her in revenge of her obftinacy. y/d, C^mbdeh j Britannia 
fy D^Qih^QK j>, 6«8« This tradition forts very wcil with our poet's 

o 5 at. 
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Cfl. Well; 9nd what 6f hiWT'^ "^^^^ ' ' ' 
Cor? If^ you will fee a^pKgffaWl i^vkf^My^^' '^ 
Beiwcen the pale'coiiiplexlon t)rti^u^Wve,i^ '''^ ' 
And the red glpw of fcorn and pfbiftf cli/y^n't "^' ^ 
Go hence a little, and I fhall conduft yoiT, '' '^ 
I you^wfll maijc ft. ' ^' ""' '• 

7?o/ O com^, let us remove ; 
The fight of lovers feedcth thofe in love : ' 
Bring us but to this fight, and you fhal) fay ' 

I'll prove a bufy aftor in their play. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to another part of the Foreft, 

En/er Silvius and Phebe. 

^/7.P Weet Phde, do not fcorn me; do n^ Phsheir 

^ Say, that you love me not ; but fay not fo 
In bitternefs ; the common executioner, 
Whofe heart th' accuflom'd fight of death makes hacc!* 
Falls not the ax upon the humbled neck, 
But firft begs pardon : (2 1) will you flerner be 
Than he that deals, and lives by bloody drops f 

Enter Rofalind, Celia and Corin. 

Phe, I woi^ld not be thy executioner & 
1 fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Thou teirfl me^ . there is murder in mine ey«»j 
*Tis pretty, fuxe, and very probable. 
That eyes, that are the frail'll and fofteft things. 
Who (hut their coward gates on atomies. 
Should ht call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers !-■ ■■ 
Now I do fi'own on thee with all my heart, 
And if mine eyes can wound,i now let them kill thee ; 
New counterfeit to fwoon; why, now fall down; 
Or if thou can'H not, ch« for ihame, for ihame, 

^2,l)^ vjVlyouJierner he, ' ^ 

^ba» be thar dies and lives iy B'ocdj^droffS f ^ "' ~ 

.'Th;s is (poken of the executioner. He /w«, indeed, by ^!d6Jy 4ropl, 

if you wjil : but how does ht die bv bloody dro^s? the poet muft cer- 

' tainly have ^t6fe---^tbat deals and H'ves Stt^ w t*. tbat^ts his breail, 

aad makes a trade of cutting off heads. Mr. WhrHtrtw. 

^ " ' Lye 
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lye nor, to fay mine eyes ^« murderers. 
Now (hew the wo|jn4 paine eyes have, made in thee j 
Scratch thee but with a pifljsand therCv reclaims, . ^ ; . 
Some fear of it; Jean but lupon a ru(h> ,^ . i . u ^ 
The cicatrice ajjdcap^ableimpreffu re ^;,. ,^ ,^ -^ 
Thy palm fome moment keeps: but novy mine eye^^ 
Which r have darted at thee, hurt thee np^t,; 
Nor, I am fare, there is na force in; eyes ' ' \ 
That can do hurt. 

Sil O dear PMe, ' 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
Xoq meet in fome frefh cheek the power of fanc)% 
Then fliallydu know the wounds invifible 
That loves keen arro\ys make. 

Phe, But, 'till that time, 
Come not thoo near me ; and wheii that tfine cottief, ' 
Affliifl rije with thy mocks, pity me not; 
As, 'till that time; i Ihalt not piry ihee. 

J^^iAftJd^ffhyV r^ray you ? who might be your raotheSf, 
(22)- That you itifolt, exult, and rail^ at once? 1 ,1 
Over the vrretched^P m(^3) what though you have hcautji 
(As, by^m^'ftutliv'i fee no more in yoHi .J jf 

Than withoi^t cajjidle may go dark to bed,) 
Mult you be trierefbre proud and pirilcTs ?^ 
Why, what meaiis this ? why do you look on^^ lie ? ' 
I fee no more in yod than in the brdftrary ' ^ ' ; \h '* 
Of nature^s*^^-work : odds, %ny little lifei 
I think, fhe, means It) tangle mine ej-^s too: 

{Z2) That you inffUt^y^Wt; efnd'^^X^t^fit^- > \^ ■ H\?; 

•^-^enAtjiDTMcheilPjU the rpeakflr-<jijly ijftendcdtf accufe tlve 
perfon fpoken tp| (pt ini^diiing ami exuUiag, ^iiftcad of— — ^//at once, 
it oi^^^o fjajvabeen, Soib at onc^. But on examining, occording to 
fa^^the crime 'at the perf6n accui^d,^ m'c fiiall find we otig^^t to read 
the lin6 thus 5' ' ' ■ '' -'' • '' '''' ■ ' '''^^•' ■■■ '^ ^ ' ■'■ • . • ': 
Thaf^^ytt'infitti, exility dnd rail, tff e^jft^ &c. ^ 1 - ' * 

For thcfft three things Phebe was guilty of. ,, Mr. Jf^urhurtcti, 

(23) — ^ }yhat, though you have no hauty^ ^^^^\ ^^* f ?^' fjri^itfed 

.^^jfs. agree ia tiiis^tading, it is very accuf;^c\^«Wery'itome by„ari 
inge;?^oMSiJrt^nj:icjiw^ coyrefpondQnt, who -fi^j hlipfe^f^. ,H. ' (aiid'to 
fvvhftm i can oi>iy -here make my acknowWdgmemsJthat ititj^c^aahf- 
>*i|i^ to^be left out. . ,, 'yv*>.'. ; 
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No, faith, pro«4.ipift(iiffe> ^Jipp^^np^ifrftpr it« 

'Tis not ypur injcy. bro^ys, your black iiikhair^ 

Your bugle cyc-ballfi,. nprjjiiq^ d^e^k of creaia, . 

CThat can cntapac my (pisi^s J^ yojir worftiip. 

You foolifh (hepherd, wherefore dpyoa /qUow her 

I.ik^ foggy iauth puffing with wind aed raia? , 

You* are a thoufand times a properer m^n, , 

Than (he a woman, Tis fuch fools i^s you, 

That make the world full of ill-fa vour'd children % 

'Tis not her glafs, but yoi^, that flatter her; 

And out of you {he fees berfelf more p^^ppigr* 

Than any of her lineaments (^n (how hef, * 

But, miftrefs, know ypurfelf; dawn K>Ji your, knees^ • 

And thank heav'n, failing, for a good^qaan'^s love;. 

For I muft tell you friendly in your w> 

Sell when you can, you are i>o^ for all. markets. 

Cry the man mercy, love him, take his^oiFcr^ ., 

Foul is mod foul, b^ingfoultobe a (^Q^tn 

So rake her to tj^^e, £hepjier4; ftr^ ypU(>vf^« , 

P/j^.,Sv^f;ty<^thvi pray you, chifl^.^a ye^^gietbei^ 
1 had rather hear you chidtj, tha^.this aaan w,oo. .^ , ^, 
. ^f/.,iJe'^, fallen injloyewi^^ yoprioulnefs, jind &eii 
fall in love with.ipy anger. If it be fo» a^i fed as Ihe ^nfwers 
;hee with frow;ning lopks, I'll fauce her m^ bktcr w()f<br • 
why look you fo upon Bfke ? 

,Phi^ for no ill will I Jb^ar y^Qju* 

Rof. I pray you, 4o nqtf^l in Iov^i;Vi|b.i»eK. 
For Iam^lXe^^,tha^Vaw&|nadgi^.ywi|ie^ , ' 7 •. , 
Befi^^^s^ j likq^ypu not, ; Ifypfi wjl) kf\i^w my hou|b^' 
'Tis at the tuft of Qljjue^, jie^fi Jhard,l::>y : . , 

^ j|l ypi^gf^ /ifter I , ihephq-d, ply hei; hard : 
Come, iiftcr^ (bepherdefs look on him better^ . 
And be nof proud v ^hp'allthf wprld PPuld fec,,_ 
None could be fp abus'd in Agji| a? he^ , , , , ,. ^ 
Come, to our ^Qck^s ,.,»;-. ^, .^ [£*//. 

Pi>e, l3ea3 ftieph(Bf,4> .no\v J t§jad thy fa^pf i»igiui; 
Who ever lovjd, tha,! lpv'4 not^ait Arft/ighti . "^ ^ ,] 

SiJ, Swctt PJbeie/' , . . .; . ^ ' .\ ;;,;.- 

^Fke.H&h'i what fay *ft thou,, Sili^mf . , , 



Ph. Why, I em fttrpy f6r th^d,' ^nxUSiMifr. 
Sii. Whei-e*ever forrow is, < rtllcf vf ould be ; ; 
If you doiforrow at my jgricf ih' love,^ x- ' 
By givfng love, your forrow anfd my grii^F ; ^ 
Wer« 4x)th extcrminM. . j : ; " ; - 

P^^. Thott haft my love; is not-thai xietjjhBBiilly't [ 
SiL I would have you. > x. jfr 

Pbe, Why, that were covetoafnefs. ' '- * ^^ 

Sihiifs, the time was, that I hated thee; ' ^"^ ' 
And yet it k not, that I bear thee love; [■' ' ^ 
But fince that thou canft talk of love fb welf, ' 
Thy company, which erft was irkfbme to me, 
I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompence. 
Than thine own gladnefs that thou art employed'. ; 

SiL So holy and To perfedl is my love. 
And I in fuch a poverty of grace. 
That I Ihall think it a moft plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harvefi; reaps: loofe now and then' 
A fcatterM fmile, and that Til live upon. 

Phe, Know'ft thou the youth, thatfpok« to me ere- whilef 
5/7. Not very well, but I have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds. 
That the old Car/oi once was maftfer of. 

Phe. Think not, I love him, tho' I sflc £6r him; 
'TIS but a peeviih boy, yet he talks well. 
But what care I for words? yet words do well. 
When he, that fpeaks them, pleafes thofc that hear : ' 
It is a pretty youth, not Vety pretty; ' ' 

But, fure, he** proud; and yet his ptWe becomes Hi m> 
He*ll make a proper man ; the bcfl thing rn hith 
Is his comjjlcxion ; and farter than his tongue ' ' 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up:' 
He IS not very tall, yet for his years he ^s tall ^- ' , ' 
Hifif'lfgis but fo fo, and yet 'tis well; * 

There was a pcetty rednefs in hi^ Fipi; ' \' "l ** 

A little riper, and more liifty red ' ' * 

Than that mixM in his ^heck;' 'tWarjiiH thfe dijfe\^^ct'' 
Betwixt the confhnt red and mingled daihaik.' 

O 5 T\wt^ 
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Thqre be fome wpmen, Silviu'h nad they niaf&'d hxm 

Iq parcel^ as, I did, would Have gone neat* ' 

To fall in love with him ; but, for my part, 

1 love him not, ttor hate him not ; and yet 

I bf ve mof^ ^fi^/^ to hate him than to love hlni'; 

For wlhat had Ke to do to chide at me ? 

He faid,. mine eyes were black, and my hair black t 

And, now I am refpembred. fcornM at me ; 

J marvel, why I anfwer*d not again ; 

But that's all one ; omittance is no quittance. 

Ill write to him a vcxy taunting letter, 

And thou fhalt bear it; wilt thou, Sihius ?" 

Sil, Fhebcy with all my heart. 

Fhe, V\\ write it ftraight ; 
The matter's in my head, and In my heart,' 
I \Vili be bitter with him, and paffing ftitirt r 
Go with me, Sihius, ' [^Exeunt. 

!--V..,:;'' -A c T- .iv...'V.... ■ -.. 

- jtS C en E continues in iht Fo^efti 

Enter Rofalind, Gelia, ««^ Ja^uea. - -^ 

J A Q^U E S>^ ' T 

I rry tnee, ' pretty youth, let ihe be bdttcf acquainted 
;JL,,witht)i^e» .,_^: 

Rof, They /ay, you are a melancholy fellovv. 
j^ jfap I am fo; I do love it better thaii laughing;. 
'i?i?/' Tbpie, that are in' extremity of eitherj are 
pi/oniftable iel(ow§^ and ietray themselves to'' every 
modem cenfure, worfethan^ drunkards.^ 

\r7%*^^^y(^c^>^;M^^'^^^.^^f^^^ and Yay nothing. 
^^Roj, \\^y thcn,./tj4 gQod to Be a poft". _ 

Jaq, I have neither the fcholar^s mefapchoTy, which 

i^j^fULU^Ofic^,,; .ijPfjjl^^^ which il^ fantaftical ; 

.h^i 'tne' r^urtier's, 'wlicti Ts proud ; nor" the foldielr's, 

• which 
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which 18 ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is politick; 
nor the Lady's, which is liice; nOr the Io\tV*s, , whrdH h 
all thefe; but it is a melancholy of niihe own/ tboi- 
pounded of many fimples, extradcd frommany obje^» 
and, indeed, the fundry contemplation of my tr^vch, in 
which my often rumination wraps mein ait^oil hutnorou* 
fednefs. 

Ro/. A traveller ! by my faith, you have great reafoti' 
to be fad: I fear, you have fold your own lands, to fee 
other mens; then* to have feen much, and to have nothihg» 
is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jaf, Yes, I have gaioM my experience. 

£nUr Orlando. 

Ro/, And your experience makes you fad : I had rathar 
have a fool to^make me merryy than experience to mak« 
me fad, and to travel for it too. 

Or/a, Good-day, and happinefs, dear Rofalind ! 
K J#^t Nay, then God bVy yo% an you talk in blaojc 
vtric>'' - •-■" ; - ■_ -. ••--::'■*.-'■ >• ' \\Ei^t^ 

Rof, Farewel, monfieur traveller ; took, you'llfp, and 
wear (Irange fuits ; difable^all the benefits of your own 
country; be out of love with your nativity, and almolF 
chide Gk)d'for making you thatconotenanc^ yoU are; or 
1 will fcarce think, you have fwam in a gondola. Why, 
how now, OtAwifc, where'h^e yoQ been ^11 this while? 
You a lover I an you ferve me fuch another trick, never 
come in my fight more.: - r 

Orla. My ftir RofdUnd^ I. come within an hot^r q4'. nay 
promife. .. ^. \- | 

Rof, Break an hour's promife in love ? he that vvft! 
divide a minute into a thoufand parts, ahd bf^ak but a*- 
purt of the thoiifandth part of a niinUte in ihe affairs of 
love, it may be ifaid of him, that C////V hath dapt him* 
0*th* thoul(!eri but I'll warraiit him hearc-whofe. 

OWtf, Pardon pie, dear ^i^//W; 

/?'»/!• Way. aViV ybii b^ {6 x&fiy^ come- no mbrcm my 
fir»h; '^ I had as lief b6 woo'd of a fn sil. 

'£^/.H^y of ainail J foi' tho' h€ comes (lowly, he-carried- 
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his iicufe on his head: a better jointttre, l^mk» thathy69 
make a woman ; befide9> be brings -his d^nf with hii». 

Or/a. What's that? 

Re/. Wkfi hoviMt which fuch as you 'af€ fain^tabe 
beholden to your wives for ; but he comes armed in fats 
fortune, and prevents the Aander of hts wi^^ « >- ^ 

Or/a. Virtue is no horn- maker; sad my RefiilMh 
virtuouj. 

Ro/, And I am your Rd/alind, 

Cei. It pleafes him to call you To ; but He kath a R^ 
fal'tnd of a better leer than yoir. 

Rof, Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am in a 
holyday humour, and like enough to confent: what would 
you fay to me now, an I were your very^ very Rofalindf 

Orla. I would kifs, before I fpoke. 

Rof, Nay, you were better fpeak firft, and when yoa 
were gravelFd for lack of matter, you might takeoccafion 
to kifs. Very good orators, when they are out, they will 
fpit; and for lovers lacking, God warn us, matter, the 
cJeaulieft (hift is to' kifss 

Oria, How if the kifs be denied ? 

Rof, Then ihe puts you to entreaty, and there begma 
new matter. 

Orla, Who could be out, being before bis beloved 
miftrefs ? 

' Rq/, Marry, that fhould you, if I were your miftrefs ; 
or I fhould think my honeily ranker than my wk. 

Oria, What, ofmyfuit? 

Ro/, Not out of your apparel, and yet out of foot 
fuit: Am TiCit I yo^v Ro/alind f > 

0;7i?i I take Tome joy to fay, yo»are; becaiiiei I wduld 
be tfilking of her. 

' ' Re/, Wellv in her perfon, I fay, I will not have you. 
-' 'QtU, Then in mine own perfon I die. - 

' ^RdC* No^' faith i die by attorney,; the poor woild k 
aliDofl fix thoufand years old, and in all this ilvtit there 
was not ar>y jnan died in his own perfon, 'uid§U€tty in 
Jrt* 4io^/«*ca\ife^ '^(>j?/8</^ hi^d his brkins dafh'd otit with a 
Qrjcian club, yet he did what he could ^to dii^ before, 
and he is one of the pattern^ of tove. iiMfldJff, he w^d 
M have 



K^v^UvUmwy a f^year^ «}^*JS6w h^^ttf|i*4 i»»i,i if- 
jrt ,ba4 J^ot J>ecn % a l?pt,mi|df9B^m«r night; for, go&i 
Joutb, ke went bai-^-forth to wa(h in tb^ ff^U^pt, and, 
ei«^tak«« wiifck tb^crai^p^ wa^ diown'd $ aii4 ibe fopliib 
jchonickr^ of ihat ^c founid it was,-*-*— ftre of 5c/?*f^ 
But thefe SLffiMUmi m^a^ havedif^ fipm time fo lioH^. 
^»d worin& b^v^ ^atcft thfw,. b«t ©^ for ioii«e* 

Or/<». I would not have my right RofalinJzQiA\\i9 
jnind ; for, I projeft, Ijet froww Height ,kjll isef, 

i^o/. By this hand, i% will npt )i;m a Ai«l : bnit icdpie ;: 
now I will be your Rofalinft ip a m^iSM'^ COQaipg^on i\S* 
pofitien; and zSum^ what you wiU^ I will grant it^ \ 

Oria* Then love me, Ro/aUmf* .1' 

Raf. yes, faith, will I, Fr$4»ys imd S^wrifif^ 4ft4>aUi 

Or/^. And wilt thoii have mt? ' ^ .) 

.Re/; Ay,. iand twenty fusch. 
I <?r/tf. What fay *il thou? 

^c/ Are yott not goo<li 

Or/tfclhopefe. , ; 

Rof. Why then, can one defire too much of agoodt' 
thing? come, lifter, y^ftail, be the prieft^^nd ma/rji;- as, 
-Give n^e, ypor.hand, ; Pr-4i«^« - Whw 4q ymby, Mcr ? 

Or/fl Pray thee, marry us. 
. ,C#/. I jcannic^t fey th^. words. i . i . 

Ro/. You muft begin,— —Will you, OrJando^r^*^ . 
/CrZ-i Gpo^irwill yovb Qr/a^, l^vp -$^ mh xhk 

Ro/alin4l ^c^ .;. '... . ■•.,i- . ; ■ \ ^ 

Or/a. I will. 

Uria. Why now, as faft as (he caa m^rry u^, 
t_ ; j*^.i Xhfia y^^ »jpft .%, H take the« i?e/W/»^ fox wife- 

Or/a. I take thee Ro/aUnd for wife. 
. i^e/vi I migttaik you for your coa»niflion„ but I da 
take thee Orlandp for . flS^y hu(hand( t .there's , a girl goes 
hefpR(^4h(&><>prifjft, and.^Q^t^nly a wpma^'s ijjonghi-iiun* 
..h^4j)fe)bi^r3Aio^j..:: .M..,,. .; .1 *\ ... ., 

Q^/a%^ So cjp alii thoughts Mheyajewing'd-. ]^ . ., > 

i{<^. .NovY/tellime,howjQngryott Would Wje^W<after 
y^W hive poffi^jher. .... i 

Orkh^ Fof.e¥er and a i^y^ - , . ,. .^. 

Ro/. 
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Ro/, Say a day, without the ^ver: no^ np, Or/an^fy 
men are Jpril when they wcto, December when they wed; 
Maids are May when t'.cy are maids, but' the (ky changes 
when they are wives; I will be rnore jealous of thee than 
a Barbary cOck- pigeon over his hen; more clamorous, 
than a parrot againR rain ; more new-fangled than an ape; 
more giddy in my defires than a monkey ; I wiU weep fc^ 
nothing, like Diana in the fountain: and \ will do thaty 
when you are difpos'd to be merry; I will laugh like a 
hyen, and that when you are inclin'd to fleep. 
• Orla, But will my Rofalind do To ? 

Rofx %") my life; (he will do as I do* 

Orla* O, but Ihe is wife. 

Rof. Or elfe (he could not have the wit to do tWs ; 
the wifer, the way warder 5 Make the doors fa^ upon a 
woman's wit, and it will out at the cafcment; (hut that,, 
and 'twill out at the key hole; Hop that, it will fly with 
Che fmoak out at the chimney. 

Orla. A man (hat had a wife with fuch a wit, he might 
fcy, wit, whither wilt? 

Rof. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 'till you 
met your wife's .wit going to your neighbour's bed. 

Orla^ And what wit could wit have to excufe that? 

Ro/. Marry, to fay (he came to feek you there : you; 
(hall nev^r take her without her anfwer, unlefs you tak& 
her without her tongue. G that woman, that cannot 
make her fault her hulband's occadon, let her never nurf^;; 
her child herfelf, for (he will breed it like a fool ! 

Orla. For thefe two hours, Rofalind^ I will leave thee* 

Roj\ Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla. I mull attend the Duke at dinner; by two o'clock 
I will be with'thee again. 

, Rhf^ Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; I knew y/hat 
you would prove, my friends told me as much, an<^,f 
thought nO'lefs ; that flattering tongue of yours won rie ; 
'tis but one call away, and fc come death; Twoo'th' clp^liN 
is your hour! . ^ 

. Orla, Ay, fweet Rofalind. 

-Ro/. By my trotHi, and in good earned, and fa Gpd^ 
flaend me^ and by all pretty oaths thar are not dangerou?. 
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if you break one jot of your proraile, or come one minute 
behind your hour, I will think you the moft patheticaji 
brcak-promife, and the moft hollow lover,, and the moft 
unworthj of her you call Rofalindy that may be chofea 
out of the grofs band of the unfaithful; therefore beware 
iny cenfure, and keep your promife. 

Ofla, With, no lefs religion, than if thou wert indeed 
my Rofalindy fo adieu. ' 

Rof, Weill time is the old juilice that examines all fuch 
offenders, and let time try. Adieu! [iSie/V Orla.- 

Cel You have fimply mifus'd our fex in your love-prate : 
We muft have^our doublet and hofe pluck'd over your 
head, and (hew the world what the bird hath done to. her 
own nelh 

Rof, O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz; that thoa 
didft know how many fathom' deep I am in love ; but 
it eannor be (bunded: My afledionr hath an unknown 
bottom, like the b^ay of Portugal, 

CeL Or rather, bottomlefs ; that as faft as you poui? 
afFedion in, it runs out. ^ 

Rof, No, that fame wicked baftard o^Vettusj that wa» 
begot of thought, conceiv'd of fpleen,, and born of 
madnefs, that blind rafcally Boy, that abufes every one^ 
eyes, becaufe his own are out, let him be judge, hovy deep 
I am in love; V\\ tell thee, Aiiena, I cannot be out of 
the (ight oiOrlando^t I'll go find a(hadow, and iigh 'till 
he come. 

CeU And ni fleep. [Exeunt. 

£«/^ Jaques, L^rds^ and Forefters^ 

Jaq, Which is he that kill'd the deer? 

Lord, Sir» it was I. 

Jaq, Let's prefent him to the Duke, like z Risman 
conqueror; and it would do well to fee the deer's horns 
upon his head, for a branch of viftory; have yoci no fong^ 
forefter, for this purpofe ? 

For, Yes, Sir,. - 

Jaq. Sing it; 'tis no matter how it bid'in'tune; Arit 
make noife enough. . '"'' ' ' 

MuiCLck.^ 
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What ftiall he have that kill'd tbei^rt ' ' " - ^^ . 
His Jeather ikin and horns to wear ; ' ',• 

Then fing him home : take thou no fcpm (24,) ;' 

To wear the horp, the horn, the horn il T^^icft (k^ 

k was a creil ere thou waft hforn. > bear this bur-^ 

Thy father's father wore it, >^^^' 

And thy father bore it. 

The horn, the horn, the lufty horn^ 

h not a thing to laugh to fcorn. ^^Exii^n^ 

Enter Rofelind and Qt\h. ' 

Jtof. How fay you now, is it not pa& two o'^ck? ; 
} wonder much, Qrlanda is not here. ^ , 

CeL I warrant you, with pure love and trouj^lf^ bi^in,. 
be hath ta^en his bow and arrows, apd is gpnf for^lir tO" 
fleep: Look, who comes her«« 

^ ^ Entir Silvius. ' 

ZiU My errand i» to you, fair youth. 
My gentle Pbebe bid me give you this : 
I know not the contents; but, as I guefsy 
By the ftem brow, acid wafpiih aflion 
Which (he did ufe as (he was writing of it. 
It bears an angry tenour; pardon me, 
S am but as a guihlers meilenger. 

Rof Patience herfelf would ftartle at this' letter. 
And play the fwaggerer; bear this, bear all. 

(24) Tbenfiig bim bmt, tie refijjba/l bear this burden.\ THis is aiP 
admirable inftance of the fagacity of our preceding editors, to isij 
nothing worfe. One ihould expert, when they were poetic they would 
^t lead have uken care of the Rbymeti and not foifled in what has 
soothing to anfwer it. Now, where is the rhyme to, ri>^ reJiJk^U bear 
tbit burden f or, ^o afe another c[utfh'on, where is the fenle of it ? 
4oes the poet mean, that he, that kill'd the d«er, ihall be fung home, 
and the reft (hall bear the deer on their backs. This is laying a 
harden on the poet, that we muft l^clp him to throw off. ki (horr, 
ahe myftery of tlie wholfe is, that a rowginal note is wifely thjruft into 
the text : The ibng being defignM to be fung by a fingle vojcc, and 
the ftanza's to clofe witiv a burden 16 be fung 6y the whoh cohipanyi. 

She 
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'She fays, I am pot fair ; that I lack manners; 
She calls me proud, ap^ that;^!^^ c*uld not love me 
Were men a^s rare as phcenix: 'Odds my will I , 
Her love is hot the harie that I do hunt. . . ^ 
Why writes (h,e To to rae? well, fhepherd, well^ , 
This is a letter i)f your own device. 

Sit. No, 1 proteft, I knovy hot the contents^ 
PMe did v^ite it. 

Ro/, Conte, come» youVe a fool, 
And turn'd into th' extremity of love. 
I faw her hand, (he has a leathern hand, - 
A free- lione coloured hand; I verily did think. 
That her old gloves were on, but ^twas her hands i^ 
She has a hufwife's hand, but chat's no matter; 
I fay, (he never did invent this letter ; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
' Sil. Sure, it is hers. ' ^ 

Ro/l Why, *tis a bpifterous and a cruel (filet 
A ftile for challengers; why, fhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chnftian; woman *s gentle brain 
Could not drop forth fuch giant rude invention ; 
Such Ethiof words, blacker in their cfFeft 
Than in their countenance ; will you hear the, letter f 
Si/, So pleafe you, for I never h^^d jt yi^ti . 
Yet heard too much of Phebi^ cruelty. -'i 

R&f. She Fbfhh me ; mark how the tyrant ^Tnja^n l^ 
[Reads.] Art thou God to ihepherd tam!^. 
That a maiden's heart hath burn'dp - 
Can a 'woman rail thus? ,,j; 

Sil. Call you tWs railing? 

Ro/. [Reads.] Why, thy godhead laid apart*. 
. Warr'il thou with a woman's heart f ^ ^ ^ 

Did you ever bear fuck railing? 
Whiles the eye of man did woo me, ^ 
That could do no ve^ge^anc^ tQ^Qt^. , '-l. 

M^^ing me^ a beajl I : >■-. 

If the fcorn of yrfur bright eyne ^ ' ' i** 

Have power to raife fuch love itt mii^i^^, ^ J ; 
Alack, in me, what flrangeeiTefl;;'^-^ ,, ^ / ' !^ l ;'!' 
Would they woxk in jpUi^fr^fti ^ \\ ■ - . V * i 

". Whiles 
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Whiles you chid m^,j;,didJove; 

How then might your pj^skYPfn mqyc i^ 

He, that brings thi^ love to th^efj^ . 

Liule knows this love ip me; ^ 

And by him fcal up thy mintj, ^ ^^ , . 

Whether that thy youth and kiod^ ^ , V .If 

Will the faithful offer take 

Of me, and all that I can make ;' 

Or eife by him my love deny^ , -m 

And then Til fludy how to die^ | ii ;> >/ 

St'L Call you this chiding ? .!/;>,) 

Cel. Alas, poor fhepherd ! .j\i .i > 

Ro/, Do you pity him? no, he deserves no piyt^; VV^ift 

thou love* fuch a woman? what, to make, the^ ait,in«i 

itrument, and play falfe drains upon thee ? np^^ to^,bj 

enduiedf well, go your way tdher; ^for I fee, lovejbiiiith 

aiade thee a tame fnake,) and fay this to Ker; that iJP'fhe 

love me, I charge her to love thee: If (he will not, I wiH 

never have her, unlefs thou entreat for her. If yoa b!^ 

a tru^lover, hence, and not a word; for here comes more 

company. IMxit,^ 

Enter OHven 

0/r. Gaod-morrow, fair ones: Pray you, if you foiow^ 
Where in the purlews of this forcft ftands 
A (hcep-cote fcnc'd about with olive-trees? 

Cel. Weft ©f this place, down in the neighbour bottOB^ 
The rank of ofiera, by the murmuring ftteam, 
.Left on your right-hand, brings you to the place ;^ ,^^^ 
But at this honr the houfe doth keep itfelf, • \^ 

There's none within. X,' 

O//. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, , , p 
Then (hould I know you by defcription, 
Such garments, and fuch years; " The boy is fair, ^. 
•« Of female favour, aqd beftows himfelf \ 7, 

*« Like a ri^e fifter: But the woman lowj 
** And browner than her brother." Are not you ^ ' - 
The Gwmer oi the houfe, 1 did enquire for i 

C^/. It is no boafti being aflc'd, to fay, we are». 

Qli. Orlando 4oth coixunend him (0 you boih^ 
,4 An4 
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And to that youth, he call's his Rojalindr 
He fends- this bloody napkin. Areyoahe? 

Rof, I am ; what muff we undcrftand by this ? 

O//. Some of my (hame, if you wijr know of me* 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was ftainM. 

CeL r pray you, tell ir. 

0/r. Wfien laft the young Orlando parted from yoa> 
He left a promifef to return again 
Within an hour; and pacing through the foreft. 
Chewing the food of fweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what beffel ! he threw his eye afide. 
And mark whatobjeft did prefent itfelf^ 
Under an oak, whofe^ boughs were mofs'd with age,. 
And high top bald with dry antiquity ; 
A wretched ragged man, o*er-grown with hair. 
Lay ^fleeping on hfs back; about his neck 
A green and gilded fnake had wreath'd itftlf, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd" 
The opening of hi« mouth, but fuddenly 
Seeing Orlanioy it unlink'd itfelf. 
And with indented glides did flip away 
Into a bufi), under which bufh's (hade 
A lionets, with udders all drawn dry. 
Lay couching head on ground, with cat-like watcK 
When that the flecping man fhould ftir; for 'tis 
The royal dif^ofuion of that beaft 
To prey on nothing that doth feem as dead: 
This feen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

CeL O, I have heard him fpeak of that faihe brother. 
And he did render him the moft unnatural 
That liv'd *mongft men. 

Oli, And well he might fo do; 
For, well 1 know, he was unnatural. 

Rof. But to Orlando ; did he leave him there 
Food to the fu'ckM and hungry lioneft? 

O//. Twice did he turn his Wk, and purpOsM fo ? 
But kindnefs, nobler ever than revenge. 
And nature firoBgcr than his juft occafion^ 

, Made 
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Made liim givevbattel to the Monefs, 

Who ^i€k!)f feU before hhn ; in which liurtHn^ 

From ini%aile (lumber I awaVd, 

. CeL Are you his brother ? 

Ro/, Was*t you he refcu'd ? 

CeJ, Was't you that did fo Qft contrive to kill him f 

Oli, 'Twas I; but 'tis riot I) I do not fhame 
Ta tdl you Avhat I Avas, i;nce my converfion 
So fweetly taftes, being the thing I 2ffi, 

RoC But for the bloody napkin? 

OIL By and by. 
When from the firft to laft, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments had moil kindly bath*d^^ 
As how I came into that defart place; 
In brief, he led me to the gentle Duke, 
Who gave me frefh ar/ay and entertainment. 
Committing me unto m^y brother's love j ., ^ ^ , 

Who led me,in(lantly unto his cave, 
There (Irip'd him^^lf, and here upon b[s arm 
The lionefs had torn fome 0e{b away. 
Which all this while had bled ; apd now he f^inte^ 
And cry'd in faintiqg upon J^jj/i/rW.— 
Brief, I recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 
And, after fome fmall fpace, being ibong fit hearty 
He fent me hither, ftrapger as I am. 



•7o iwl tuk flor^v that you might expufe ,^ -jr t r 
Hil5 broken promife ; and to give this napBtt^ J^f 
Dy'd in his blood, unto the fhepherd youtb^ . • '^ 

That he in fport doth call his i?e/tf//W/ ^ *' 

Cel Why, how uow Gan^m^^, (vitct Ghnymaf? ^ 

[Kof. /afufs^ 

0//. Many will fwoon, when they do look on blood, 

CeL There is more in it:— — coufin Qanymid! ' 
'■ Oli.Looll, he recovers. * ^ . ; 

Eo/. Woiild I were at home! ^ - • 

Cef. We'll lead you thither. . 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm? 

Oi*. Bfe of good cheer, youth; you a man? yod faek 
a man^sr hean. 

£o/, I do fo, I coafefi It. Ab„ Sir, a bod/ woiM 

think,. 



AstOtrXiHtElt. 333 

^hink, this was well cOttnterfeited. I pray you', tell your 
brother how well I counterfeited ; Heigh-ho! 

OH, "f his was not coi^nterfeit, there is too great tefti- 
mony in your compledion, that it was a pa^Ion of earnelL 

Ro/. Counterfeit, I aflure you, 

OU, Wiell then, take ai good heart, and ^oanterfcit to 
be a man, 

Ro/, So I do: But, i' faith, I (hould have been a wc« 
man by right. - 

Ce,L Come, you look paler and p^er; pray you draw 
homewards; good Sir, go with us. 

0//V That will U ^or i muft bear anfwer back, 
How you excufe my brother, Rofalind, 

RoJ, I Ihall devife foroething ; but, I priay you, com- 
ttiend my counterfeiting to him ; Will you go? [Exeunt* 

ACT V. 

S C E N E, th€ Forcft. 
Eraer Clown and Audrey. 

Clown. 

WE fliall find a time, Audreys patience, gentle 
Audrey. 
And, Faith, the pried was good enough, for all the 
old gentleflfian's faying. 

.XXIq, a moft wicked Sir Oli'ver^ Audrey \ a molt vihs 
Mjtr-jexi/ but, Audrey, there is a youth here in thefOrcft 
lays claim to you. .. 

Aud, Ay, I know who 'tis, he ha^h no intcjrcllin mc 
in the vyorld; here come$ the man you me^n. ^> 

.Enur-vnmm. '^ -^^ 

. CIp. It is raeat and drink tp me td, fee a dovyn ; by, my 
troth, we, that have gobd wits, have much: to anfwfr foj; 
W-e Ihall be flouting ^ m cannot hold* / . 
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Ro/. Oh, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to ftft 
Qtee wear thy heart ia a fcarf. 

Oria, Jt is my arnj. 
! Ro/. I thought, thy heart had beeo wounded mth ib4 
claws of a lion. 

Orla. Wounded it is, bat with the eyes of a Lady. 
Ro/. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited tp 
fwooa, when be ihew'd me your handkerchief? 
Or/tf. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 
Ro/ O, I know where you are : Nay, 'tis true : There 
-was never any thing fo fudden, but the fight of two rams; 
and Cafar's thrafonical brag of I came, /tiv and onnrcwne: 
For your brother and toy fitter no fooner met, but they 
looked; DO fooner look'd, but t^-ey lov'd ; no fooner lov'd, 
butjfii^t figh'd; no fooner figh*d, but they afk'd one 
another tlye reafon ; no fooner knew the rcafon, but they 
fought the remedy; and in thefe degrees iiave they madd 
a pair of ilairs to marriage, which they will climb in- 
continent, or eHe be ifteontinent belbre marriage; they 
are in the v^ry wrath of love, and they will together. 
Clubs cannot part them. 

Orla, They fliall be married to-morrow ; and I will 
bid the Duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a thing 
it is to look into happinefs through another man*s eyesl 
by fo much the more (hall I to- morrow be at the height 
of hcart-heavinefs, by how much I fhall think my brothet 
happy, in having what he wifhes for. 

Ro/ Why, then to-morrow I cannot ferve your turn 
for Ro/alind. 

Orla. 1 can live no longer by thinking. 
Ro/ 1 will weary you then no longer with idle talking. 
Know of nie then, for now I fpcak to forriepurpofc, that 
I know, you are a gentleman of good conceit. I fpeak 
not this, that you (hould bear a good opinion of my 
knowledge; inibmuch, 1 fay, I know what you arc.; 
neither do 1 labour for a greater edeem than may in feme 
little meafure draw a belief from you to do youfelf good, 
and not to grace me. Believe then, if yon pleafe, that 
I can do (Irange things ; 1 have, (ince I was three years 
<tfil, converil with a magietan^ moft profound in his art, 

and 
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Vlid yet ftDt damnable. Ifyoa do lovt Kc/afindfo'near 
tfce heart, as your gcfture cries it oat, when your l>rotbcr 
•marries Jiiena^ you Ihall marry her. I know into wbaet 
1ir«ights of ^rtflne flie is driven, and it is not tnpeffibke 
to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to fet het 
"before yosr eyea to-morrow; human as ^eis, and with- 
out any danger. 

Or/a. Speak'ft thou in fober meam'ngs ? 

Rq/l By my life, I do ; which I tender dearly, Aoogh 
I fay, I am a magician : Therefore put you on your 
*beft array, bid your friends^ for if yoa will be married 
to^monrow> you ihall; and to Ikrfaltnd^ if you wili. 

Enter Silvius and Phebe^ 

Xook, here comes a lover of mine, and a lotfcr of hersw 

fhe. Youth, you have ddne mfe liiuch ungentlenefs. 
To Ihew the letter that I writ to yoii. 

Rof. I care not, if 1 have : It is toy ftudy 
^o feem defpiteful an|l ungentle tb you : 
You are there followM by a faithful ftiepherd ; 
Look updn him, love him ; he worfhips you. 

Phe. Good (hepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to love*' 

o//. It is to be made all of iighs and tears> 
And fo am I for PMe. 
. Phe, And I for Ganymd, 

Oria, And I for Rofalind. 

Rof, And I for no woman. ■ . 

SU, * It is to be made all of fakhand ^viee; 
'< And fo am I for Pheke, 

Phe, And I for Ganymed, 

Oria. And I for R^aiind. 

Rof, And I for no. woman. 

^iU It is to be all made of fafitftfy> 
JMl made of paffion, and all made of wiflies, 
AH adoration, duty and obferyance^: 
All humblenefs» all patience, and tn^atieiiec^ 
All purity, all trial, all obiervance $ 
And fo am I for Phehe, , 

Phe, And fo am 1 for 'Ganymed, 

Orla. And fo aia 1 for Ro/aiind^ 

Vol. U, * P *^/ 



Rof, And fo am I for no woman. 
- Pbi, If (his be fo, why blame you me to \ovt yoa ? 

[r^Rot 
&7. K Ais be fo^ Why bkmc yon iilfe to love you ? 

[nPhc 
OrAtw if ^s i>c fo, why blame you mfc to love you ? 
^g/I Who do you fpeak to, why blame yoa me to lovt 
Or la. To her that is not here, nor doth not hear f [youf 
Rof. Pray you, no more of this; 'tis like the howlinf 
©f Triflf wolves againft the moon ; I will help yoo 1/ 
1 can ; I would love you, if I could : to-morrow meet 
me all together ; I will marry you, if ever I marry wo- 
man, and ril be married to*raorrow; {7« Phe.] I will 
iatisfy you, if ever I fatisfy'd man, and you iball be map- 
Tied to-morrow j [T^ Orl.] I will content you, if, what 
pieafes you, contents you; and you fhail be married to- 
morrow. [To Sil.] As you love Rofalind^ meet; as yoa 
love jPAf^, meet; and as I love no woman. Til mc«t% 
So fare you well ; I have left you tommands. 
8il V\\ not fail, if Hive, 

FU. Nor I. . ^ 

OrU, Nor I. (Exiunt. 

Enter Clown and Au<lrcy. 

CI&» To-morrow is the joyful day, Atidrey : to-m^orrow 
we will be married. 

Aud, I do defire it with till my heart ; and, I hope, it 
23 no dilhoneft de^re, to deitre to be a woman of the 
world. Here come two of the baniihM Duke's pages* 

Enttr t^o pagtt. 

1 Pagt, Well met, honeft gentlemen* 

Clo. fiy my troth, well naet: come, fit, fit, and a feiig. 

2 Page^ We are for yoo, fit i' th' middle. 

1 Pagt^ Shall we dap invo't roundly, v^thouthawkinr, 
or fpitting, or iayi^ weare hoatie, which arc the only 
prologues to a bad voice i 

2 Pag£ rfaith, i'faith, and both in a tunc, !&c two 
gypfies on a horie. 

SONG. 
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it was a lovfer and his lafs, 

With a iiey» Mid a ho, 9iidh h«y nonfnd, V 
That o'er Wit green tdrn-fieW did pais 

In the Cpring time s the pretty Tprlnf tflney ^ 
When birds do fing» hey diftg a ding, dinj> 
Sweet lovers love the fpring. 

And thtrtfoTp take the prefent time, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino; 

For love is crowned with the prime. 
lu the fpring time, £ffr. 

&e^veen the acres of the lye, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nontno^ 
Thefe pretty country-folks would lie. 

In the fpriiig time, ^r. 

The carrol they began that Kour, 

Wich a hey, and a ho, and a hey tionino. 

How that a life was but a flower^ 
In the fpring timC) &c» 

Ck. Truly, yoang gentleman^ though there was no 
great matter in the ditty, yet the note was very uiitime- 
aWc. (26) 

I Page. jYoxk aredeceir'd, Sil*, we kej>t tinlie, we loft 
tiQt our time. 

Clo, By my troths yes : I coont it btit time loft to hear 
fuch a fOoliih fong. God bVy you, and Gpd mend your 
voices. Come, Juiriy. [Exeunu 

(26) Trufyy yomtg gentlemsttftboitgh there wai no greMt htaite/in the 
ij\t^, yet the note ti/as very uotunable.] Tboi»gh it is thus ia all the 
. t>rinted copies, it is evident from the fequel ^f tlie^islo^, that 
th'e poet wrote as I have reformed in the tex^, untip^eailff w . 
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S'C £ N E changes to another part of ihe Forefl; 

Enter Dukt Senior^ Amkns. Jaques« Ortaodo^ Oliver, 
ami Cclia. 

D. 5^«.<T\0ST thott believe, Or/anda, that the boy 
\ J Can do all this that he hach prooliredf 
Orla. 1 fomedmes do believe, and ibmetino^ do n^f; 
As thofe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rofalind, Silvius, and Phebe, 

Rtf. Patience once more, whiles our compaf^ is vrg^d: 
You fay, if 1 bring in your Ro/edind^ \To the Dvhu 

You will beftow her on Orlando here ? 

D. Sen, That would I, had I kingdoms to give with her. 

Rof. And you fay, you will have her when I bring her? 

\T9 Orlando* 

Orla» That would I, were I of all kingdoms King. 

Rof, You fay, you'll marry me, if 1 be willing. 

[T'i.Fhcbe. 

?he'. That will I, ihould I die the hour after. 
'' Rof* But if yoirdo refu/e to marry me. 
You'll give yonrfelf to this moil faithful fhephenL i .: • 

Pbe. So is the bargain. ,C 

jRi/ Yottiay, that yo«'ll have Wirf^i if iherwiU? 

• . [Jo^^iivios* 

5/7. TTho* to have her and death were botk one thing. 

Rof, I've promised to make all this matter even ; ^ e 
Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter^ 
You yours, Orlando^ to receive his daughter : ; <>^ 

Keep your word, Fbebe^ that you'll marry jne. 
Or elfe, refuting me, to wed this (hepherd. 
Keep your word, Stl*vius^ K\ax you'll marry her, 
if (he refufes me \ and from hence I go 
To make thefe doubts all even. [£x^. Rof. and Celia* 

Duke Sen. I do remember in this fhepherd boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

OrU, My Lord, the iirli time that I ever faw him, 
Meibought, he was a brother to ypur daughter; . 
biiU my good Lord; this boy is foreft^bornj 

i And 



A s T o tr L I K E 1 1^« 30 

And hath been tutored in the rodimenf) 

Of many defpcrate ftudies by h« oijcle, * -' ' 

Whom he reports to be a great m^KiMh 

Obicured in the cirdc of mis foi^tt. ' -^ * 

Eater Clown anJ Audrey. ^ ^ 

Jof, There is*, fare, anpUier flood tpHjir|,|nd thefe 
<;o« pies are com^ivg to the ark. Here come a piir of very 
ftrange beafts, which in all tongues are call'd fools. 

c!o. Salutation^ and greeting, to you all; 

yaq,'Good my Lord, bid him welcome. This h 
the motley-minded gentleman, that I have fi> often met 
in the foreil : he hath been a courtier, he fwears. 

CJc. If any man doubt that, let him put ine to my 
purgation; I have trod a meafare, I have fiatter'd a Lady, 
1 have been politick with my friend, fmooth with mine 
enemy,' I have undone three taylors, I have had four 
quarrels, and like to have foiight one* 

yaf, Aiid how was that ta'en up? 

Cl$. 'Faith, we met; and found, the (quarrel was upon 
the feventh caufe. 

^aq. How the ieventh caufe? good my Lord, like 
this feUow, 

DuAe SiH, I like him very well. ^ 

Clo. God'ild you. Sir, I dclire you of the Kke: I^rcfs^ 
in here, Sir, amongft the red of the country copulatives, ' 
to fwear, aod to ^rfwear, according as marriage (yrnds, 
and blood breaks: a poor virgin, Sir, an ill-favQur'd 
thing. Sir, but mine own, a poor humour of mine,. Sir, 
to take that that no one elfe will. Rich hoA^ily dwid^s 
Hke a miler. Sir, ia a poor houfe, as your.pjEarl injaur 
foul oyfler. < > > ; ) 

Duke Sen, By my faith, he is very fwifc and fentendo^s. 

CU, According to the fool's bolt« Sir,. and iu^h idukec 
•Kfeafes. 

Jaq. But, for the feventh caufe; how did, you finfi the 
quarrel on the ieventh caufe ? 

Ch, Upon a lye fevcn times removed ; (be^r .yo jr 
body more ieeming, Audrey) as thus^ Sir ; I did diHike 
the cut of a ceruin couitiei^s beard ; he fent me word, rf 

pj 1 



I iaid his beard wis not cat well, ke was in tb^ »%#k 
was. This is c^l d the retort courteous. If I fent hiol 
word again^ it w^ not well ci}t> he would (ewi me wprd» 
ht cut it to plea&^ himfelf. This is calPd the ^uip 
modeiL If ag^ain^ it was not well cut, he dilkbled my 
judgment. This is callM the reply churiifh. If ^ain, 
it was not Well cot, he Would an^et, I fpake not ti-ue. 
This h caird the reproof valiant. If again, i^ was not 
will cot/iic would fay, I lye. This is caH'd the coon- 
tercheck qiiarrelibme; and io the Ije circumilantia], and 
the lye dircft. 

Jof And how oA dkt yon %,liSs beard was not weilcntf 

CU* 1 6vutt go no further than the lye circumiljintiali 
nor he durft not give me the lye direft^ and fo wo 
meafijr'd fwords and paned. 

7^. Can you nominate in order now the degrees (^ 
ibclye? 

CIqV O Sit, wen&trrel in print, by the book ; as yoa 
have books for good mis i^nerl. (tj) I will nan^e you the 
degrees. The ftrll, ^hc retort courteoos ; the fe|;ond,^tho 
quip njiod^fl; the third, the reply churli(h i ^he i^mh,, 
Ait reproof valiant ; the fifth, the countercheck Quarrel- 
fame ; the iixth, the lye with circuftillances ibe feventb, 
the lye dfrea. All thefe you may avoid, but illi^Myc 
dired; awi you tiray avoid that tck), wfth an if.;' X 
knew, when feven jutfices could nort^ op Ir quarrel j 
but when the parties were met themfelves, o«)e 6f ttie^ 

(i7) 0, Sir, not ^ttrrel in ftint\ bj tk* hoki ff ytfu^4ukft ibth 
for gcod manners,) The poet tiurbiighout tkis feeoB has mth %;tuBt> Ivl- 
niour and addrefs rallied the mode, (o pnevsuliBg in hi$ tikne, df- forr 
m?.\ duelftng. Nor could he treat it with a happier cq^temi^t:, thwi by 
making his clown fo knowing in all its fornns an^ preliminaric*. *^It 
vas in QuceE Elmaheth'% reign, thatpiiAing with the rtpieV, cirfWjaJl 
(word, was firft pra£tisM in^Bngknd, A«ld the ^ii^cwi» gtllaMs 
fell into the fafhion with fo much ^eal, that ihe^. did not: cpatcet 
themfelves with praftifijigat the fwor4ili the.ichoolij l}ut;^hqr A«died 
the theory of the art, the groynding of quarrels, ai?d the procds of 
giving and receiving chaliertges, ffdm tfCtois de Gxranxa s treatife 
of fencing, Vicentio Stmkla't^ff^OXttQf the rapier- and dagger, and 
Ciaamo Di Grajpi Art of Defende; with' «Bafly Other i&ftru^onfi 
upQ* th^ fcverai branches of ^Xcit^a^ . . * 
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thought but of an iff a$y if you faid fo* then X faid , &yf 
aud they fhook hands, and fwore jbrothe];84 Your if if 
the only peace-maker ; muqh virtue ifi if. 

yaf. Is not this a rare fello)v» I9}(£i0rd? he*«g0Q4 
;tt any thing,, and yet a fool, j 

Duke Sen. He uifes his folly like a (talking 1ior»e, ipi| 
vnder the prefentation of that he flioots his wit« 

Enter Hynien, Roialkd in woman^i cloafkst 4^^ Cclia» 

^illMufuL 

^ Hym* Then Is there mirth in heav'n. 

When earthly things made even - 

Atone together. 
Good Duke receive thy daughter, 
£^^« from heaven brought her9 

Yea, brought her hither. 
That thou might'il join her hand with biW 
- Whofe heart within bis bofom is^ 

i^ Ta you t give mylelf ; fbr I an yours. 

I To theDuiei. 
To Orlando. 

Duke Sen If there be truth in iight, you are my daughter. 

Or/a, If there be truth in fight you ^re my RoJeSin4»» 

Pi^f. If fight and (hape be true, 
.Why, then my love adieu ! 

Rof, V\\ have no father, if you be not he ; 
I'll have no Ipiunsi^nd,. if you be not he ; 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if yoq be not ihe, 

Hym, Peace, hoa ; 1 bar confufion : 
*Tis I muft make conclufioa n 

OF tbefe mod ftrange events : 
Here's eight that muif take hands. 
To join in Hymtnh bands, 

U troth holds' true contents. 
You and you no crofs (hall part j 
Yon and you are heart in heart I 
.You to his ]o¥e m<iil accord, 
Oi have «. wQiQaa-ta x<>w Lord; . 
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You and you are fore together, * 

Jks the wibter to foul weather : 

Whiles a wedlock hymn we iing* 

Feed jrourfelves with quefnoning : 

That neafon wonder may diminifb* 

How thus we met, and thefe things finilh. 

s o N -a 

Wedding is great Jun^^ crown, 
O blefTed Bond of board and bed f 

*Tis Hymfn peoples every town> 
High wedlock then be honoured y 

Honour, high honour and renown 

To Hymeih God of every town I 

Duke Sen, O my dear niece, welcome thou aN-t to me^^ 
Even daughter- welcome, in no lefs degree. 

Phe, I wiJl not eat my word, now thou art mine j 
Thy faith my fancy to ihee doth combine. 

ijWr Jaques de Boys. '^ 

' JViy. de B, Let me have audience for a word or two i 
I H(n the fecond Ton of old Sir Rouulandi 
Thst bring thefe tidings to this fair aiftmbly. 
X)«ke Frederick hearingf how that tvtry day 
Men f»f ^r^^x worth refortcd to this forcfi* 
Addrcfi-'o a mighty power, which were on foo^ 
Jn his own condud plvpofely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the fword : 
And to the ikirts of this wild wood" he came» 
. Where meeting with an old religious, man,.- 
After fome queftion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world ;• 
His crown bequeathing to his banifh'd brother^ 
And all their lands reftor'd to them again, 
That were with him e;cil'd* This to be true, 
1 do engage my life. 

Duke Sen. Welcome, young man: 
Thou offer'ft fairly to thy brother's wedding ; 
To onej hjs l^ad^. wjth«hei4.j and. t« the- other^. 
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Jk Kwd iiTdf at large, a potMt Dukcdoni. 

•Fjril, in this foreft, let us do theie ends 

That here were well begun, and well begot r 

And, after, every of this happy number. 

That have endur'd (hrewd days and nights with a»^ 

Shall ihare the good of oar returned fortune, 

According to the meafure of tbetr ibates^ 

Mean time, forget thi^ neW'faU'n dignity. 

And fall into our niftick revelry : 

Play, mufick; and you brides and bridegrooms an>> 

With me^fofe heaped in joy, to th' meafures fall. 

jf^fr S'^ by your patience : if I heard you rig]u)y»> 
The Duke hath put on a religious life, 
And thrown into negledl the pompous courts 

7tff . iie B. He hath. 

Ja^, To him wiU I: out of thefe convertite*^ 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd.. 
You to your former honour I bequeath, [Ta thtBkkk 
Your patience and jour virtue well deferve it. 
You to a love, that your true faiih doth merit; [Tl^Orla; 
You to your land, and love, and great allies ; [^VOli* 
You to a Tong and well defcrved bed ; ['/V Silv* 

And yovi^ to wrangling; for thy loving voyage 

\io the Clo^tm^ 
lb but for two months vidVuard : fe to your pjeafures :• 
Lam for other than for dancing meafores.. 

Duke Sen, Stay, Jaques^ flay. 

Ja^, To fee no pallime, I : wHat yon would have; 
Ifll flay to know at your abaodbn'd cave. \Bxiti, 

Duke Sett Proceed, proceed^f^e will begin thefe rites;. 
As, we do truft they'll end, in true deifghts. 

Rof. Id is not the fafhion to fee the Lady the epilogue ; 
but it is DO more unhandfome, thati to fee the Lord the 
prologue. If it be true,, that good ivine needs no. bujht 
*tis true, that a- good play needs no epilogue^ Yet to 
good wine they do ufe good bufhes;.and good plays 
^ove the better by the help of good epilogues. What 
a cafe am i in then, . that am neither a good ejsdlogue, 
nor can infinuate with you in the behalf qf a good pjay ? 
L am*, not. furnilhM like a beggar; therefore to beg will 
R S, not 
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not become ne. My way is to amjure yon, and tit 
begin with the women. I charge you, O woa)en» for 
the love yoo bear to mcn» to like as much of this play 
as^pleain yoo : wad I chlirge yoiH C^|nen, ior^^p^imfe 
you bear to women, (aa I perceive by your fimprkig, none 
of you hate them) that between 3iuioand the women, the 
play may pleafe. If I were a woman, I would kffs as 
many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, complexions 
that lik'd me, and breaths that I defy'd not s and I am 
fure, at many as have good beards, or good tees, of; 
fweet breaths, will for my Uhd o&r, when I make 
fun'fy, bidmeftrewel. {Bxtmnf mMU, 
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CharaQcrs in tie Indli^tibn* 

AhorJ^ hifvrt nuhom the Play u/ttfp03*dt$ he, play* d. 
Chriflopher S]y» a dritnAem Tinktr. 
Hoftefs. 

Bagtf Phyers^ Buntfmtn^ Ofii cthit Swants attending 
9M thiLordf 

Dramatis Peribnse. 

BiS^p^fia, Fdtb09^ u Cathgrina and Bfanca, niiiif riek. 
Vinctntio, an old gentlemafi of Fih. 
Lucentio, SofL to Vincendo, /> lo^i with Bianca. 
Petruchio, a GentUman of Verona, a/uitor /IL Cathariai^. 

B '^^'deil I Servants to Lucentio. 

Grumio, Ser*vant to Petruchio. 

Pedant, an old felloe Jet up to ferfonf^i ViQpemxOii 



Catbaritia, the Shremo^ 
Bianca, hr Sijfer, 
ff^idoiv, 

%aylor^tiaberdaJhir5i fwith Servants atiending/on 
flaptiila, tfir^ Petrachio. 



S C E N E, fometimes in Padua; and fometttfifs in^ 
Fe.trucbio'x. H^uji in the Country. 
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I N D U C T I O m 

SCENE, before an Alfe-houfe, on a Hcathi 
Enter HisReFst and^Y^ 

I'LL pheesgs you, iti faith,, , 

Ho^, A pair of ^ocks, you rogue !^ 
Sly. Y'are a baggage ;:the Sites are no rogues. LooI^ 
in the Chronichsy we came in wkh Ricluir^ Conqueror ^- 
therefore. paucus paUabris\ (i) let the world ilrde: ^Q^%> 
Hofl. You will. not pay. for the, glailcs you have barft h. 
.SIj. No, not a deniere: go by,. y^oxti>»flr'-^gO t% 
thy cold bed, and warm tbee. (2) 

. . (ir)'paocuj.pa]kbri8.]"5/)r, as an ignorant' fellow, IspwpoCtly made^ 
to aim at languages out of his knowJedge, and knock the words out- 
ef joint. The Sfaniards fay, pocas palahras, i, c, few words {, as theyr 
do likewife, Cej'^^, i. e. be <|ttiet. 

(2) Go by S. Jerooimy, go to thy cold htdt and warm tine.] All ihe 
editioDS.have coin'd a faint here, for Sly to fweav by. But the poet' 
h«d no fuch intentions. The paflage has particular humour in- it, and 
muft have been very pleaHng at that time of day. But I ma^k dear 
1^ a piece of fUgc-hi(lQry,.to make it underiloo^. There is a fuili<aF». 

: .' old 
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Uffi. I know my remedy i I mufi go.ietch |he Tkird^ 
borcmgh. (3) \Exit.. 

Sly.. 

•Id p]ay,.caird|.Hf^MyM»$ or^ The Span'rflj Tragedy : which^ 1 ftndy 
- was the common hutt of rallery to all the fotttaf Sbakefpears't tirae t 
aad a paflage^ 'that appearM very ridiculous in 'that pUy> is here bu- 
morouDy alluded to. Hieronymoy thinking bjmfelf injur*d> applies to the 
King forjuftice \ hot the courtiers, who did not defire his wrongs fliouii^ 
ke fet in the true light, attempt to hifider him from an aujdieoce». 
Hiero, Juftice, oh ! juflhce to Hitrmymo, 

tor. Back y fee*ft thou not, the King is bufy ? 

1^. Ob, iabeilr? 

Kifii. Who IB ke, tha^intemipts oor bufiiiefs ? 

Hier. Not I: ^ffierotymo, beware j go h%,g9 Syu 

* $0 Sfj here, not carinf to be dun'd by the ibfyh cdci t#^ kcr ut. 
tiffed, ** Doo*t be troublefome, don*t interrupt nae,^^ ^** f an^ to fir: 
the fatire in l^s allofion, pleafantlyvCaUs her Jpftnym* What he fay&> 
farthe/. to her, g(t to thy. cold ked tmd wOrm ttee, 1 ukt likewife to be- 
a banter upon another verfe in that play* 

Hier, Whztoaicry cHlamt from my naked bfdf 
Bat this partkuknr paflAge of— C7<^ fyt HraropymAj*— wat (o ilroiig. 
a,ridicule, that rooft of the poets (Kf.that time have had a fling atit». 
For fnftance y . / 

J?. Johnfon, in hi» JSvhy Mtmin bit Hutmary 

What new hook. have yoa. there? what ! 

Co by, Hieronymo ! 

*^^ AtiA,.Begu$Mnt and Fktcber, . in their Captain : 

X •— and wboot atthcc J. 

And call thee Moody- bones, and ^de, and fpitfire |^ 
And gafivr aAadman, and^ i^, Jeionymo, . ■ " ■■ ■■■ 
Sfi Marfiofi, . in the iodu^Hon ta ^i» Jktouio a«d Meifida | ' . 

Nay, if you cannot beajr two Aibtic fronts under one'boody idM^y 
gP h> i° h* ^^ ^^'^ world^s ftage. 

For 'tispljiia, tbo' JeronymoU not mentioned, the paffagief Is here, 
alluded to.. And Z>er^r ia>.his IVefiward-hoe has rallied it very ncatiy 
by \vay of Simify* 

A woman,, when thcfr be roies in her cheeks, cherries oahei^ 
lips, civet in her breath^ ivory iniier teeth, lilies in her hand, and 
lifuociOi is her heart,, wby, flicks like a jh/«y .v if new, very good 
company, very, good company : . but if fiale, like.oli J/itwymoy^^gi^ 
fyfgofyf 
M / ffuifi go fetch tbt Headborough. 

Siy, Third,, or fourth, or fifth ^^avji^, &c.] Thisxoimft reading 
kad pafsM down through all the copies, and noncoC the editors pre- 
tended to gueft«at the poet*s conceit. What an infipid, itfuneaning^. 
reply does Sly make to his hoftefs ? how do thirds Qx fiurthot fifik^ 
borough relau to ^«<u2^o«g^;. the author iatendadJmt a poor wit^ 
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S/y. Third, or foarth, or fifth borough. Ill anfwer 
kim by law; I'll not budge an inch, boyi let him come^. 
and kindly. [Falls ajleep. 

Wind harm. Enttr m Lord from bunting wMih a Traifu 
Lord. Hantfman, I charge thee, tender well my hoandsi, 

(Brach, Merrimam l-^-^he poor cor is imboft;) 

And couple Clowdir with the deep-moifth-d Brach» 

Saw'ft thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 

At the hedge-corner in the coldeft faolt? 

I would not loie the dog for. twenty pound. 

Hun. Why, Btkum is as good as he, my Lord ;; 

He cried upon it at die meereft I06, 

And twice ta.day pick'd oat the dnlleR icent : 

Truft me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool; if ^cip were ai fleet»> 

I would efteem him wortka dozen ibch. 

Bnt fup them weUf and look natd them M, 

To-morrow I intend to hunt again, 

if«j». 1 will, my Lord. fbrckiheh 

Lord. What's here? one deadt; or drunk? (ee, doth he 
2 Hun, He breathes, my. Lord. Were henet warm*d with- 

This were a bed bat cold, to fleep fo foundly. [ale,. 

fticils), and even that is loft. The hoftefs would fay^that ihe'll fetch 
a Conftabie s 9ad this officer ihe calls by his other mim^, a Third-bo^ 
roughs and upon this fierm Sly founds the comindrom in his anfwet. 
to ner. Who does not perceive, at a . fingle glance, fome conceit 
ftarted by this certain corre£lion ? there is an attempt at wit, toJerabir 
enough for a tinker, and one drunk too. Ttird-lorougb is a Saxon* 
term Aifficieatiy explained by the GloJJaries .v and in our Statute-bcoks^ 
ao faitber back than the zSth.year of Henry Vlllth, we fin4.it ufcd,. 
to fignify a Cm/UAIc The word continued current in people '&moutha 
to our author's time ; and he has agaia employ *4 it in another of 
his plays : wsc, hovii Lmhaur lofi. 

Dull. I myfelf reprehend his own perfon^ for I am Jiis Cr;MC*s 
Tharborough. 

The word, *tis true, is corrupted- here ;. but this Is done onpurpj^e. 
Dull reprefentsi the charaAer of an ignorant Conjiable \ and to make 
him appear more truly fuch, the poA humorouHiy makes him corrupt 
the Yery name of his t^e y and blunder Thirdborougb into TJbarborough^ 

as he does refrefent into reprehend. 1 made this emendation, when 

I publifh*d my Shakespxark r^or*d(>, aai Mr* P0/>£ has vouch- 
iaf *d to adopt it jn his laft edition* 
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lAri. O monftroas iseaft ^ «how like a fwine he Ijesf 
Grim deaths how. foul and ioathfbme is thine image f ' 
Sirs, 1 willprafHfe on this drunken roan. 
What think yoo, if he were convey'd to bedi 
Wrapt in fwect cloaths ; mgs pot opoa* his fisgerr^ ^' 
A moft delicious banquet bv his bed, 
And brave attendants near nim, when he wakes ; 
Would not the beggar then forget himielf ? 

1 Hun.. Believe me. Lord, 1 think he cannot chafe. 

2 Hun, It would feem drange onto h]<n, when he wak*d». 
Lord. Even* as a flattering dream, or worthleis fancy. 

Then, take him up, and manaee well the jeft : 

Carry him gently to my fairelTchambor^ 

And hang it round with all my wanton pi^res ; 

Balm his foul head with warm diftilled waters. 

And burn fweet wood to make the lodging fweet.. 

Procure me mufick ready,, when he wake$>. 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly ibund ; . 

And if he chance to fpeak, be ready Araight^ 

Aj[id with a low fubmiilive reverence^ 

Say.» what is it your Honour will command ?' 

Let. one attend him with a filver bafon t ^, 

Full, of rofe- water, and bcftrew'd with flowers, fy^ v^-^ 

Another bear the ewer ;. a third.ajdiaper; . ^ \,^^ ;\^v/ 

And fay, wilt pleafe j?oar Lordfbip cool yoqjr3hiDi|»%i^3ri : 

Some one b^ ready-witli a cofily fiit>, , , ,.. . . p, ^^^i v/ 

And afk him what apparel he will weari^.: .^\ ^ . 3- r 

Another tell him of bis hounds and horfe,. \ J^. } • ^ 

And that his Lady mourns at his difeafe; , ^"* f ^ t 

Perfuade him that be hath been lonatick. 

And when he fays he is,— (ay,. that he dreams u >• - 

For he is nothing but a mighty. Lord: 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs,:. 

It will be paftime paiTrng excellent^. 

If it be hufbanded with modefty. 

\ Hun, My Lord,. I warrant yoo»- we'll -play ouripartf. 
As he (hall think, by our true diligence, - 
He is no lefs than what we fay he is* 

Lsrd, Take him up gently, and.tO/bed with him 5 

' An** 
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Auitafih opcr taji» office, #bcn he wakes. V 

Sirrah, go fee what trwnpett ti^ that £>ttndau 

Belike, /ome qoble^gcn^leiaaii that means, [E^i^&trmmth^ 

TraveUiog feme }ouriiey» to repofe him here*. 

Rt'Enter Serv/tHf.^ / , ! ., 
How now ? who 15 it? 

Ser, An't pleafe your Honour, players. 
I'hat offer fervice i;o your Lordlhip. . 

LfrJ, fiid them come near : / 

EirUr Piaven* ' 

.Now, fallows, you are welcome. 

P/ay, We thank your Honour.. 

Lord, Do yoa intend to ftay with me to-night t 

2 Play. So pleafb your Ldrdfhip to accept our duty. 

Lord, With all iny heart. This fellow I remember,. 
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeft Ton ; 
*Twas where yoo woo'd the gentlewoman fo well : 
I have forgot your name ; but^ fure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 

Sim, I think, 'twas 5^?^ that your Honour means. (4); 

Lord,^^Tis very true; thou didft it excellent ;. 
Well, yon are come to me in bappy t-ime, 
Tbc rather for f have fome fport in hand. 
Wherein your cunning can affill me much* 
There is a Lord will hear you play to night i 
But I am doubtful of your modeilies, 
Left, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(Far yet his Honour never heard a play,). 
You break into fome merry paflion. 
And fo offend him : For I tell you, Sirs,, 
If you fhould fmile, he grows impatient. 

(4) I think, *t*ioas Soto.] I rake our author here to be paying a* 
compliment to Beatmont and F/eicker*s iff omen fkaCdy. in which co* 
ipedy there is the charafter of 5o/0,, who is a farmer's fon, and a* 
very facetious ferving-man. Mr. Rowe and Mr. Fope prefix the name 
of Sim to the line herefpoken; but the firft yo/Zo has \t Stnck/^i 
i^hich,nQ, doubt, was the name of one of the players here intxoduc'd, 
%nii wJ^o had playM the part <^ Soto with applaul'ci* 
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Plajf. Fear noc^ my Lord, we ca» contaiii «ydelvet ; 
Were he tiie verieft as tick in the world. 
\ 2 P/i^ir. [u thi itiferJ] Go get a diihdeut ta mak^ 
dean yoor flioei» and 1*11 fpeak for the properties^ 

[Exii flayer. 
My Lord, we muft have a fhoulder pf mutton for a pro- 
perty, and a little vinegar to make our devil roar. 

Loni, Go firrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give thera friendly welcome, ev'ry one : 
Let them want nothing that the houfe affords. 

^ [£xtt $ne <witb the Pti^tru 

Sirrah, go you to ^artholmtfw my page^ 
And fee him dreft in all Tuits like a Lady. 
Thatxione, condud him to the drunkard V chamber. 
And call him Madam, do him all obeifance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himfelf with honourable adtipn. 
Such as he hath obferv'd in noble Ladies 
Unto their Lords, by them accompli (hed ; 
Such duty to the drunkard let hire do, 
With ibft low tongue, and lowly courtefy; 
And fay ; whit is^ your Honour will command. 
Wherein your Lady, and your humble wife, 
May (hew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then with kind embracements, tempting kiiTe^>. 
And with declining head' into his bofom, 
Bid him (hed tears, as being overjoy'd 
To fee her noble Lovd rellor'd to health. 
Who for twice feven years hath efte^aaM himfelf (5) 

(5) JVhofor thtft fe*wn years l>afb cJUcntJ bimffiif 
No bttter than a f>oor and loatbjom beggar. \ 
l have venturM to alter a word here, againft the authority of tha 
printed qopiesj and ho[<e, I.fliall be jnftifiedin it by two fubfe<ioei>t 
parages. That the poet defign'dj, the tinker's fuppos'd lunacy ihoufcl 
be of fourteen years landing at leaft, feeqis to mc evident upon thefe 
teftimonies^ 

Tt\efe fifteen ^wrj you kave been In a dream ^ 
Or, lobenyou wak d, Jo nvak'd ai if youjlept^ 
Sly. Tbefe fihtcn years i by my fay, a goodly nap* 
And,again,6'/>'after\vardsfaystotheFtf^^,whorahetake«toWh!8 Ladjf.^ . 
^ Madam wife, tbey fay, (bat I bave drtsmid and fief t abofvtfomt ^h oen . 

imn and ntoru ' . 
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No better than a poor and loatHfom beggar : 

And if the boy have not a woman's gift 

To rain a (hower of conunanded tears. 

An onion will do well for fuch a fhift; 

Which, in a napkin being dole conveyM, 

Shall In defpiglit enforce a wat'ry eye. 

See this difpatch'dy with all the hade thou canfl ; 

Anon ril give thee more inftru^ions. [^Exit ServmU 

I know 9 the boy will well ufuip the grace, 

Voice, gate, and a^ion of a gentlewoman. 

I lone to hear him call the drunkard, hufband ; 

And how my JBiea wiH ftay therafelves from laughter. 

When they do homage to this (imple peafant;. 

I'll in to coun(el them: Haply, my prefence ■■' ^ 

May well abate the over-merry fpleen; 

Which otherwife would go into extrearas* \^Exit Loril, 

S C E N £ changes to a Bedchamber in the 
l^oixl's Hoiiie«, 

En tit Sly *with atUndan^St fims msiti appofiU ^^fin and 
iti^t Qiul qibeti^wiitumcu^ Re-inter Lord, 

*^.T?OR GodV fake, a pot of fmall ale. 

1/ tSirv. Wm^ pleafe yoin* Lordfhip dritik a cup 
of feck? " ' 

Z Ser<u. WilPtpfeaft yoot Honour tafhf of thcfe cout* 
fervesf 

3 &''^.» VtTiftt raiment wiW yoor Hpoour wear to-day ? 

Sif. lajn Chrifipphiro Siy^ call not i»C Honour, nor 
I/Ordfhipi I ne'er drank feck in my lif(S^: And if yoa 
give me any Con(erves, give me confcrves of beef: Ne*er 
aQc me what raiment PlT wear, for I have no more doub-*. 
\tx& than backs, no more ilockings than legs, nor no n[iore. 
(hoes than feet; nay, fometimes, more feet than ftpesj^ 
or fuch (hoes as my toes look through the over-leather. 

Lord, Heav'n ceafe this idle •humour in your Honour! 
Oh^ that a mighty man of fuch defcent. 
Of fttch pofleffions, and fo high etteem, 
Should be ixjfufed with fo foul a fpirit^ ■ i 



35^ The Ta MI-NO of the ShRiw, 

Sif, What, woald yoa make me mad? am not I 
Cbriflopbero SJy, old Sljs fon of Burton-heath, by birtH 
a pedler, by education a card-maker, by tranfmutation 
a bearherd, and now by prefent profeflion a tinker ? a(k 
Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife oiWincot, if fhe knovt^ 
me not; if (he fay, I am not fourteen pence on the fcore 
for (hecr ale, fcore me up for the lying'ft knave in chrif- 
tendom« What, I am not beftraught: here's— — • 

\ Man. Oh, this it is, that makes your Lady mourn. 

2 Man, Oh, this it is, that makes your fervants droop. 

Lwd. Hence comes it, that your kindred ihun yoar bouie» 
As beaten hence by your ftrange lunacy. 
Oh, noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth. 
Call home thy aiKient thoughts fromf banifhnrent^ 
And banifh hence thefe abjedl lowly dreams. 
Look, how thy {ervants do attendJon thee ; 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have mufick? hark, Apollo plays ; \MuJkkk 
And twenty caged nightingales do fing. 
Or wilt thou ileep? we'll nave thee to a couch^ 
Softer and fweeter than the luftful bed 
On porpofe trimm'd up for Semiramis, 
5ay, thou wilt walk, we will beftrow the ground t 
Or wilt thou ride? thy hories ihzW be trapp'd, 
Their harnefs fludded all with gold and pearl. 
Doli thou love hawking ? thou hall hawKs, will foar 
Above the morning lark. Or wilt thoahuntf ' ^ 
Thy hounds (hall make the welkin anfwer them> 
And fetch (hrill echoed from the hollow earth.. 

1 Man. Say, thou wilt courfe, thy greyhounds are a» 
As breathed flags ; ay, fleeter than the roc. [^^j^ 

2 Man, Doll thoa love piilurcs ? we will fetch iSee 
Jdonis^ painted by a running brook;, [flrait 
And CitXerea all in fedges hid ; 

Which feem to move, and wanjton with her breath» '' . 
Ey'n as the waving fedges pjay with wind. 

I^ord. W^'ll fhew thee lo^ as (he was a maid. 
And how Ai^ was beguiled and furpris'd. 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

J Man* Or Daphne roaming through a thorny wood|^ 

Scratcbiug 
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Scratchbg her Ic^, that» one (hall {wear, (he bleeds; 

And at that fight (hall fad Jpolh weep : 

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Loril. Thoa ^t a Lord, and nothing but a Lord : 
Thou haft a Lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this watning age. 

1 Man. And *till the tears, that (he hath (hed for the^ 
Like envious floods, o*er-ran her lovely face, 

^e was the faireft creature in the world. 
And yet (he is inferior to none. 

Sly, Am I a Lord, and have I fuch a Lady? 
Or do I dream r or have 1 dreamed *ti21 now? 
I do not (leep; I fee, I hear, I fpeak; 
I fmell fweet favours, and I feel foft things ; 
Upon my life, I am a Lord, indeed ; 
And not a tinker, nor Cbrijiopbero Sly, 
\^ell, bring our Lady hither to our fight, 
^nd, once again, a pot o*th* fmalled ale. 

2 Man, Wiirt pleafe your Mightine(s to waih your hands? 
Oh, how we joy to fee your wits reftor'd I 

Oh, that once more you knew but what you. are! 
Thefe fifteen years you have been in a dream. 
Or, when you wak'd, fo wak'd as if you (lept. 

Sly, Theic fifteen years! by my fay, a goodly nap ; 
But did I never ^eak of ail that time? 

1 Man,. Oh, ^s, my Lord, but very idle words* 
For tho' you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you fay, ye were beaten out ot door^ 
And rail'd upqnthe Jioftefs of the houfci , 
And fay, you would prefent her at the le^t, 
Becaufe (he bought (tone jugs^ and no feal*d quarts: 
'Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Sly, Ay, the woman's maid of the houfe. 

3 Man, Why, Sir, you know no houfe ; nor no fuch maid; 
Nor no fuch men, as you have reckoned op ; 

(6) As Stepben Sly, and old Jobn Nafs of Greece, 

And 
(6) ^s Stephen Sly, and old John Napa o/" Greece,] An unknown 
correi'pondent, (who figns himfelf L. H.) is pleas'd to propofe this 
fcry reafonable conjedkiTe^ 
- • ' ■> k \i ' and old J*hn Na^t o' th* Greea* 
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And fitir Turf, and Henry Fimpirn^U /;,.- , 

And twenty more fuch names and noH as t^ei^. ^ 

Which never werc> nor no m>in ever (aw. 
Siy. N0W9 Lord t>e thanked foe ny good amenda t. 

$^. By th' ma&» I diinl^ t am a Lotd indeed. r 
What it thy name? 

Mi». 5f«v» an^t pleafe your Honour. 

5^. Zimf that's as much as to (ay» Simian or Simonf 
put forth thy hand and fill the pot. 

(2"^/ S^r^ant glifej him tfrini» 

EtOtf Lady, mjhk attendant j» 

I thank thee ;-'--^lhou (halt not lofe by it. 

1,411^. How fares my noble Lord! 

%.^Marry» I fare weU, for herp is cheer enoagh^ 
Where is my wifie? 

Lady. Here» noble Lordi what is thy will with her} 

Sly, Are yott my wife, and will not call ine huiS)andl 
my men (hould call me Lord, I am your good man. 

Ladf. My hu(band and my Lord^ my Lord and huibandi 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. I know it Well : what muft I call her? 

Lord, Madam. 

Sly. Alee madam, or Joan madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing elfe, fo^rds call Ladles. 

Sly. Come, fit down on my knee. Sitk, drink to her. 
Madam wife, they fay, that I have dream'd, and flept 
above fome fifteen years and more. 

Lady, hy^ and the time feems thirty unto me» 
Being all this time abandoq'd from your bed. 

Sly. Tis much. Servants, leave me and her alone:-** 
Madam^ undrefs you, and come now to bed. Sim, drink 
to her. 

As Sfy fa^s, he'll ^e ion of oM Shf of Burton-imtk, and talks of the 
fat alewife of PTiticet ; be thinkis, he can with no propriety have any 
acquaintance in Greece* If, indeed, the province of Greece were to be 
here,underftood, thia observation muft neceflari^ take place j but I 
have not difturb*d the teM, becaufe J do not know, b\it that^ in the 
neighbourhood Of ff^fkot and Burton'beath, there may be fome villagt 
caUM Greece^ oxGreyt, &c« 
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LMfy. Thrice-noble Lord, let me entreat of yoo^ 
To pardon me yet for a night or two : 
Or, if not fo, until the fan be fet : - 
For yoar phyficians have exprefly chaig*d, 
in peril to incur your former malady. 
That I fhould yet abfent me from your bed ; 
I hope, this reafon iSawdsfor my excufe. 

Sfy. Ay, it f^ands (b, that I may hardly tarry foiong% 
bttt I would be loath to fall into my dream again: I will 
ti i crcf o r e tarry ib defpigfat of the fieih and the Mood.. 

. £n/er a Mefinger. 

Mijffl Your Honduras players, hearing your amendmentf 
Are come to play a pleafant comedy ; 
For fo your dodors hold it Very meet; 
Seeing too much fadnefs hath congeal'd your blood ; 
And melancholy is the norfe of frenacy. 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 
And fraQie your mind xo mirth and merriment ; 
Which bars a thoufand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly, Marry, I will; let rhem play; is it not a com« 
modity ? a Cbriftmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ^ 

Laiy, No, my good Lord, it is more pleading HuC 

Sly. What, hou(hold fluff? 

Latfy, It is a kind of hif^ory. 

Sly. Well, we'll fce't: Come Madam wife, fit by my 
fide, and let the world flip, we &all ne'er be younger. 
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A C T t . ... 
S C E N Ev a Siiwt in Ptwfei^ 

Fhurijfb* Enter Ijuctn^xo an3 TrzmcK 

L C E N T I o; ' . '* 

T^/i«/0, iince for the gKcat 4e£f« J hai . / ^ 

To fee i^iPad^a^ nur<iwy j^f^arts^. ^ i 
1 4liin arrived iroip ff ukful i^av^afv^y (7^ . .ii . 
The pleafant gar4€ft of great. //<j/)'i 
And, by my other's love su)4 leair«, am arm'di 
With his good ^ill, and thy good compaay s 
Moil truHy iervant, well j^pprov'd i^ all« 
Here let us breathe, and haply infiitute 
. A coiirfe of learning, and ingenious (ludi^s, 
P^, renowned for grave citisens. 
Gave me my being ; «nd my father firi%» 
A merchant of great traffick through 4iie wofU : 
Vincentio^s come of the Bittti'voliiy 
Vinc^nm his fon, brought up in Fhrena^ 
It (hail become to ierve all hopes conceivM» 
To deck his foiruinc with his vkijions d€(Bds i 

(7) I atn drrtH/'d (or ft u'ttful Lomht^Ay^'] Though all the iffipref» 
linns concur in this, I take it to be a blunder of the editors, and not 
X)f the author. P'odua is not in Lombardy^ but Pifa, frgm whick 
Cuc€ntio coincsy is really in thofc tcrritoriesi 

» And 
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And therelbre, Tramo^ for the time f ftqdy> 
ViflTi^ a^ tkar part tf f^ttdbpby 
V^ilKIapi^', ihttlikaifdfiappk^r^ 
By viTtuc fpecially to be atchiev'd. 
Tell me thy mind, for 1 have €i/a left^ 
And am to P^ks come, as be that leaves 
A 0iallo# pla^ CO iilooge him in tite deep. 
And with latiety feeks to qtieach to his thir^ 

Tra. It* pmrdonmUt gentle mailer mine, 
I am in all affeded as yourfelf : 
Glad, that yoa thus continue your rerolv^) 
To fuck the fweets of fweet philofopby ; 
Only, good Bufter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral discipline, 
Let^s be no iloicks, nor no Hocks, I pray ; 
Or, fo devote to Artftwtlii checks. 
As Q<vid be au outcaft (juite ahjur'd. 
Talk logick with acquaintance that you havesi 
And pradife rhetorick in your common talk ; 
Mufick and poefv u& to quicken you ; 
The mathematicxs, and t^ metaphyficks. 
Fall to them, as you iind your ftomach Terves yoa ; 
No profit grows, where is no j^leafure ta*en : 
In brief. Sir, iludy what you raoit alie^. 

Luc. Gramerdes, Tranio^ wfeU doft tiitiu advife'j 
If, Bimd$llo^ thou wtert coiwe «(honr, 
We could at once put us in readinefs ; 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in ?adua ihall begets 
But ftay a while, what company is this } 

7ra. Maft«r, fome ^ow to welcome as to town. 

Enter Baptifta ov/'/i&.Catharina and Bianca, Gremio and 
Hortenfio. Lucentio tmd Tranio Jiand by. 

Bap. Gentlesito botb^ importune me^olanher, 
For how I firmly am refolv'd, you know ; 
That is, not to bellow my youngeft daughter, 
Before 1 have a hu(band for the elder : 
Jf either of you both love Caikarim, ... 

Vol. IL Q^ \.^wiSfc 
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Leave ftall yoij 911^ ^:^ cpur? hfif iit yoor pleafarc. 

GrAjTo^cart fcer rather.—— She's too rough for me: 
There, \hcrc, H^ri^Jk^ ^wfjl y<>u any wifcT 

C«/^. I pray yoi/, Si/^ J^Jijyour will 
To make a Half j^n^^^^^pf^gft chefe mates ? 

Hor, Mates, 9uii4^\f|[wg>ef)i| /you that I na mates foryou; 
Unlcfs yon were of^gefltfertiniWer ispvld. 

Catb. rfaith, Sir, }fou j^l never oeed to fear» 
I wis, it is not half way to.her.hetrt : 
But if it were, doubt^ti^^it ^^ care ih^ill be 
To comb your nod^l^ w^b a tinte-legg'd ftool, 
A|)d pnint your face, ^iid^.ufe^yourlike a fool. 
. ^orn From all ifucb d^vils^ good Lprd» deliver us. 
, Grtn And me xoo, good JU>rd«. 
!lr^* Bqfl),'m^ler, lhci:e*s ^me good paftime'' 
/ ^ toward^ 
ipiiat wtnct is ilark nif^d, pr wonderful frowird. 

Luc. £|ut 19 ^he others filence I do iee \afidi. 

M9id*s m|]^ l^iiayipur an^ fobriety . 
Ppfje, 7>^/y>. .M , 

tta^t^\^x^^^^x mum! andgazeyoorfili.^ 

£tf/. jQepileme^o, that 1 may Toon make good 
Wha^t IjWe faid> Biattcay get you in; 
Ancl^el: it pot difpleaie thee, good Bianca\ 
For I wil love thee ne'er the le6,- my girl. 

Cath- A pretty peat ! it^is beft put finger in the eye, an 
Jbe^ knc\y why, 

Bian. Sifter, content you in my difcontcnt. 
Sir, to your pleafure humbly I fubfcribei 
My book^s and Inilruments (hall be my company. 
On them to look, and pradtiie by my(elf. 

Lm* Hark, Tramo, thou may 'fb hear Jlf/Virr5L^« fpeaic. 

Hor^ Sknior B^ifta^ wiW you be fo ftrange? 
Sorry am J, that our good will e£eds . < 

Biantah grief* 

Gre, Why will you mew her ap» / • 

$ignior B4^tifio^ for this fiei&d of hell» 
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And make her beir^ditf^fieiitfbfe ^liti^hgifi^J^. / ^'- \' 
Bap, G«ail€tt«c»^^OtilcKt y¥i I alh Wol ?*d > ^ 






And for I kn(mi Ihe take A bbft ^ijIlgBr , 

Inmufick, inftruroents> and t>oi?try; V'l ^ " '^" ,, 
School-maftcrt^»fJfeN<j>WlthMm^^^^ ^^ ;! '^ "^Z ' 

Fit toiMftniftriierydiith*- If yoii, M;*<^; ; ' * , 

Or fignior Gr^«if<)i;jyCfflirknow^ny fifch, ' ' 

i*refeJ- them Hithet? For tb cemning mch , ' 
I will be very kind ; ^fld liberal 
To mine own childiren, in^odd Irt-inging ujV^ 
And fo farewel.^ €^/i>^*^/*«i Voii may^y-, V ' 

For I have moi^ to connMiytlii^ With BiaH^Ai ' .,'J[J'x?V. 
Catk. Vfhy^ aiird, 1 Xttk^ I -may g61to6r, ij^aty^! nbt r 
what, {hall I be appointed h^ur^i as thotig^, A^like, X 
knew not what t6 cake, and what to leaved fet' ^Bxif* 
Gre. You may go to the devil's dam : Your gitts arc; 
fo good, here is none will hold you. Our love, is notfo 
greats Horienfio, htt we may blo^ but natls together^ 
and faft it fairly out. Our cakeV dow oh fedtfT fides; 
Farewel; yet for the love I bear my fwcet Bianca, if I 
can by any means light on a fit man ioibach ktt that 
wherein (he delights, I will Wi(h hfm t6 her father," 

Hor, So will 1, Signior Gremto : But a word, ff^ray; 
though the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd parle, 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we' 
may yet again have aece(^ to our fali^ u'liftrefs, and be. 
happy rivals in Bianca*s love, to labour ah4 eiteft one 
thing Specially. : - 

Gre. What's thar, 1 pray ? ' " "'' * 

Hor. Marry, Sir, to get a hufband For htft filler. 
Gre. A hufbaIld!'adevil.ii-— 
JWJr. I fay, a huibartd. ^ 
.Gre. I fay, a devil. Think'il thou, Horfenjm, though 
Iter fatlier be very richj a0y mah is fb^ver^ a fool to be 
married to hein '^' ., 

fhr. Tu(h, Grtmio; though it pafs yqyr patience anU 

mine to endure her lood afarms, Why, 'man, there be 

0^2 * good 
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good felloM'to ttd ^oHtii&n 4^mth codid fight oq them, 
would take her with atl iicrfatilts; and money enoogh. 

Crfi^f eaUMbe tett^ tei^ 1 lia* » Uef wke her dowry 
with thktci^iiailtett, :t<^4e%^lb*d«ttlle hi£h-crofs every 

//w. 'Faith, atf fott fe)% >f here't a^ fmaH choice in rottea 
apples; Blit,€o»c, fiace ibi»>lw# in Jaw Wakcs iisffien3s 
it (hail be fo Fay forth^^iendly^ mairiftaiD'd, ^ill by help- 
ing Baptifin'i eldeft diii^hHr to a hdfband^ we fet his 
youngeft free-'fM^ahuiband, and then have to't afrefli. 
S^ffeet BU»^a^ kuppy tnani be his dole; he that runs 
falleft gets the rt^lg^ how jay you> Signior Gremh ? 
.Ore^ I am agreed; and woold I had given him the bcft 
horfe in Patiua co^begin his wooing, that would throughly 
wooc, her, wed "her, and bed her, and rid the boufe of 
hcr>. Comei^. [£;r/aff/ Gremio ^jsr^Hortenfio* 

Manent Tranio Mnd LucenCio. 

Tra, I pray. Sir, tell me, is it poffible 
That love (houid on a Aidden take fach hold f 

Luc. Oh 7timii>^ \ill f found it to/be trac^ 
I Myer ihoQght is poflible or likely, • 
But fee, while idly I ftood looking' nii, ^\ > 

1 found th' efft£l of love in idle^fs^ I 

And novv in ph»innefs do coofeis to<thee,j '^ .. 
(That arc to me as iecret* and as dear. 
As jf/2«« to the Queen of C<7r/i6tf^^ was;) 
Tranio, I bum, '1 pine, I perish, Tr^xr^, ^ 
If 1 atchieve not this young modeft girl: ^ 

Counfcl me, Tranio, for, 1 know^ thoa canft; 
A&%)my Tr&i^i^ for/ -J know, <hoa wHt. 

Tra, Mader, it is ho tine to chide you now ; 
AffcflillNtt is> ttot lUted from the heart. 
If love hath toach M yot^ nought reaiaips but ib» 
JitMr^44 tkipivm fu^/» fUiat minimo. . . 

Luc, Gramercy, lad; go forward, this contents ; 
The reft will comlbrty for thy ccunnlbrs Ibund. . 

Tra. Mafter^ yoo looked foldiigly. on the mai<I, 
r^rliaps, yKM^ inkk^ not wkit^i the pith of all. 
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Luc. O yes, I Taw fwcct bcaiHyiJft ^ ^rtCfi^cliA ho^^^^^ 
Such as the daughter of ^g^of^h^h r i v i j;! ,7 bii o>7 
That made grekt Ji^i;^ td hq$ibl«3hjm5lQ(ll«r£J!iai>4»r;> 
When wick his knees Jie kiftW tk^Crttmbminfh rij 

T'rtf Saw you no more? marked you no^ how |it(fi8ir 
Began to fcold^aod raife t^jftdiiH Omm» ,rf:is1l' .m^V\ 
That mortal jears might bai^%^«doneiliAiii|i 18 ; , b 

/.«f. fTrtfu/c, I faw hear cafij |ip»D9.jiiioVf^;; i>^ . • 
And with her breath (he di4 p^dume tkie airr ^ 
Sacred and fwect waa all I few in her ^ 

Tr«. Nay, then 'tis lime t^ftir him iirofa his trance t 
I pray, awake. Sir; if yo» love the maHt» . ->.;. .^ 
Bend thoughts and wit t' afchiftve her* TkM it tM<l4st 
Her cldeft Meris fb curil «i<l Ihrewd, > . 

That till the father rids his Jiandftof her^ ^ >, 

Madefy your love OMift live A maid at ho|B4r 
And therefofe has he dofely mew*d her op^ 
Btcaofe (he (hall not be attnoy^d wkhiattd]^. 

Ltic, Ah, Tranio^ what a cruel father's Jiei ! 
But art thou not advis^, he took ibmeciane 
*Vo get her cunning fcbool^mafiersY Jblilr1l&|l^^^ \ 

Tra. kyt marry, am l^ Sir; ixiA lOVK 'iisrjpIotlfjL 

Luc I have it, Trunin. :i ^^ • ;- 

7rii.. Mafter, for my hand, r, ^ ^ 

Boih our iAventions meet aad jump in ol»^ : ' 

L«r. Tell me thine £rft. . . in: 

Tra. Ycu will be fchoolrmaAer> ^ .* i > 

Abd undertake the teaching of th»jaald;^vrrl 
T- at's your device.- - 07>[H-*v: ; : 

Lac, It is: May it be done? • r I j? ^ ^ * 

7r tf . Not poifible : i^or w4\o (hall beM ^0^ fffr^ ; \ 
And be i n Fadua here Vineentio'b ion, • - f T vn ^ \ 
Keep houfe, and pjy bis book, welcome lijs.fri^A4H^^^ 
V«fic hs countrymen, and banquet themi> £i« - jj t) 

Z.irr. A^^;— content thee; for I have^ii Aitt^ ; v 
Wc havje not yet been feeii in any honici n.v > . \ 
Nor can we be diftinguifh'd by our faces* 'i // ; ,> . 
For man or mafter : Then it follows thus. ^. ; 

Thou (bait be mafter* Tranh^ in my dead; 
Keep bptt&i ai^d port« and fervantSf as 1 fliouliL 

0.3 J 



Som e Kf^poiu^n^ or QNBaDCc (man rof P^« I > c ^ i n &q (t^ o . 
*rishatch'd, aiid iball bis^fir; i^^nlit,' at^nec'-^* "^ ^ 
Uncafe th^^.^ T^kc fl^ytcokmr'd ^^at i»d ,«loalu' -^^ ^ 
.When ^149^4 ioiiie^ he wmtftob^kee; . Li33yi lij 
.But I vvill chdrin,Mm ftrftjk)4iMpfiIii»xtbagi]^ dn. ;u 

'Jra. So hiad you need. [T'i^^ excboMp^haUfSA 

In brief, good Sir, fiih it your plealure is, 
And I aqa tied to he ob^i^i^t, ^. ^^ ;; v^ j > 
(For fo your father charged roe at our parting ; 
Be ferviceflWc to my (on, <}uotb bP«J 
Altho', J think, 'twas in another lenfef. ' 
I ana content to hQ,4'Hce9thi;> ^ > ,- v<^^':i'^ ^"^ 
Because Jo well I |ai^ZMC#«Ds9ivi vir ^» '? o i V 

Luc. 7rani§, ho^i^^ :buf/mh imceMiotkovtt^ f {i 
And let me b^ ^, flaf e I'awhkviie tlot maid* ^ t* 
Wbofe fudden fight hatk thndFd my^woundcd ejre. 1^ 

' J«/fr Biptide^o- , . , 

Here comei,th|».^PC|f4^.. Sirr^ii>, vj/\^t baivfydo be^n? 

JWcifc . \itNje,ll^ 1 ^t^} o#|E. iiow 0ow^ Wbere ate 
yoB? naflery has myfelkMi^ ^m •/#. itoH'sliPttor doathia 
or you (loll'i^ h»» or })oth T f»K^, wbai*0 the news? 

Luc, Sirrah^ come hither: 'tit M tirtie t« jeft & 
! Ard therefore ik|pif| yo)^ munneri tQ the itiin^ 
Your fellow T^r^iiritf here, to fave my life. 
Pots my apparel and iwe0«|ftt*o«iK!)e oa^ 
And I for my efcape have put oiitJiic& 
For in a ^^rrel, h^ot Lcifme afltore^ ^ 
J kill'd a man, ao^ f«ar, l^m 4eftry'd: 
.>yair.y<m 9«^hip> i-chme you, as becomes; 
While J make ^a^ frc^iieact to fiive my life. 
Youj|ft4t|flhndiroc? 

Bion. Ay 9 Sir, ne^er a whit. ■■» - 

Luc, And not a jot of yi(/f4xM>ii> your mouth ; 
Tranio is chang'd into lucen/U^ 

JBioM. > The better for him, w6old I wtft ib too. 

^ra. So would I, 'iaith, boy,:to have the next wifh 
after; that Luantio^ indeed, had -ff^/i^i^'s yoongeft 
daughter. fiut» iirrah, not for my i^, but^your^nafter'^, 

r ' 1 



I advifii yoe, de 3f'Mrim»inaBr«>di&firetl<^'tQ all kind of 
companies: when i am atone^^ti^y, tlfeii I Am Tfank ; 

Z^tfr. Ttanh, let's got one dimg rtfot^refl?, thiit t^iy-- 
felf ekecote, to maTO cite ameng tlwft wobers ; iftbou 
tQi me why, fofficetb» my ickflSks ri^e ^Mh gobd '^»d 
weigbty. i .^ 'j[txetfnt* 

^ C E N E, before fUff^i?*s Houfe, in i^<2iJW. 

JP«/^ FetruchiOi ianJ Grumio* 

Prt. XTFrpna, for a while I take my leflfv«» 

V To fet my friendr TB PMhm ; batof Hdt 
My beft bek>ired and appnsvtd friebd/ 
fhrunfio I aod, I trow» this is lihe hobft ; 
Here, firmli, Grmmt^, knock, i %. 

Crw. Knock) &ri whom fliould I knock? is there 
any man* has rebusM ^6t)r wotihip / 

Pet. Viilai», 1 fay* knoc^ me be^e fouildfy; 

Gr#. Knock yew b«^* Sir? wfcyj'Sfr, #tert am h Sir, 
That I^flKWiJd knock ywulieKe, Si^f^ 

P^/. VilJaioi f fay,. teiRycklli^ktthir gate* 
;^nd rap «o weUv 6ivi*U ktifttk 'jfkmi^ knaVe'l pate. 

^ Gr;r iMEy maAer is gH>iVfi ^^RtitellemdVf knock 

you firll, V '*'* '-'^ V ' ••' "' V • 

And then I know si^i^ ^^ttmei by Wie Wdrffc^ 

Fef. Will it not *«f '^ ' '• 

Faith, firrah, aivy^irfliidf to^kV Pil «*»%*, 
ril try how yoa ca^ie/,' fi, iHid fefgpit/^ J e 

IHh'^n'f^s bim $} the eat$^ 
Gru. Help, maft^f, fcelfit my tAalfer ii ffialJ.^ 
P^/. Now knock, when 1 bid yon : fttah t' VEI&iii f 

Mntet Hort^nikK ' * » 

H0i^. How now, what*s this matter #i aiyi oU friend 
GrumtQ, and my. good^fisiead^^/fi^iv/ hoW do'yoa 
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K'Pit "Sygtl^xmrfikfi^ tome you to part the fray? 
G« tuiio il atiie^'tff^'ivitio^ may I fay. 

Hor. jOtitwtpaii^/uUn^imihi moUorbonerato Signtr 
w/o Peofocbiow '^J '--i' ''^^' 
Rife, Grmntio^ th^\^m4PM\^^mipofin^'Ms qaarrel. 

Gru, Nay» 'tis no mattcrp^hat he leges in Latin. If 
this be. not a la WM cadftj^ for *»^ t^ leave bis fervice, 
look yoa, Sirr he bid ik^ khodt hfei and rap him 
foundly. Sir. Well, was ir fit foi^ ^ fert^ant^ t&^iift his 
mafter fo, befcg, ^txhnpw fot ou^t I"fce,j tWo and 
ihiny, a pip out ? ^^ * 

Whom, would t^Oodf, 1 had^Welffciitfek^l a* fit-ff. 
Then had not Grumio conreby the wWl. '^^ ' ';\c 

/^^/. A fenfcleft villain. »i— Good 'i»^/J5/Ek^f' <> 
I bid the rafcaliktootk upon your g^e,^^^ -U-> '' 
And could not get him for my he^rt ti^db^. ' 

Gr«\ Knock at the gate? O heav^ni f fj^ke you sot 
thefe words plain ? firrahi knotk me htte^ rap me here, 
Icfiotk roe wll, and knock Ine ibundly : and come you 
nb^ Wi Ch kifb^kthg at the gate ? 

Pitt: Sirrah, be gone, or talk nor, I advife yoii, 
' Hdr, Petruchht pfa^iiCC} I am Gr«0riA^pledge I 
Whfi this is a heavy chance *twfxt hi*m and yoo. 
Your ancient, trufliy, pleafant fervaht Grumto ; 
And tell me now, fweet friend, what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua htie. from old Verona f" 

Pet, Such wind as fcittteh^oj^ng men through the worldi 
To feek tWeir fortunes farther tihan at home ; 
(8) Where iWiHejfpcfHttiice^ows, but in a few. 
Signior Horten/is^^^ns It ftai^s with ipe, 
j^itonio my fath^f is deceased; 
And I have thruff myfelf into this tltaze. 
Haply to wive attd thrive, as bed I may ; 
Cro\yns i;(i my purfe I have, add goods at hom^» 
And {6 am a)me abroad to fee the world. 

Hor. Petruch% (hall I then come roundly to thee, 

(8) I^ere fitaU exferifnee growsf but in a few.] Our poet is f^e- 
i^uently obfcure in his ufe of this conjunflioi\ disjonf^ive. He means 
here, that fmall experience grows to youths, who fta.y at home j e«- 
, ce(>c ta a few, that are exceptiojat t9 this obiervatioa. 

At4 
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And wilh thee to a fliKwd^llrifHUMiirfd strife f \ ^ r ) 

And yet. 111 pronvife thee, ihe ihail>b^^ciob; ..^ 
And f^ry ff^b: >b^ ()i^^?rt>tOQr<mych^al9i ^em^^O . 
i^ndj-l}jic« vwft t^fi«'ll«i\h«ri=; - ^f' ii' ">/ ^ > 

Few words fiifEci; | and tbei^or^JI' yoti kno!^ > "^ - 

One ridiv eDp^gb t^ be Pfirufbi^^ wife y/ 

(As weal ch if bfrdetiv of mf wQping daQoe*). ,.?^tr^ 

Be (he as foul as was Florentiui love, . 

As old as ^ilfyl^ aixi as <;qrft: and (bi^wd: ^ 

As Soeratis* Xantipft^f or a.woric^ > ., -. 

She moves me npaj : or not Jiemoves* at kafl, ^ H 

AffcAioit's edge in me* Were (he a& rotgb .- - , > 

As are the f^elJiAg Adrhtuk feas, . > * ^ . 

I coise to wive it wealthily in ,Pfi»a .*- . . i < > 

Jf wealth ily^i tbeq^app^lyv^'^ -^^^^ r ! • - -^ Jc 

<?rji, Nay » 109k ypo. Sir, b^- leH^ yoi> flitly TwhftfckHP 
flnind is: why, give him ^14*e.Q€|ugbt anrt ip^^vy bin fd^ 
a puppfct^ OF an aglet^baby, <or aii old troft w^U^ n^'^r ^* 
fooih Mh bf r he?d, tbo* (he baiwp as i»any<vdi(baiips asA^.v^o 
and fifty bor(^$ why, upthipg oonm W^»i A^tiW^' 
comes witb^^ .; . / r^. , 

//»r. P^j;«f^i<V fiocoweare^pt^^huslay ifl>- 1 
1 will continue that 1 hroach'd in jefl^ -^o o 

I- cap, /'if/rcrf^/tf,, Mp. thee tea wife . \ 

Hirith vveaJth e^i^)), an^ young^aad ^>eai|teou^ ^ . 
Brought Mf, as, beft^^opmcs^^aliewofl^aa. ^ v« ' ., 
Her only fault, and t^at ^ &»Ut?ci?p^gh^ ,., , \i> ^oro:; 
Is, that (he is intolerable cutfti;, - ^ . 1 v. rv- V 
And ibrewd, axid^ROwardy ,roMb^4>i4.aU ^a^^r^^ . 
That, were my ftate foe worfcr than it i|» ,.?., 
l:woald not wed her for a miaoof-gold* . 7< r<i 

Pet, ticrtifTfia, ,f^ce; thpQ.knpw'A not gp)^^ e&S4«' 
Tell me bef fath^*s name, and ^tis^enoogtx. - ; 
Fori will board her, tho' ftie chide as loud 
As ihurjder,^V*^"^*^cJoqdteid.,aa^ - 

Hor, Her hiher is Biiptf^a Mineja^ '/ t'. ' 
An affable and courteous g^nilei^an ;^. 
Htx naffl& is Caliarfna Mrnofa, 

Q.5, Reoown'd' 
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Renowned fn ?adu£t ibr key feoldiog tongtie« 
fit, I know hdr fatl»ei(» chef 1 kiio# not Jicf ; 

And he knew my deccafcd father well. , , 
I will not fleep, Hortenfio, \\\\ I fee hcri 
And therefore let me be -flnis tbld wkh yon,' ^ '' ^ 
To give yon over at tliij fiirft eikounrtc^^ ^ - 
Unle(i you will accompiiny me thither. ^ { * 

Gnv. I pray yoa, Sir, let liim ^ w^ile^ hittmonf 
lafts. 0*my word, an (he kntw him tiH well as f do^ 
file would chink ftolding would do little good d^pon him. 
She may, perhap>5, call him half a icore knaves, or fo: 
why, that's notiiing ; an he be^in once, he'll rail m his 
rope<tricks. I'H tell ynu what, %ir^ an fbe ftaih^him 
but a little, bewill Arow a fi?ur^ iti trci'^fiCce^ ^nd fo 
disfigure her with it, that ihe (h^i have n^^tiiore eyes to 
iee withal than a cat : you know him nor, Svt^ 

Hor, Tarry, Petrucbio^ I muft go with thec^ ' 
For in Baftiftdx houfe my treaibre^i^: ' > 

He hath the jewel of my life in hold, ' - *■- 

His youngeft daughter, beautiful Biafica; ^' 

(9) And her wtti^hold? he from m?, and diet's moie 
Sottors to her, and rivals in my love: * 
Supposing it a thing impoffible, / .1 

(For tho5 defers 1 have before r^hears'd^) 
That ever Ctf//&/jr/«<r wiJl^be woo*d ; ^ 

Therefore this order hath Bnptifia t»*en, 
That none fhallbave accefs Mm.^ BiaHca^ 
' rill Catharine the curft hare got a huibOnd. > / 

Gru, Caihafinr the curft ? : 

A ritle for a maid of all tides ti»e Wcrrft I ^ t- 

Uor, Now ftiall rty friHid Fihtuhh^o KAe^iifiee» 
And oiFer mediiguis'd in fober rObes 
To old Bapiifia as a ^hool maAer, ^ 

Well fcen in mufick, to ia^uA iS/^'7^«» 
Ihat fo 1 may by thit ^vivXi at leaff, 

{tl\ And hit ^thhUt hefioi^mf^ OtUr moreJu'tUrs f Ivr;. on^ 
rivais in my lovt : &c.] The edkors^ is this card^fsnefs of their point- 
ing, have made Oark noalciife of thii pafiaige* Thcregalarion, whick 
1 have fivcaio the text, wis4i^iAtc<l(aoktiby the inj^coious X)i.*TJbirAy^ 
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Have leave and lejfure W mak^Ioi^e tQ he^:;- ., ., :o 
Atad, unfufpefted, coiirt 1i«r by IferfclC w; ! v. 

Enter Gremlo, 4mi, I.uc<^nti9Ai//^a/y]^ "^ '. .:^ "! 

Gr». Here's no knavquyi i?q,^ l?ieguile^l^eold iii)$|^ 
liow tbe young foJks lacy tiieifi hes^ds together. .^afier»> 
look about you : who gpc^^W*? ha. 

Hor^ FcAQ^f ^iimt9, 'tis the rival of my ^ave,' . 
Petrucbio^ %SLnd hff k wh[\9» ■ . v 

Gru, A proper Itripling, an4 an amqrot^, . ■ » i . 'f^^ 
Gre. O, very Wifell ; i h^veperijs'd tbie ao^. ,^ . 
Hark ypu. Sir, 1*11 have them very fairly bounds, ^ 
All books of love ; fee that,^ at aay h^nd ; 
And, fee, ,yptt read no other le^Ures to her;: ., . 
You underiland me— *.pver and befidc , ; ; si - - 
Signior -5)af//^tf'5 liberality^ . j,'; 

ni mend it with a large fi. Take ypijr papers toOi 
And let me have them very well perfam'dji - 
For (he is Tweeter than perfume itfelf. t ,,„; , 
To whom they go; what will you re^ito herf ~ 
Luc. Whatever I read to her^ I'll plead ifor ybvi^ 
A» for my patron, (land yoD fo a^ured f i . 
As firmly, as youi felf were ftJH in placjc 5 ^ 

Ycai and, perhaps, with more fupc^Tsful words ^^ 

Than you,- unlefs you wfere a fcholar,. Sir. 
Gre, Oh this learning, what a thing it is !: 
Gru . Oh th is woodcocl^ . what an afs it is I » i p* ' 
Pet. Peace, firrah* ^ ^ , ;: , 

Sior, Grumh, mum? God (ave ypUy ^ignior Grir/M/V. 
•C^f. And you are well met, Signiqr^9/:/*«/&, Trow 
you, whither I am going ? to Maftiift,^ Minoia ; I pro- 
mis'd to enquire carefully abou; a fchqojirBiafter for the 
foir tlanca*, and by good fortunp I have lighted well Od 
this young man ; for learning, and behayiour fit for her 
turn, well read in poetry, and other books,, good ones, X 
warrant ye. 

Hor, 'Tis well ; and I have met a gentlerr^ans 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, '^ , 

A fine mufician to iniirud our miHrefs ; 
So ihalLi no whit be behind in duty . 
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To fair J9itfircA, ft) beloif'd ^ me. 

Gre. Belov'4 of inifir— and that my deeds ^11 prove. 
Gru. A nd t h a«j )u») iiags g^ prcare^ ;. . . . : 
Hor. Grfimm k^s^9<h^vbo6tnn^ toiiiBeitt/oot love, 
Liften to mpAr^}odb^i^^ou ^ftk rocD^ii,,bl .^ 
1 li tell you news indiffcrciu goa^ for ^either. 
Here i*K^g«iftlei«im Whom ^ thzGlzt tAktJ * 
Upon agf enncilt fkonci iut ta bfB tikidg, i ^ ci ; ^^ j i^ 
Will iHid^riakelto wode corft Cmtba^vu^ hd I - 
Yea, and to marry her> rfber dowry |>&a(e*'\ 

Gre, Sofaid»;4idooic. ifi w.eU^-^p^ ^H 

Hortenfio^ have you told hin» all her faults ? 

Pet. I know (he is an iikfomebtawUng (tcA^i 
If that be.aUj'.n[mlfer&^ i hear )iiovhatuk. ^ 

Gr*» Npi iayeft.mefoy iiriciid? what coaniry man ? 
/*^/.j Bota i n /Trrg ««, o Id : Antoni^ {^m i 
M y fatlj\cr^ idfidd ..my fortu n e li vfis for mie, 
And [ do hope good days and long to feei' 

Gre. Oh» Sir, Tuch a life with fucha tvifewerc ftrange; 
But if ypu jliave^ flomach^ to't» o* G^kI^iP name^; 
You CialJ have me affiftfng you in ail* > ^ i i' • 
But ^^li yiw >votie this wild ca(^ ' 

Pr/..,WillI;iiv^t . . - .^ ^ 

Gru. Will h<3 wooe her? ay,, or Pll bangiier. 
P^/. Why came 1 hither, bat to th^rihtcnti? 
Think you, a littlediq can dapnt my ears^f 
J-Iavei .not in my timjc heard lions roar ^ ^v : ^^ 

Have I not heard the fiia, pufPd up with iiirindiy - - ^ 
Rage like ^n aogl:y bpkr, xhafcrf with fu^eat ii ^ ^ « ■ 7 i . J 
Ha v^ \ noitjhp*rci gf e^t ordnance in the fteW i ' ■ > - 
And heav'n's artilier^ tbqndpr in the ikies ^ - r: . , 

Have I not in. a pitched battel heard: > " \- 

Loud larums, neighing fteeds, and trumpets qbrngoeci^ 
And do you tell me of ^wbman*s tongue, - ,L 

That gives not half fo great a blow cohe^. - • v f . 
As will a chefnuit.loa flrmerVt^tfei- • ': :. ,0 

Tofh, tufh, fear boyj with bugs, t >>$ -0 ■': ^' i. 

Grtf. For h^ fears no0e;«—^ . . .!> f .1/' 

Gr^. HoTienfi^^ hark: 
This gCfttlcmaA i? bappily arriv'd,^ : 



V 
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My mind prefumes, for his M(f» good, ind ours^ 

And beat his charge ^wp6iin^ Ptf^fo^tr. " 
Gre, Affd foAVBiwHllj: pny^ided/thflc he. v»!ff bee. 
Gru, I wouId,,r5*eFeia*/trt}i ©fVgo^^xliiWkrr. 

To them Tramoi hj^tsi^^y^ dfifargJ^^ .^M^/fjo^dellcK 

Tra. Gentlenjen.^^GQd fstVe yoa* If I way be bold^ 
tell me/ I befeech yoa« wbi^h is the retdieft Way to the 
\iOxxkotS\gT\\OT RafttflaMimla? . 

Eton, He, that has the tiwafair daaghters^/ fs^ he yoa 
mean? ; ^ . 

yrii Even he, .Rr<7m^/»» 

pr/. Hark you, jSJr, yog mean not her, to ■■ i.. 
* T'r^i* Pierhnpsv^him and hcr^ what haVe you to da^ 

Pet, Nor her thaV^biue»> Sir, at anyliartd, I pray., 

^ra I love nOt-Chidiefs, Six i . Bioniieilo^ kuWwa^^ 

luc. Welt beg »n^ jrrfli?/>» ' i. 

ft>r^ 5ir^ a word ere you ga: . . , ' 

Are you a Alitor to the maid -you tajk ol^ yeadir hot?- 

Tra, An if I be, Sir, is it any offence ^ 

Gre, No; if without luore woi^s you wiil getyotifhence. 

7rq. Why, §ir,, I pray,, are not the ftri&eii iw fifcQ 
JFor me, as tor you ? 

Gre. . But fo is not ftp. ; 

7'ftf . For what realoni, I beifecch yoa ^ ^ 

Gr^. For this reafon, if ypd*I! know: > 

That (he's the choice loye of Signioii Grr/itr#W > 

//cr. That ftie*& ^e cboftfli of Sjignior H^rtitifi^^ 

7ta, Softly* .toy m^llersLj if you be ge^tleui^, ' ' • 
IJo me this right;, hearJtne ^vich patience. • ^ ^ -^ 
BaptifttK\% a noble gentkiaaiJi > ' 

To whom nvy father is ript alf anknown ; 
And, were hi& daughter fairer thaafhe is. 
She may inQre (j^itors haipe> andrnQ/or one, ;, 

Fair i^^ifii's daughter had MhDafand wooers ; 
Then well one-ipore may hicBtiuca b^ve, 
iknd fo (he (hall. Lucentio (hall make one» 
^Tho' Paris came,, in hope to fpeed ak>ne. 

^. Whati this g<&mleman wHl out- talk a% alL^ 
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Luc. Sir, gWe him head; I Icbow, he'll p^'ove. a jade. 

Pet. Hertenjioy to wha; end are ail] tbel^ words ^ 

Hor^ Sir, let me be fo jjold as xo ^ft yOM*: 
Did yoo yet ever fee Baptifia^$ daughter ? , ^,, 

7>ij. No» Sir; but, hear I dp» chat |ie hath t«eo r 
The t>ne as faotpiis for a igoldii^.tang^ae^. 
As the other is for beauteous modefty« 

Peu Sir, Sit* the irft?s for jne f tet her go by • 

Grtf. Yea^ leave that Jabour to greac^rc^/f^;. 
And let it be more th^n- i^/rii/ifi*^ twelve^ 

Fit^ Sir. underfhnd you this of me, infooth : 
The youngeft daughter, whom you hearken .for^ 
Her father keeps bom all ^ce(s^ of Aiiiors^ 
And will not promife her to any man» 
Until the eldett fitter firft be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. . 

7r9t If if tie fo^ Sif,' diat you are the m^n- 
Mod ileed us all, and me amongil the red ; 
And if you break the ice, and (k> this feat, 
Atchieve the elder; fet the younger free 
For our accefs ; whofe hap (hall i:^e to have her^ 
Will not fb graceWii be, td be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir, you fay well, and well you do conceive ^ 
And lince you do prof^fe \d be a fbitor. 
You mud. as we do, gratify this gentleaiaiii 
To whom we air reft gcherafly beholden. 

Tra,^ { io) s Sir, I (hall not <be flack ; m figa whereof 

fileaft 
{lo) Sir, Ijba^^ncfUJlmk^ in J^^treaf^ 
Pftafe you, we may contrive ibis ofternooni\ 
What were they to coittrtiM f ox how is it any teftimooy of TVmim*]^ 
coAfentin^'ta be il^rol; that he will '}biis in coniri-ving Yti^ chem ?' 
in ihort, a foolifii coriuption poiTefiVs the place, that quite ftrips tho 
poet <^ his intehdni^^amour. Whair v»as fii^ here is purely h odd, 
as the old SMiafts caH it, in chara^er. TninU is but a fuppos'd 
geRitema^': ftfe htb!t ^s >ll the geHriliiyhe his about him : aAd the' 
poet, I am perfuAded, 'm'^aittthat thfe •^ifr'i/r/iiiMjWs quatitks A^ 
breaJc out upon hiih'i afitl "tfiat hisrmind ihoUld #afhbt ras^tf^lMJ* 
€heer than c4Htrivanca» I have therefore veAtU^*d ta fai^A ) 
Pkafiyeuitiefikay^otkyifefifisafurMo^ .. 

This agrees with, ^»af €at%i^ti ^ ap^ witkwhat llf ijq^ jdttii«^^» 
xluiioa Qi this fpeech» t^ W W 4riak im Jl^tt^ Aai this woc4 
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Pleafe ye, we Biafconvwe ibis afternoon. 

And quaff caroufes to ear miftrers' health ; 

And do as aglvtrfaries do io law, 

Strive mightily, bfet^atand drink a* fHeti^j. 

Gm^ Si0hi O^HctWeni moWon: fellows, Itfi bejgon^, 
Hor. The molkjftVg^fod irtdeed, and bfeitfe, ' 

Petrucbio^ I QiaW be fbvtr^eii ivtmtfoy f^Exean^, 

\ Man. My i^^d^ ytu hdil\ you tio not inlnd tbe flAy, 
Sly. Yeoj h Bi, hi\\\y do I: a good maUer,}urtfj I 

tomes there kWf'Tmrt'df it T' / ' ':- l 

Lady. My hmd^ V« hu^htpin. ■ 

Sly. *Ttf a^jtry ercellektfiece of Kvorkl Madam Ladp 
Would ^tiioere done f^^i-^^^ ■ ' ' ro.t 



... A:;C".'T !!.■■" " ' :^ 

S C fc N E^ l^aptj/iefi IPJoufe ia Taiua, ' 
Enter Catharipa tfcVBiaocn. 

Bl, A H C A. ' 

GOCMO S'lter. wraig me not^ nor wrong yevrftff^ 
/To malce a bond- maid and a flave of me; 
That I difdain; (i£)vlwt for thefeochcf gawds, 

' Unbiiid 

xonvive,, yxpyrtvtr qucint and uncoRimon it may \t^ it again »ie4 by 
«ttf .ppct.'in iis^oiArx and trtfilat 

, Firfl, all you Peeis pf^Grfece, go Id my teot } 
, THerc in tivc full brfc/vff you. 
It 18 re^ular]^ d^iv'|d tr'om.f&ff'viVi^^^ of tfie r^TrrrT i ip(t thf rflm 
VCTb,'ur4d iflore/obrojelciy inftcad oF the j^^ 

^ Ar f jiSrjTc^i coftVivant, idihui cp^nant forn* 

Msfo herde fu9 mugm conviTatit jflvf mvdc. 
Say Fon^niM and Eritiius^ ixs diioUd by A«»/as Maredfiti* 

{it)-*-^ ^ilt'j^tfcfJWib* gooi^;] This h ft> tritRlk%vtA^i»*- 
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Yea, all my r^mf^^',t9.^f^mP^m>i\oi':^ ^d c.r, ni . 
Or, p^m^m\l<^pvm^'!4:^?^ ^ 

SigW^fft i^iww.wy duty to my ciders. 

W)i(9i Jt]b§i| lov'(tl>elt : lee, thod diuemble not. 

J?*tf».- Believe jnc.Jiflr^^f.«|l lij«^ jJiigeii 7; 
I never yet behisl^ that fpeoal-^c^ - ;^ :ti . r.o 
Which I could ianqy. more than an]f i^jtbi^rr , \^ ^\ t^ * r 

Catb. Minijpn, tboa lyeft; is^Bpr^ry^ai^jBr/ .^ 

5/iWf. l/youafFefthim, fiftcr„hcr^'l At^i^r,^. ^^^^, _^ ,, 
r*i3JrM|«- yoo myrelf. but yon M^ M'^c ifjqst j'i ! S : 

Gir A. pK^ thei\,,. bcHkdi yw ji^^a^y fkM^ ^flM^^i^'a 
y^u will have Gnmio, to keep you fyjir,. ; ;.,x^oo od/ 

^foff. Is it for him yiou^ do fo envy me t 
Nayj thc»70ii)?ft ; and now, I weM perceif^^V^ 
Y^'tkatliibtirj[efte4 with* me all this while \ '^ - 
I pr'yiheer'fifttr Kau^ untie my hands." ^^ ' 

C^^. If ihaibejeft, thenall..thcr;Ctt«MaJp.^^^^ ^ ^ 

JJ*/rr Bapiifta. .» »x .. 

' 'jPtf^ Why , fibwitow^dame, whence grbws t^Jsjp1b)ek6^?- 
Bianca^ ftand afid?^ poor girj, (be weep«,^ '**'; f ^^ ^ '*" 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her/ / ^ "• ,^; 

toys; ttHiiigrf>iiU^ei\t« i) aV tens tha^ h&.6c(|9emlf 1168 '^'od ftini» 

fQ9^i>f, ■.'•■,■.• '■ :.'-:f'r^N:r*.''j i, iw: 

Midfuromcr Night's 4rc?3i. ,^ .j ,, x,, t ,,'r-,r ic ; 

With brackets of thjhair, dngs* r#w<fi. e&iicei£s«! ' ' ' 
Knacks, trifles,—^ » - ' ^ f>rr-^::l|& '- 

Anda^in, .-. ^ - . c ^t^: I. .<i /^ 1 .i 

A? thcrcnw|Hj.bra»ce,<rf'aji^i4Ie|^)i»45* v; r(| cy U«^J tP^ 
Which in my chiUboo4 1 d'A doat upon«i: » 1 i^o v r .' - 1 : * ' ' 

King John. * ,-.. ^ .-, \ r 

Is all too wanton, and too full efgawis^ # 4 - ^ 

Tp give. me audience, '- •■*^' '^* *: ' 

So Aauipont a n^ 'Fletcher in t h ei r Women fte^i^d \ . 

Her rules ^od pr^cc^ts hong witsb £f f«i/< i9^ vi^h«]Hb»'-.r ' 

And in their Ttvo T^uble Kinfmen \ . • r ^ 

. — : Whiat a incre child is fan?j, ' , " . \ 

Th^t having two f^ir^tf^zv^j of eqiial fweetneisj : . ' 
Cannot diflinguiOi, bm milft. cry for both* 
&c. &.C, &c« 
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For (hame, thou hilding of a deviliih fpirit. 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did ne'er wrong thee i 

When did (he crofs thee with a bitter ^t>rd? 

Caf&. Her fifeiice fiouts meV^and TH be tevengM* 

00 > - 03 r mad ifier Bi^ncSL 

C^//&. WiU'yertS fidrfdfef^)atl^^ay,rtLb#^ 
She is your treafure; flif8'thtjft"have ahbftaiid; ' 
I mull dance ba>e-f6ot on her wedding day, ". ' , 
And, for ydur love to Her, lead spts in hell : 
Talk not to' trie, I will gO fit and wec^, 
Till I can find occafion of revenge. - f^x/^Cadu , 

Bap. Was ever gentteman thus gricv'^d, asXf 
But who comes here? 

Bvur Gremk)» Xuceorio /« tU baBh rf a niitm mofit ^ 
Petruchio nvit^ Horienfio, iih afnufittAm Tfwoio 
and fiioodello tearing a lutt and hokju 

Gn, Good morrow, neighbour Bafi/Jfa. 

Baf. Good morrow, neighbour Gftmie: God fare yeiit 
gentlemen. 
^ Pit. And you, good Sir; pray^ havejcou iH>t«d$ug1iur 
GiXMd Catharinay fnir and virtuous / 

Bap- I have a daughter, Sir, ciWd Caiharina. 

Gre, You are too blunt ; go to it orderly. 

Pit, You wrong me, Sit,nior QremiCt, give me leava^ 
.' I am a gentleman of Feronat Sir, 
. 1 hat hearing of her beauty and Ker wit» 
Her affability and l^fbful modeft>'« 
Her wondroas quatiiies, and mild behavlovf. 
Am bold 10 ibew myieif a forward gaeft 
Within your hoofe, to make mine eye the witneti 
Of that report, which, i fp oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertaimDetvt, 

^ . .< - * [P^/enting If or.. 

I do preieat y4>u witii a man of miae. 
Cunning in muiick, and the maihcmatieks. 
To inftrudJier fully in thofe fcier.ces, 
•Whereof, I know, fl^eis aoc^noraut; 
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Accept of him, or elfe you do me wrong, 
His name is LJcJo, born in Mantua* 

Bfip^ You' are welcome, Sir, and he for your good fake. 
But for my daughter Caiharins, this 1 know. 
She is not for your turn », the ii»oiie's^my gri^» 

Per» 1 fee ^ou do not i&ean fp past with her ; 
Ch elfe you like not of my campaoy* 

Baf. Midake me iiot» I fpeak bul what t find. 
Whence are yon, Sir? what may 1 call your naix>e f 

Pa. Petruibio is my name, Aat9mo*i (on, 
A man well known thrcoghout alj holy^ 
, Bap^ 1 know him well; yoa arc; welcome for his fake. 

Hre. Saving.yoor tale, Pttruchlo^ I pray, let us, that 
are poor petitioners, fpcak too, Baccalarel'^yQ^zxt 
marvellous ior9i9x^. ( la) 

Pa. Oh,.pai;ik»DJ»e, S^kr Onwt I would fain be 
Jowg. (i3> 

Crt, 1 doubt it not. Sir, but yo« will cbj(c year woo- 
Mg. Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful^ I am fore 
of \x. To exprefs the like kindoefs tnyfelf, that have 
"been more kindly beholdeo to yoa than any, free leave 

"2 ' f i;i) Baecarc, fmau tnarv^ui firwardA 3ot riot (6 forward, m 
6«r c<f!tort txt indoleftt and acqaieicing. liiit m a ftapid comipciim 
•f the pael^ 4lMit ttdhe of thiem have ^v*d into. We muil read, 
3aeeaiart, as Mr. H^arburton 9C%t^\y obfervM to xne; hy which tha 
Jhaliam mean, thou arrogant, prefumptuous xnaolThc word i£ ufei 
fcornfajly, upon any one that would afTume a port of grandeur and 
high repute : Pcrdni/inntd^bucmo cbefita in riputaticne, e ehe grandegp \ 
U)% La Crufca, The'French call fuch a ck/arader, un Briwacbe^ and 
the Spaniards t #/ Fatifarron,- 

(13) Obf pardon me, ^ignor Gremio, / %u9uldfain be ^«i«ff* 
Gre. / doubt it not. Sir, hut you loill turje yofir vmo'wg neighbours* 
Tbisis a lift \] It would be very unrcafonablc, after fuch a number o£ 
inilancea, to (ufpefl the editors ever dwelt on the meatiiDg of any 
pa^Tage: But why (hould Petrucbio cuife his nvoning NeiibbourtT They 
were none of them his rivals : Nor, though he fl^uld curfe his own 
match afterwards, did he commence hie courtfhip on their accounts. 
In {hort, Grgffiio is dcfignM to anfwer to Petrucbio ito doggrel rhyoie, 
to this purpofe, — •* Yes; I know, yoa would fain be doing*; but 
" ycuMl coap with fuch a devil, that you'll have reafoirto cuVfe your 
f' wooing,*' — and then immediately turns his difcourfe to Saptiffff 
whom he calls Kfighbaitr, (as he h^d done before at the hegianingof 
this fccne,J and makes his prcfeot to him* 
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give to ikis yiktu^fcholat,; Hutt halkbeen long ftirdyiiig 
at ^^;m, [Pri/enfjMf h)ilc^f iik trttiming in Gr^iA, Latii^ 
and o<ik^{i»n|;ili^^9 ir^ t^oPhtr in tnvfKk and clatbe- 
naticks; hb name'iar&ji^^/i;^ prafy, acee(^c 1^^ fervice.. > 

good C^<j)«&^i *^etN^ig^tle 'Ei^ iHcthink^, you walk ' 
like a ilranger; [JonTraAio.} ii^y 1 &^fb bold to know 
eaufc of yoar eoRiingf ^ 

7V«, Pardoir me,* Siii^ the boldncfs is miiife owh> * 
That, being aftraoget in thh city here, * 
Po make myfelf a fuTtor to' y«mr tf^u^hter. 
Unto S/i*«rdy fair and virtnoul:' .: • ^ 
Nor 18 your ^firai i^foJve idikiio^^nt to ine,i ' ^ 
Inthe prcfeteentof theddeftfifter. '^ ♦ * * 
This liberty is tall thai I reqaed,) •' - ^^ -^ 
Tha^, upon knot^ttdge'df jhy f^feiitage»> ' '' - 

1 may have welcome 'mongft the reft that vD^)^^' 
And &ee atcefs ami fevbdr as the ftft. * * 

And toward th^edoeatfoh^fybh'f'dadghteMy 
I here beftow a ii^lilektftriimbnty 
A nd. this fmall paci^et of Grgek its^ Latin bookl* 
If you accept tbem» then their worth is great. 

[t^ygrttt pri*vat£^4^ 

B^p, Lucittth W yo«r wftntl of whwu;^ 1 pray } 

^rm, ^ Pi/mi Sir, ion to Fiwsntio: 

Bap, A mighty man of P(/^ ; by report; 
I kndw him wdU you are very welcome, Sir, 
Take you the lute, and you the fet of books, 

[T$ Hortenfia <a^ Locentio. 
Yoo (hall 1^ fee your pupils prefcntly. 
, Hoila, within f**-^ 

* Enter it fe9'0€Mt, n 

Sirrah, lead thefe gentlemen 

?6 my two daughters; and then tell them both, 
hefe are their tutors, bid them ufe them well. 

• [E^it Sii^. nbtth Hortenfio and Luccntio* 
We will go walk a little in the orchard,. 
And then to dinner. You are paffijig welcome, 
And fo, I pray you all, to think yourfclvw. ' * ^ 
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Pet. Sigttior Bajfif^/hh mfhaBtttQ ifinrch hafie^ 
And every dajp 1 caaaot comcrar»9bei ^i> 
You knew my facber welt, aikd^iaiUMa'aiey. 
Lefl foltly heir lo all iik Jaodiiandi^oodc* 
Whicli I have becter'4,»^ath<^stilHm^cl'ca«'d^ 
Then telhme».!if l^t )ioar.dai^hte^s^lovet 
What dowry (hall 1 haveowiili wot to wtfe^ 

Bap. After my deach, the oat halfof my landst 
And» in po^ffion, iwenty tb^uiand cxowns. 

Pet, And for that dowry ^ 111 aflfure her of 
Her widowhood, be it that (he iurlrive oie^ 
Jn all my lands aad leafes whatfoever; 
Let Tpeciahtes bat therefore drawn between yv 
That covenants may. be kept on ekher luuid^ 

Bap, Ayy when the Ipectal chin^ il weil obtain*dy 
That is, ker love^ f«r that ia all in all. 

Pa. Wkytiiuit is nothing: For I teU you, father, 
I am as pertiDptor]|r as ihe provdyminded. 
And where c\v» raging fires meet together; 
They do confume the thing that ieada their for;r : 
Tho' liiilf fircLgrows great ivitk Uttlr wind* 
Yet extreme gttlis<wiU hk>W;bGt firisaadaU: 
So I to her»> and fo ihe yields to me. 
For I am rough, and wooe ooi likea baba» r 

Bap. Well may'il thou wooe, and bapp<y be thy (pee4l 
But be thou arm'd for (b me unhappy words. 

Pet. Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds.: 
That ihake nor, tho' they blow perpetually. 

Enfif Hbrt^Bnfio with bii head br§ke. 

Bap, How now,, my friend; why doll thoalookfo palqj^ 
Hor. For fear, I promife you, if I look pale. 
Map. What, wiH myilaughter ^ove a good mufician? 
Hor. I think) (he'll fooner prove a fokUer ; 
llpfi may hold wich ker, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why, then thou canft not break her to the lutef 
Her. Why, no; for (be hacb broke the lute to 'me. 
I did but tell her, (he miftook her frets. 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
Vlk^i^ with a moil iiopatient deviliih. rpint» / 

Freti^ 
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Frets call yoa thcinl^qadth (Hei I^ furtie with ihemV 
And wi^bthat wotd iktiAatk me lOti ^dl6.\lI6xd, • ^ '^ 
And through the iofiriiincne inf paies inade way^ > ui a 
And there I (bod asiased lor a wiiilet .s^ v i .^^^' .>; i > 
As on a pillory^ looipbgnthipOBgbAhdIkteMil yi ioi r.. > 
While f^e d^'catbnleiittlQal^dfidlei^'r; i rifV 

And tvv4nglii;^(jr/R'ip fi^itwenty^^fii v^^^ 4it^i^^ ^ 

As (he had ftadkd to m&ft ine {&, . i^ ,:i. V 

P^/.- Now', ^hy th^ worid# rt is a kfty wench 5 • 
I love her ten (lines niore tluui e'er I did; ^^ : 
Oh, how I long ta have Some chat mrh her I 

Bap. Well, ^o mkh mCy and be* ndt foidticomfited. 
Proceed in pra^ice w'uk my yoanger ;daiigbter» 
^ he's apt to leam^ vand thankfol iw. gdooditoms ; • 
^ignior P^/rArArtf, "wiliycmgo'^ith U9|" 
Or (hall I fend iny dai^hter J^if toyou? ' 
^ Fet, I pray you, doi I will. attend her heret 

[■Exii Bap.> iwth Grcm. Hortcn. ^M Tranio* 
And wooe her with Tome ipirit when (fae comes.' 
Say, that (he rail; why, dien PU tell her plaifi. 
She iings a$ fweetly at • a ^nigUtingale : 
Say, that (he frowns ; I'll lay, ^ looks ^as. €l«a» 
As morning roles newfy waih'd with d^v; '^ - 
Say, (he be mote, and will not fpeak a Word4 01 
Then ril comaacad iier vdu()ilky; 
Aild^y,^^ (he uttef;ech piercing eloqoence: • ' ^ ' 
}f (he do bid me pack^; I'll give- her thanks. 
As tho'lke ibki ate day by iNrr a week j 
If (he deny to. wed, IH crave thr d&y ^ . 

When r(haH.aik the bane^, and when^^ be iparried ? 
^ac herj? (he^comes^ and now Pitrucbio fpeak. ^, . 

• Enfer Catharina. » ♦ 
Goodrmorrow, AT/i/^; -for that's yonr name, Iliear. t 

CatL^tiX have you bear^l, but fomething hard of hear- 
They call me Catharine^^%\i3l^ talk of me. [J«Jg» 

* Per Vou iyc^ ia faich/ Ibf you are; eaird.plai^ KtiU\ 
And bonny Katei aisd^£imikiaiies iui/^ ^ c^fii : >* 
But Kate^ the prettieft i&jEB/fiaf chriitodoqi, 
JCauofKate-i^ymy'fvipiT'dauityKafi^ 



jSi The TaMiiic of the Shrk^^. 

(For dainties are aU Qtta). Mad^htrdam Kdu ;' 
Take this of ip^ ir4Mr of m>( cooMatiotii 
Hearing th/ nyldfte/a/fraic'd in^evtrf town* 
Thy virtact fpoke of, and thy btaoif founded, - 
Yet not fo deeply a« le tbae>bdoiig«c 
K^yff If am mov'd to wooe thee for ny wife 

Ca/iu Mov'd! in good time ; lethim» that stior^i yei 
Remove you hence; I knew you at the firft (hitheri 

Yon were a moveable. ^ 

Pet. Why, what^ a moveable? 

Cafh. A join'd (tool. 

fef. Thou had hit it^ come, fit ott me. 

Cat if. AfTes are made to beari and ib are yon. 

Pet. Women ane made to bear, and%fi> dre yoa. 

Cath, Nofuch jade. Sir, asyoo; if me you mean. 

Pet. Ala», good Kate^ I will not burdeothee; 
For knowing thee to be but young bnd ]fgbc<*-*— 

CatJk. Too light for fuch a fwain as you to catch $ 
And yet as heavy as my weight Ihoski be* 

Pet. Should ^;'-'i-— (hould ^«aw*-— ^ 

Ca/h. Well la'enk 8»d like a ha9»^$rd. 

Pet, Oh, flow*wing*d turtle, fli^l s^bTi!tear<iu*ke thee f 

Catb. Ay, for a turtle^ as he takes a btzsMrd. 

Pet, Come, come, you wafp, i'faith, you are too wagry* 

Cath. If 1 be wafpiftf, *bcft beware my fting-. 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluck it out^ 

Catb. Ah, if the^fool could iiod it, where it lies. 

Pet. Who knows not, where awafpdoch weal* his iling? 
In his tail. p-— v 

Catb. In his tongue,- 

Pet. Whofe tongnef 

Catb. Yours, if yo« ftilk of tails; and fo farewel. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail? nay, come 
Cood katey I sm a gentleman. [again, 

Ctf/i&. That I'll try. [Sbiftrika him. 

Pet. I fwear. Til cuff you, if you ibike again« 

Catb. So may you lofe your arms. 
If you drike me, you are 00 gendeman; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kate F oh> put me in thy books. 

Catb. 



\ 
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Catb. What is your creft, a coxcomb? 

Pet, A comblefs CQCk, (oKate wi^J be my hen. 

Catb. No cock of mine, you crpw too like a craven. 

Pet. Nay, come, Kutei come, you muft not look (6 

Catb, It is my faftiion, when 1 fee a crab. [fjwer. 

Pet, Why^ here's no crab, and therefore look not fo 

Catb. There is, there is. [fowcr. 

Pet. Then (hew it mc. 

Catb. Had I a glafs, I would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face? 

Catb: Well aim'd, of fuch a young one.' 

P^/. Now, by St. George, I am too young for you. 

Catb. Yet you are withered. 

Pet. *Tis with cares. 

Catb. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate; infooth, you *fcape not ib» 

Catb, I chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 

Pet, No, not a whit, I find you pafltng gehtle : 
*Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and (ulletf. 
And now 1 find report a very liar; 
For thou art pleafant, gamcfome, pailing^ courteous. 
But flow in fpeedi, yctfweet as fpHng-time flowers. 
Thou canft not frown, thou am'fk not look afcance, i 
Nor bite the lip„ as angry wenthes will. 
Nor haft thou pleafure to be crofs in talk : .^ , 

But thou with mildnefs entertain'ft thy wooers. 
With gentle conPrcnce, foft and affable. 
Why dpth the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
' Oh fland'rous world! Kate, like the hazle twig. 
Is llrait, and (lender; and as brown in hue 
As hazle nuts, and fweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me fee thee walk : Thou do& not halc^ 

Catb, Go, fool, and whom thou keep*ft command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian fo becone a grove. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite ? 
O, be thou Diaut and let her be Kate, 
And then let Kate be chade, and Dian fportful ! 
Catb, Where did you ftudy all this goodly fpeech? 
Pet. It xtuaenrport^ from my mother-wit. 
Catb, A,w$$y mociicf,. witkisi elfe her iim. 
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Pif. Am I QOt wife ? ; *. ^ ;^ * 1 \^, ..f 

Cmth. Yes; keep jroa warm. ' •: 2 ...1^^ 

i*/?/. Why, ib I meaiufwcct Cathnnm^ik^Jttik^ 
And therefore fetting all tliii chat aMc^i .ua^ ^ 

Thus In plain tcrms^ Ytfvr finher ]miI» c^ifentci^^ *•: 
That you fhall be my wife I yoor ckav^iy "^f^d^iipfe, ^ 
And, will you, nill yoa, I. will marry yoit. 
Now, Kate^ I am a hy&and for your tura» 
For by this light, whereby J {tt thy beaoty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee i^eH ;} 
Thou muft be married to nd man but me. 
For I am he, am born to tame you, Km^\ 
And bring you from a wild cat to. a Katgy 
Conformable as other bouAiold ito/i; 
Here comes ^our father, never make deaialy 
I muft and will have Catharine to my wife% 

Enitr Baptiila, Gremio, end Tranio. 

Bap^ Now, Signior PetrucbU^ bow fpired you with my 
Pet. How but well. Sir? how but wellf [da^hter.^ 

It were impoifible, I (hould fpeedami/s. 

Bap, Why, how now, daughtet Catbaritie, in your dumps \ 
Catb» Call you me daughter? now, t promiie you) 

You've fhcw*d a tender fatherly regard. 

To wi(h me wed tQ one half lunatick ; 

A madcap ruffian, and a fweaiing Jack, 

That thinks with oaths to face the matter oujt. 
Pet. Father, 'tisthusj yourfelfand all the Worlfl, 

That talk'd of her, have talk'd amifs of her; . 

If (he be cqrft, it is for policy, . 

For (lie's not froward.^but mbdeftas^e doves 

She is not hot, but temperate as the room j 

For patience, (he will prove a fecond GriJ/kli 

And Roman Lncrect for her chaftity. 

And, to conclude, we*ve Agreed fo well together^ 

That upon Sunday is the wedding day^ 
Catb. fil fee thet hangM on 5«Wity fir(^* 
Gre. Hark: Petruchh! (he fays, (he'll fee thee bangM ^t^. 
Tra. |s this your fpeeding f nay, then, good'-night our 
Pet^ Be patient, Sirsy I chufe her for myfclf; [partf 

If 
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If (he i9d I be plewM, what'* rijat itr^oa f " 
*Tis bargainM 'twixt vts tmiki/^b^tg^ixef ' '^ 
TiiuAefeaHiA»ljrawllii^€dmpiBy,' ' *^ 
I tell 700, 'tis iaciodibk to beffeve . 
How oiocii Aeterev moiiM, 'iifte kin^ieft JTi^^ /— ^ ^ 
She k«i^^iib9fit iBf^oeck, md t^ 01} Id& ' 
She vy'd fo fa^ pifKeftkig <»& <yn 6athy 
That in a twi«kt#ie i¥<>ii Aid to her fore. 
Oh, you are novkes; ^ a woM to fee. 
How t^me (when laen stai w<M$efi are alone) 
A mcacock wr^fidi cm AAkM the curfteff (Knew. 
, Give me thy hmd^ Kait^ I^U iinto VtHicty 
To buy apparel 'gkiaft the wedcHng; day ; 
Father, provide the feaft, and bid the guefts ; 
I will be fure^ mf Qa^fOrkn ihzW be fine. 

Bap. I know notf what to fay, but give your hands; 
God fend yo^joy, Ptirudfi^t -MjkTOU^* 
Grt^ Tra. A men, fay we; we will be witneifes. 
Pit. Father, 0nd wife, and gen tlemen, adieu; 
I will to f^kuicgy Sunday corner ap^e, ^ , 
We will have rings and things, and fine array ; 
And ki(s niie, Jttf//, we will >e married a Sumiay. J^ 
\E:^e. PetruchTo, and Cs^iharinc/everaJljl 
Gre, Was ever match clapt up fo fuddcniy ? 
Baf. Faith, gendemen> I play a merchant's part. 
And venture ntadly on a defperate mart. 

Tra. 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by youi 
-*Twill bring you gain, or perifh on |he feas. 
Bap, The gain 1 feek is qoiet in t^e m^ltch. 
Gn. No doubt, but h^ bath got a quiet catch : 
But now, Bap/ijia,^ to your younger daughter ; 
Now is the day we long have looked for s 
I am your neighbour, and was fuitor Hrft. 

Tra. And I ani one, that love Sianca more 
Than words can witnefs, or yoiir thoughts can gaefs, 
Gre. Youngling? thou canft not love fo dear as I« 
7>i?. Grey-biard? thy lore doth frec«Q». „ 
Gre. But thine doth fry. 
Skipper, flandback; 'tis age, that nouriiheth. 
Tra. But youth, in ladies eyes that flo\3Lt\^^^. 
Vol. 11. R Ba^. 
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Bsp, Content yQu ,GcQtlemen, I willcompound this flrife; 
'Tis deeds mnft «rin tlic'toi'iz^*; a^id W, of both. 
That can afTure my daugnter greeted dower. 
Shall have Bianea\\ovt, ' ' 

Say, Sigmor Ortmt% Whit cafl yoa aiTore her ? 

Grt. Fltil, as yoil kn6v^, tty koufe within the city 
Is richly furnifiied \vitV }>t^te and gold, 
Bafons and tsvth to lave h^f dainty hands : 
My hangings all of Tytfun tapcflry ; 
In ivory ct#ers I have ftofft my crowns ; 
Jn cyprefs chcfts my arras, counterpanes, 
Coftly apparel, tents and canopies, 
Fine Jin nen, Turkey culhions bofs'd with pearl ; 
Valance oi Feme gold in needle- work j 
fewter and brafs, and all things that belong 
Tp houfe, or houfe-keeping: Then, at my farm, 
1 have a hundred mikh-kine to the pail, ^ 
'Sixfcore fat oxen (landing in my flails ; 
And all things anfwerabie to this portion. 
Myfetf am ftruck in years, I muft confefs. 
And if I die to-morrow, this is hers ; 
If, whilil I live, (he will be only mine. 

Jrm, That only came well in.— Sir, lift to me; 
I am my father^s heir, and only fon ; 
If I 9iay have your daughter to my wife, 
ril leave her hon/cs three or four as good. 
Within rich Pi/a walls, as any one 
Old Siguier Oremio has in Padua ; 
Befides two thdufahd ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land^ all which Ihail be her\|ointi3fe. 
What, have I pinched you, Signior Gr/»»/fl? ' 

Gre, Two thouian^ d ucats by the year of 1,aDd I ( 1 4) 

My 

(14) Qit.1('^9fb9vfaniJitcmi bytttye^r rfitnfd! 
. . > : ^jUmA^nioum not ,(0 fimftih iu 4dl.: 

Thoqgball the cvpips concur in fibiSnrcacUng, ibr^Iy, if we ezafliifK 
the rearooifig,. -foiMtliing will be foiiiKi wrong. Crimio is fiartled at 
the high fettleia«nt7r«i;{» proposes j fays, his whole cftate in land 
fi^\\\ match it, yet he*ll fetrk to much a year upon her, dge. This is 
xriOck-rea{o«ing, or I don't know what to call it. The change of the 
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Thai fhe {haU.havqyl^^W^ 4rgoM , \ . 
That now is lying in M4ii*y?/7/<?/s road. . 
What, have. I chojikt you with an V'*^£/5^ 

TVtf. GremiOf ''tis knbwr^, ihy father hath no'Iefs 
Than three great Jrgofies, hefides two galliafles, 
And twelve tight gallies; thefe I wiU afTurc her. 
And twice as much, what e'er thou offcr'ft next. 

Gn. Nay, I have offer'd all ; I have no more; 
And (he can have no more than all l have: 
If you like roe, (he (hall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from a!I the world. 
By your firm promife; Gremio is out- vied. 

Bap. I muftconrefs,. your ofer is the befh 
And let your father make her the afTurance, 
She is your own, el(e you muft pardlpn me ; , 
rf you (hould die before him, where *s her dower? 

Tra. That's, but a cavil ^ he is old, I young. 

Ore, And may not young men <iie, as well as old i 

Bap, Well, gentlemen, then I am thus ref9lv*d: 
On ^«W<iy next, you ki|0w^ 
My daughter Catharine is to be married: 
Now OR the Sunday following (hM Biancd 
Be bride to you, if you make this aflurance; 
Jfnot, to Signior^Gr^^^/tf; 
And fo I take my leave, and thank you both. [Exit, 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour.— Now I fear thee noi : 
Sirrah, young gamefter, your father were a fool 
To give thee ail; and in his waining age 
Set foot under thy table ; tut ! a toy f 
An old Italian fox is not fp kind, my boy. lExit* ^ 

Tra» A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide i 

relative monofyWihU lil'the'ftcopd llne,^ which Mr. Warhurtw ^xt- 
iciib*d, falvcs the tbfuf^ity, and fct« Aht pafTskge right. Grentic kn) 
Cranio iic vyingin theiroffersto ztrtj Btaiua: The latter boldly pro-. 
po'es to fettle land to theamoont of 2000 ^ttXs ftr Annum, ' Ay, 
fays the other} my M-hoIe eftate in land amounts bat to that value : 
Yet flie Hiall have thati VM endow her with the WboU\ and confign 
a rich veflcl to her ufc, over and above. Thus all is inttllii^ibki 
ami he goes on to outbid his lival, 

R 2 ^^"^ 
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Yet I hire fac'd it lyiik a ca^r/d of ten : 

*Tis in my head tOido my mafter goq4 • 

I fee DO rtaioDp but Cuppos'd Luatuh 

May get a fatKcJ?, call'd. fuppos'iL ff^imtntio^] 

And xhzCt a wonder: Fathers cpmn only. 

Do get their children i hut in this ca^b dF wooin^^^ 

A child ihall get a iire, if I fail not of my ct^^ning* [Exit. 

[The prefentersy above, ^p^k here. 

Sly^ $J19» mfbiu 'wiU the fool come ^ain ^ . , 

Sim. JnoHt mj Lord, a ;.s^.i\ 

Sly. Giwisjmi tmrt drink ht n ^ i niihefd!i4h$^f4'^fi^ 

hntf Sim, eai fim^ $f th^ tbing$^ :ri_3L' n «» 

Sim* So I do^ mf Lord* ^ v ^ :r ?r '; 

^\y. HiTiy ^mildfinkto thft* -, , 

A C T III. 

SCENE, Baptifta'/ //«j/?. 



F 



£/r//r Lucentio, Hortenfio, and Bianca. 

L u C E N T I o. 
Ijller, forbear; you grow too forward, Syr\ 



, Have you fo foon foi^ot the entertainment 

T^r filler (Utbannt welcomed you withal? 
: Aor. [She is a ihrew, but,] Wrangling pedant, this is (i 5) 
The pacronefs of heavenly harmony ; 

(15) ■ ■ jyrangling Pedant, this 

The fatronefs of beavemy barmcny,] 
There can %fr no reafoii, why Hor$erJio fliould begin with an hemifttcfa; 
> 1 itt much Jcfs,'wl^ Mr. Pcp€ ihouJd have yet g9rtai^4 this hejaifiich, 
^ <)i|aiDft thd authontx of a)l the old copies, whk]^ ^ad$ : . .^ 
^ ,^., ^ I— — l5ut> wrangling Fedant, tbisi$ . . .^\ , ^^ 
' *i%e words Which I have added to fill the verfe, being jpurely J)jr con- 
jeftnre, and rujyply^d by the fenfe that feems reqnircf, Hvkhiratimy 
Traces of a corrupted readfrg left, to authorize 'or fbu^d tbem upon; 
I have for that reaibn incfofed them within crotchet^, (0 be embraced 
or rejc^cd, at every reader*! gleafurc. 

4 Then 
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Then give mc leave to have prerogative ; 

And when in muficfc weli^eTj^ftt^ah^ouf,^^ ^'^fifi ^ '^ ' 

Your leaure (hall h^releiltfre'^foras mocftl >^ \^ ^^ ^d 

Luc, Prepofteroat afs! rhut fievter fe^ ^i^'^SI'- o- ^'^ ^ 
To know the C)i\ife why mnfck wit brd^'tf ^ "5 vfil : 
Was it not to refreih the mihtf^f mi^^ ' '' « -*■ -^^^ 

After his ftudics, or his afoa! Jsiirir^- - i' ^^ jjo oCI 
Then gl^e mc leave to r^a^'^ibrdphf,^^:^ i' : Urb K 
And, while I perafe, ftrVe iniyoUf brrnrpny. 

Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear tliefe braV««S ©f^thiniCf ■ 

Bi'a», Why, gentlemen, yoa do? ftie dfttiW^^rottg^' 
To ftrive for that which reftcth in iwy tfhi^itd^^^^ - 
I ana no breeching fcholar in therfchdehK;^^^^ ;^-' .^^^ 
ril not be tied to hours, nor poittMjd tin*^^ ^^ f^ '- 
But learii my leflbns.as I pleafe myfelff '•' ^ V^ '^ 
And, to cut off all ftrife, here (it we down, 
Take yo(3( your inftrument, play ycru thi^ >Mv^^"'' -- 
His leAure will be done, ere you have tttn*d. ' 

Hor. You'll leave his le&ure, when I am in tune? 

-^ f Hortcniio r///V^/« 

Luc. That will be never : Tune your inllrament. 

Biau, Where left weiM? - ) c 

Luc, Here, Madam : Mac iiai Simotj, bUifiSigtU ttUus^ 
Bic fitter at Frtlami regia cef/fl/eHtn ^ ^ 

Bian, Conftrue them. 

Luc, Hoc iiatf as I told you beforer, Stmoht I am 
Luctntioy Sic $fi^ Ton utito VinctmkoVftfiii Si^iia ifSuSf 
difguifed thus tb get your l&hy^i!rfc^^}^f^^vktid'iti^t 
Lucifitio that <:?6rtres'a'>^om^, PHM^^i^^^y mhii^^ra^ 
nio, r^ia]hm\^g mf pcft^tt «v^^^'^&,^ thit^\ye^ftighc 
beguile the old parttalebift' vl-t> ^^-H o ^biiousq ^i ' 

Hor, Madam, my inftfu mint's in tune. \^Refurning^ 

Bian, Let's hear. 6 fy, XUt treM^ jar?,, . . 

hue, M$pitjn the holi», maov and tu&<iiag^4iriK. - . 

Bidni Ndw let me fe^, if 1 5ai^ <(yhftme ici: \Ha{ ikai 
Simois, lkri<i^^^\X'mty hk^ tfi 
not, bicfieier0 Ff 
prefume not« cel/a 

Hor. Madam, 'tis nov|f in tune. ^ h tqu^i 

Luc. All bat the bafe. 

R I ^^^^^ 
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Hot The bafe 19 rig^l, '«« ti^C ^fc ^T^ ^^\^^^ 
How fiery and how &o\var^ U ^^ir jpco^f}}!) .] , . ^] ^ ^ 
Now, for my life, that knave doth court my love; 
PcdafiuU^ ril watch yo^ bedek* ^h-^ 
Bi0^ In time i may beii^ire^:yetiiIniniftitiiiiL'i(J6) 
£wr. Milb-uft k not,--fr^ibiVjfoerfjc*45'iic^ 
Was Jjaxy caird fo ft am hi* gfandfoehetfci c ; , 

Bhtf I s^uAbelieveiiiky m^cargrelfel {vfiNni^^ 
T ilioiild be atguing fiiU «paiii t^ :dQiiAH;((u .! l . < \: 
But let iixeft. Nov^ X^/V loty^wfi ; > ,1! ' r;V 

( jood maHers* ujce it «9t ufikiodly»i> pray^ . d , . n ^i: 
That I have becftt^s pleftfani wiik yov<^fa(«di4? yr: > 

i/^r. You m^y gfO! w/^\kt Andgjveawkbw ».^hrtl«;r 
My Icffons B»«ki: nA>oi<iAckiiBihree pimtsexiv/ ,e>iij .^i 

• Zrf<"; Are you fpforra^a], Sir ? i^rell^ tadtdlwuift^^^ArV 
And watch witha); for, but L be dccciv'il, , . ^, ^ 
Our fine mdfidan groweth amorous, » *' ' ' "^ 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the ittftrument. 
To learn the ofiler of my fingeringi 
1 mud begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you Gamut m a bHefer fbrt» 
More pleafanr^ pithy/ and efieA era],' 
Than hath^b)e^n taught by ftny of my tradei - 
And there it is in writing fairly drawn. ♦ 
Bian. Why, I am pad my GaTnut !o«g ago. :^: 
H&r, Yetread iht Gamut of HdrteiTfio, ' ^ • ^ 
Biau. [readiHg'] Gamut lam, the ground of ^l^laccordv 
Are^ to i^XeeA Her ten/to* s paflion; - '^ ^* ' 

B mit D/artca, take him for thy Lordi 

C/atit, that loves ivif hall effe^on; - ■' c 
D/olrcy onedilR buttwonotes liirveL' - ^ ^ - ^^ 
Elami, (how pity, or I die. 
Call you this Qdmut ? tut, J like it notr . ^ \ 

that Ibllovv, have in all the editions been ftnpi4\foft«i^^j^ 
mifplac'd to wrong fpeakcr^r Sq tbat every. vv«r4 fi^ .i^^^Tillaringly 
<»ub of oharaaev. ! IMn jdHrcftcd ^he tr»Q: rcgioin^tpfi pf iIImiii, ifr my 
.SHA*x8»iA»»jr{/f»>T'4 *««* Mr. JP^« hm fn»«£«nbw^fi*T4»'wviw« 
Uft editioo«Cjl CMsht ti^.t4k«inoti««« ti>f'>i»^|ii9»i»'Pr*iin^r44bbtWith- 
out feeing my book^ had ilruck out the feli^f«m<I^^Ia(if«r.. .0 - : , 
.- . ^ Old 
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Old falhions pleafe me befti I'm Hot fa Wc^Yfy/ ''^^' , 
To change true rules for odd' I'hVeMtJn'i: ^ oh. yv i 7/ t- 

Ser'a. Mii&efs, yoor f^thei^ prays )«u kawyodirlMb&Sy 
And help to drefe yoor ^eA diaraber u^ ; - ^^ v \ 
You know, to-mY)Frow ifr the wedding- day; >v V e. - 
iff/tfj>. Farewel, fvvcet mailers^ both ; ( muil beigoiie {Bxit^ 
Luc, Faith, midrefs, thenihaveBOcaufe toftay. [Exit, 
Hor, But I have caufe to pry in«o thrs pedant) ^ 
Methinks, he looks as tha* 4)e were in love 1 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bi^ncaj be fo bambte, L 

To oaft thy «A«md ring eyes on every ftale,* 
Seize thee, who Ms if once I fWid thee rangmg^^ > > > 
Hor4etifi9 will be quit with thee by changing* [£i//. 

£a/(rr Baptilla, Gremio, Tranio, Catharina^ Luceiitia* . 
'Bizx^C2L^ and aiiittdants. 

Bap. Signior Lactniiop this is the 'pointed datf 
That CathWim and Pttrucbio ihoold be mariifid; 
And yet we hear not of our ibn-in-law. 
What will be {aid \ what mockery will it be*. 
To waat the bridegroom, when the prieft attf nd9^ 
Xo ipeak theceremonal rites of marriage? 
What (ays Luctntio to this (hame of ours f 

Catb. Nofhame, but mine; I mnft, farfooth} be forc'd 
To give my hand opposed againfl my heart» 
Unto a mad-brain rudefby, fully of fpleenr; 
Who woo'd i» hade, and means to we^ at leifure. , 
I told you, 1, he was a frantick fooir 
Hiding his bitter jeds in blunt behaj^ioof ; . j . * ^ 

(17) OldfaJbionspUafemehtfi: rmnotfonke 

7o change trut rulet firnvK \xivt.tiX\QJii.1. '"''' 

This it fenfe tnd the meaning of the pafiage; but the reading of the 
lecond verie, for all that, is fopbifticawd% Tbe^gcaoiwe €opies)aU 
cQpcor in reading, . . > ■'.'.-.{ 1 :: 

To change true ruterfor oW lnteotiODS« - > \^ ^ ■ 

VpSMi indeed, Is eontrary to the very thing it iheiukl expi^B^ t i B'lit tb^ 
caf/altefatiM,^ ^ich 1 have made, reftore^ th^, feflfc/ bat? ad^: it 
coBtttlirlirtke terms perfedbly jaft/ ID-M'rul^iavrc^pos^d'to ^^ 
iAventioiifl U f • Wlnmptu . \ : ..O^ :t- 
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Hir'll uoos4Mlba0iilpdi. >li&t^itiicida|r>of macraigr, 
M4k9 /pQodty; ipW^il ff^ HiuA' ptbchim iher featio i 

i^nd r%)(tf l|9t^t2>er,e>H mad i?^sii'/a*«i|vi^o ior;:4 n 
If i.rw<Hi)j4 pi^aff^jiMd come andri&^iry.iiar:^/ "to lac ' 
,^ Zrtf^. P«o^«c^ good <«0ir^^EM^>«i1id &a/t(/hLwbp, 
Upon my life, Petrtichh mtuns bnt weW ; Af^it^y 
What ever fortune ftays kimrfii6dbkfS'Vord* on^^-' ?^^* 
TW:i^ be blnori I kmfm htm pti&ug' yviSt^ .C -^ 
Iho' he l^riiifi?ry, yet withal lie's ♦»oiit<K>^ v^ - jI 

C'f^. WoMld Cia/i^afi»< liad Bc^er&eirk^nrciK)^ f h 
.1 I' ^ i !^ "5^ \Ejeif ^wtefing, 

^ii^;^;Qo>vg|r]; IfCaimot blMBethee now to weep; 
For fiicbjik^iVfiry wooU vex a ^ioty :: '- 
Much more a ftirew of thy impatient hitmoar. 

. .: ^ 1 k:/. . £^^^^^ BJondctto. 

i?/«ff. MaEer,' mafier; old new^ and fucfa news as 
you never heard of. 

Bap, Is it new and old too? bow may that be? 

Bioh, W hv , is it not news to hear ofPitru€bi9\ caming \ 

Bap, Is he come? 

,fi/o»^ Why, np,, Sir* 
' iap. What then^ 

Bion, He is coming. 

^^/. W hea wjJl he. be here ? 

^/^ When he Hands where I am, and fees yoa theM* 

Tr^. But, fay, what to thine old news^ 

Bim.' Why, FitfutSh iS'ctMiihig in a new hat artd an 
old jerkin; a pair of old breeches thrice tur^'dl a pair 
of boots that have been candle-caf^,, one buc)dfd,^sillp.« 
thcrlac'd; an old rufty fwofi Ww>0|Maiaf itbe towa- 
armory, with a broken hikg and ^apekfi,; with twa 
broken points; his borfe hip^.^itb an cHfi'motby faddle^ 
the ftirrups of no kkidrqd J fejeldes,; |)pffeft with the 
glanders, and like to mole in ibe chn^e^^iroobled witb 
the lamfKftire» infeAed m'^^ tb^&CMpBis, ftdl of wiadgaJls,, 
fped with fpavinsy ^lifid witb U^ yellows^ paft cure of 



the fives, fiark fpoiledi wkh ihei ^f gers, begikkivd t^kh 
the botsv waidiit tbet b«clc awf fi&ti}de!<^fiM»tl^j near* 
legg'd iMrfor^rand B^itkci iMifdNNckv^bln mid ^4letdftatl 
of (heep's heathery whtdi^bd^g r^raUl'd, ta ketf^ Hkii 
from fiambling, KatlDhaffiC^mi i^arft^ afid ti6if^ r^alfM 
with knots; one <girt &Btime» piec'd, aiid- a vKo^aA^ 
crupper of vebr^, wiikb hsth tOf^ 4tnepi ^H k(*M[iafee* 
fairly (ntdowilik ^tedsf a«d liej^ «Ad t^re'^pkic'd M'th 
packthread. \^- >' .'ijc ^: '"i". -' - - ^'■- ' -J • = . -* 

Bap, Who cones ^tlihilni » :...i r 

J9/0ff. Oh, S^f hiv^icke^, itN* rtR - tbe^^diil €ipi»^ 
fon'd like the hor^ With a Haf»en^ck on Oiie I«g, ahdf 
a keHlby bootvihol&iin: th«^ other, gartev^d with a red'a^d 
blu^ti^f^-' an^old hat, and the humour of forty fancies' 
prickt^ptoft^ afeidwy'« a itioniler, a very ni9R^i» 
in apparel, and not like a clnifti^n footbc^, ot a'jg^Ule-> 
man's lackey. : - - . :, . ;.. ^i 

Tra, 'Tis fome odd humour pficks him to this faihion; 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Bap, \ am glad he*^ come, hawfocver he comes. 

Bi(yn. VVhy, Sir, he comeS not. 

Bap, B^^V thou jiot fay, he comes ? ^ - 

BMiWho}- <^zt Petfuchio came? / ^ - 

Bap^ hy^ l\\2X Petruchio czme. 

Bion, No, Sir; I fay, his horfe comes with hirii mt 
his back. 

Bap. Why, that's all one. ^ i 

Bion, Nay, by St. Jamy, ifcoldyovra penny, 
A "hbflb ^fl a' man is more than one, atid yet not many. 

^. C<itte,^ wha^bcf th^ g^allirJWi ? Who 'is as h^oim^.^^ 

Pi^i AM fct income niet wfelL 
Bap. Aild f «t yoil halt not. ' V ^ ' 

Tf^a. Not fo well '^nelPd^ as I #ifb y^uWttt. [ 

Pgt. 'Vftfe it 1*tter, I ^ould jt^4 in i^u^.^ 
Bar Whcw-ftPlD/*/ Wh*re is niy Ib^y^bridet 
How dods 'n^ fathei^r ]giml*», tbef^im^yba'^t^^iki ^^ - 
And wlidr^lbfe gaze t^goodlycG^pan-y ;- 

R5 ' A» 



At if they &w fome lw itt ndB atifciadniiioidty mui ..q 
Somecomety or antiA^l|^rodi^b{n-> ^Ai^iap uov ^tr 
B«^. Why» Sir, 3MB^iBiK>wii)ii^tr>kv)^i»wed(^»gTday : 

Nowfadder, that y^ivcDinB ib^ «Qph>i^id«dL'l vojs. 
Fy, dofftbniHd>k^.flBnB^«6^ttriA«iC)m ^ 
An eye^e to bbrioleaiti fifibvaL ^ ti: : o: s- 7 

Tro. And^ttUfis^ttbai docafipn 1^ impart 
Hath all To JKmg detatn'd ymi from yoor wife. 
And fent you hither ib imlike yoorfelf ? r 

P//. Tedious it wereto tdl, and har(h to bear: 
Soificeth, 1 am come to keep my wordy 
Tho'.tn fome part enforced to djgfefs. 
Which at more leifurel will fo excufe, ; iir* 1 
As yoo (hall well be iatisfied withal 
But, where is Ka/iP 1 ftay too long from her; 
The morning wears; 'tis time, we were at ^ili%h. 

Tra. See not your bride in thcfe unreve^etit^obes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. -' * 

Pet, Not I; beHeveme, thus ni vifit her, ^ 

JBap. Butthys, 1 truft^ younvifl noic In^ry' her* 

Pet. Good footh, even thus; tWerefoHe hi^dohe with 
To me (he's married, not unto my cbaths : {^{^ words} 
Could 1 repair what (he will wear in tne, • ^^ 
As I could chdnge theic poor accootrcmerit?, 
' Fwere well for Kau, and better for myfelf. 
Iiut what a fod am I to chat with you, ^ 

When I (hould bid good- morrow to my brtde^. 
And fcal the title With a lotely kifsf \ [Exit. 

Tru, He hath feme meaning in hisintad attire : 
We will pcrfuade him, be it poffiblie, ' 
To pat on better ere he gO to church* -; - 

Bap, V\\ after him, and fee the evciit of this. [Exit. 

Tra, But, Sir, ourlbve concernet^i 03 to^add 
Mer father's liking; which to bring to paS, 
As I before imparled to your wori5i?p,-'' ^ 
I am to get a man, (whate'er he be, >• 

It (kills not much; we'll fit him to bur turn;) 
And he (hall be FitteefitiQ of Rtfa^ 
i\nd make afTurance here in i*«<//yfl 

Of 
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Of greater fams thin I have promtfed^ ,i wi» t ^i ^A 
So Siall you quietly enjoy jrour ^dpe j > , j s n ; >3 ^ n o 2 

And iiMvry fweet vfifi^irtf Wufr/OoafeDti ic v% ^^v^d 

Lite. WetthnouthumyiffifiowJcha^'fmzStetJ^ Ja\l. 
Doth watch BiamMV&qpti^&xsaantmlfr .3 ,i .1 woT 
'Twere goody metynk^ tofle^ioot maniajge;!) i^ 
Which once perform'di leta^the wiirid.'/i^,3nQ,t . . > 
I'll keep mynmriiyi dtefpight oC all thewbrldi. / u-^V 

.7r«. Thatbf degi^C8(we jneah tolook infio^i li; ,: ■! 
Aad watch our vailtagein tkis bo/htefsijj : ! v i A 
WeMl over^i-each (be gray-heard G;re«R(7>, ' 

The narrow- prying father M*aai!frr i . . > 

The quaint roafician amoroua £&:r9r , '^'• 

All for my mailer's fake, LiuemtiB. ♦ - a ^ r: i 

£«/^r Gremio, ' "' '* '' ^' '' "' 
Now, Signior Gr^OT/c, came you from tt^ <p|ji?r<;J3|^i , 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from fcbj6%^^ . , v> 
7ra. And is the bride and bridegroooi, coming Kpme? 
Gre, A bridegroom^ fay you? 'tis a groon>,.4odcedi 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl (hall Hnd. 
?>«. Curlier than (he? why, 'tis impoflible. 
Gn. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend* 
7ra. Why, (he's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam.- 
Gre. Tut, (he's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him ; 
I'll tell you. Sir Lucentio\ when the prie^ 
Should aik, if Gi/W/n^ ihould be his wife ? 
h'^fy by gogswoons, quoth he; and fv^fOfe (b loud,. 
That, all-amaz'd, the pried lee fall the boo&>V 
And as he (loop 'd again to lake it up. 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him fucK a cn^, 
That down fell pried and book, and book and pried. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lid^, 
. tT/'fl. What faid the; vve^ll, when he rofe up again? 

Gn. Tremble^ ;^]^d l^opk ; for wby,Vhe dam p'd ^thd 
As if the vicar meant tx> cos^ohiqi. [(wore,. 

But after many ceremonies done, , 

He calls for wine : a health, qpoth he; as if 
H'ad been aboard carooiing to hi& mates 
After a dorm; quadt off the mufcadel, 
And I brew the fops all in the fexvou's i^"c\ 
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Having no other cnTev bat fhai his^boardl 
Grew thin aftd inineeiif^ 'aiid fstsi'd to nflc ; 
Hit fops as h9 was drinking* r > This tlone^ <ii« took 
The bii^abKR chrdeck, and kaft^ierHpf - . - l 
With fach a clanioroot &tdt» thitt at^hrpafdng . i 
>V11 the chnrcb ledroltH aad ! ieengdus^M uov ,^:>l;i ?.T' 
Came thence Ibrvery fhanet and^ter/ac^ n 5>!£7 }r i T 
I know, thefioiit*i6'consingt GodiJiiaiadMitoriilgeS 
Ne'er was iMfnrei^-^Hark, hark, Idiear the inxnftiS). 

J?«//r PetrodiJo, Catharina, Biaaca, Horiehfi^l^' 

WBaptiila., ' -^^-^ ^-\ 

Pf/. Gentleihen and friexMk» I chanfc^oii^fbr yoUr fSan 
I know, you think to dkie with tn^W-dagr* ^ ^ri v^'X 
And have prepared great ftore ofwfildiiigjchM'^. /n^ 
But fo it is, my ha£? doth call me h^ce^i^ ;. : ^ 

And therefore here I mean to take myrJea^e*; - t 

iPtf^. Is'tpoffible, youL will away to-night? r, ^, ^ 

Pet, I muftaw?y to-day, before night c^on^^ 1/ 
Make/j^no wonder; if you k^ew my bn^ocirsi; ,vt 
You would entrea^ me^ rather go th^ ftayj^ii - . [iv 
And, hcnell company, I thank you all,. . h n 

That have beheld me giveaway myfelf f ... .n ,%] 
To this moft patient, fweet and virtuoua wife. 
Dine with my father* drink a health to m^r 
I'or 1 muft hence^ and farewel to you. all. 

Tra. Let us intreat yoq day 'till ah^ dinner^ \ 

Pet. It may not be. ,1 . , ^ 

Ore. Let me intreat yon. r<. i 

Pei, It. cannot be. 

Ca/h, Let me intreat yon. , ' , 

Pef. I am content— -7— 
r C«//a Are you content to fcy ? 

Pet, L^in content, you fcall intreat me, ftaj ; 
But y^t notjjtay, iijtreat me how voU canjv 

Cai6,, IJ^pw,, y* you Jove me, flay, ' .;■ 

Pet. GrumiOfi my hoti^^, ' ; . vr ! 

Gru,. hy^ Sir, they beread.y: The oaW have eatea the 
horfes. , . I 

Ctith. Nay, lhtiv> 
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Do wliat tho^'Cadft5r I fcBi narlgcr^day; 

No, noriO'tSenox^moA^nlMpkAkmyfHi'i'^^^^^' .r > 

The dhnriiiOpen^iSiTy.iher^^Hb.yonrwa^y' ■ ; I!" 

You may be jp^gtiigy whilc^qir boots are grtea;! . i ' 

For mc^iTLilfotdgo, ^\^ tipieafcm^rfolf^. n ^ ; ' 7 

*Tis like, you'll pitove»30M)r forty grtorn^ 

That take it miyoxBst'idie fiui fonroaafily. j: i i: ^. 

Pff^ O^ J^/iv OQDtentt^hee; pi^tbee, be not tMgry2 

Cisrir. I will beaogcjn^ wMtikail'thnQ.ta do7? 
Father, be quiet ; he (hall ftay my leifure. 

Gre. Ay^^ marry. Sir ; now it begins to.wpi'.k,, 

Gi/;&. Gentlemen, forward to the jimii-dfnher, 
I fee, a woman may be made a fool^ 
If &e fei4liOtali>htit col refit* '•" " ^ : ' ' ^ 

JP^/. They fbab lib forward, £t/»y at thy^comoAtlkl, 
Obey the bride/ yon that atttiid on her: : 
Go to the feaft, t^el and domineer; 
Caroufe full meafure to her maiden-head; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourfeives ; 
But for my bon^y K^if ' (he muft witb Ine. 
Nay, look not big» nor ftamp,\nor ftare^ nor fret, ^' 
I will be mafter of Whist i» mine own; 
She is my good»» my chattels^ (he 15 my houfe,' 
My (houfhold ilaff, my field, my barn. 
My horfe, my Ojr, my afs, my any thing; 
And here (he (btods, touch her who ever dare* 
I'll bring my 8£lion on the proudeft he. 
That (lops my way in PadaarGrmm^t 
Draw forth thy weapon; we're befct with thieves; 
Refcue thy miftrefs, if thoubeamant 
Fear not, fweet wench, they ihall not touch thee, Kate^ . 
I'll buckler thee againft a million* [Exeunt ?et..a»d Catb. 

Bap, Nay, let them go, a couple of quieV ones, 
* Gre. Went they not qiSckly, Ifiould die with laughing,, 

Tra. Qf all mad tuatches, never was* the like. 

Luc. Millrefei wllat*s your opiniori of your fifter ? 

Bian, That, being mad herftlf, fhcH madly mated* 

Grg. I warrant him, Petruchi^ is kated. ^ 
: Bdp, NeighbOurB and friends, tho' bride and. bridegroom 
For tQ fupply the places at the table j ^^'cx 
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Yoa k«ow, thert 'wants no jttttk^C^ *it the feaft : 
LM£Mei&9 you hpp\y ih&ht'i^t^tbomh pl^ce^ 
And let ^afui taWe hei^iiReKs r66^i ; 
Y>4fc «b*tt fwcet Siakcdpn&S& hoWifo Bride it I 
Ss^SktitkAU Ltkefkf^:QctiihimSi^^t%w. [Exeunt. 

. ' -•''.•'-',-■* . ■ 
A C /tJ rv^/;;^':;'^;; 

« C EN E, Petruehh*^ Country Houfer 
£ir/^r Gramio. 

G K V M I 0, 

^ . fy on all tired jades, and all mad mailers, and all 

foul ways ) was ever man (6 beaten ? was ever man 

fo rai4e ^ was ever man fo weary f I am fent before, to 
makea itre; and chey are eoming after, to warm them: 
Nf9mr;wene I not a little Dot,^nd foon hot,' my very lips 
DiiigbilirQesse to my teetn, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere.I (hould come by a- 
fire40p.thavf me; but i wkh blowing the fire fhall warm 
t^fk\h At cofifidering the weather, ft tftller man than I 
will take cold; HoMa, hoa, Curtis t 

. I , ^ JF«/^ Curtis. ' » , 

Curt. Who is it that calls fo coldl v I 

Gru^ A piece of ice. if thob doubt it, t&dQ may'fl 
Aide from my (houlder to my heel^« whir no^reater a 
riKi but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 
' Curt* h:^y mafter and his wife coming, Grumio? 

Gru. Gbi ay, Curth,\ayi and thtercfore fire, &rc; caft 
OQ no w^ter^ 

Curt. Is ftie fo hot a fbrew, as (he's reported? 

<eri<.>^lie Wlas^ good Ci^///, befoi^ this fi*oft; but thou 
knoW*ft,' iyi^ifer ^mes man, wbrbati 'and teaf! ; for ii hath 
tanri'd n^^ old iriaAer, and, my new inifb:efs> and. myfelf, 
fellow Cjrr/i/t ........ 

Curt. 
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Curt. Away, you three-inchM fool; I am no bead. 

Gru, (18) Am I but thre^, inches / why, my horn is 
a foot, and fo long am I at the lead. £ut wile thou 
make a fire, or fliJl I complain on thee.ip oarmi^efs, 
whofe hand^ l}us. being now at hand, thpu 4)^t foon feel 
to thy cold cdinfort, for being flow in thy hot office* . 

Orr^. Xyjr^ifthee, gpod^rww*, tell «e,. how goes the 

Gru» A cold world,. Curtis, in every office but thine ^ 
and therefore fire: Do thy duty, and have thy duty; for 
say mafter and miilreis are almo^ frozen to death. 

Curl. JjH^re's fire re^y ; and iherefopc, good Grumio, 
the news. . 

Gru. Why, Jack bo/j ^a .boy». and as much news a» . 
thou wilt. 

Curt, Come, you are fo full^ of cdnycatchine* 

G|r^ Wby^, therefore, fcc; for I have caught extrean^ 
xcji^r ^.Where's tM c0ok? is fupptr veady, the hoofe 
trijni^'d, rufces ftrew'd, cobweb* fwcpt, the iervingmea 
In ;beir.^i>ew fiiftiSf^ ti^r white fiockfaigs, and every* 
o^^er, hk winding ganyie^t on I be the Jach fair within, 
the^i?^V6,fair jwithottt, caipftt laki> a^d every thing in. 
ofideri r .. 

,Cffrt. AJI ready ; And^hercfore, I pray thee, wliat news? 

Gru, FifStr kmovf, my horfs is tired, my mailer and- 
jniftrefs fall'n out. 

Curt. How? 

Gru. Out of their faddles into the dirt; and thereby 
bangs a tale. * 

Cart. Let's ha't, good turnip. 

Grit, Lend- thsne ear. . ^ 

Curt.^Hete. ^ 

Gr«» There. ISffi'ies J^mi 

Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis caird a feniible tale : And this 

{M jIm I ittl tbret inc/b^ f wAjr, thy V« " ^ Jnti mnd fo bni 

0miiftb€jfqft.\ This 18 faid by ^r^ww to C«r//f. . ^ui;, thoesh aU 
the 'c6pi*C8 agree in the reading, what Hern ha^ Cwz-fw jf hixtCrukih 
TiAtt poft before his mailer, a^^ WoW« bij H«rh to ^vc notice of hit 
€WA coming home, and bis maftcv*t approach. 
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cuiF was but to knock at your car, a^d Jb^ fccs& ^iflaiag. 
Now I be^n: Imprimis^ wc came down a/pol hi4» my 
Bailer riding behind my miflrci^. ^ v f 

Cmru IBoih on one Jjorfe? ^^, * *^>^ 

Gru, What's that to thee? "^ j T / ''- 

C«r/. Whv. a borle. 

Gru^ Tell thou the tale.«----Bat V<JftjWqijBOt.ig)^[l 
inc, thou (hould'ft have heard h<>w tf?|^£w-(c.^l!, ^d 
(he under her horfe : Thou ihoo)d*|li^ have Keafj in hp iy 
miry a place, howfhe was bemoird, how be left her with 
the horfe upon her, how he bear rae bdlcaufe her horfe 
ftnmbled, iixiw (he waded thfoogb^ dive tt»^!&k'*ii!b 
off* me; bowheiwofe, 1m>W (be pray'^ic^bajemever ^kM'd»: 
before; how I cry'd, how the^fe$\nM|^^^; ^hovfiW 
bridle was burft, hoW i loftmy crupperi; iritJHnaaWi^bU^s 
of worthy memory, which now (h^Udie ii> oblnwb^ a& 
chou return onexperienc'd to thy grave; ^^rh-ssT^ol uoV 

Curt, By this reckoning he is more flal5wd»onfliPeuHV 

Gru. Ay, and that thou aadtbe jp#OtnU^^of »oa^ 
(hall find, when he comes home,>^ Butiivhat^^k l^f 
this? call forth Nathaniel^ Jofiph^ N'ubolas^ Philips 
Waiter^ Suger/op, and the reft : htt their beads be ileek- 
ly comb'd, their blue coats brnfii'd, and tbd^: garters 
of an indifferent knit; let them curt 'fy with tfi^'r*: left 
legs, and not prefume to tondia hair of rin^ ma^eMl 
horfe tail, 'till they kifs their hands* Are they aU lead^f f 

Curt, They are. . ^ .-./V^l:-' 

Gm, Call them forth. . ..vyj e^s:; ! 

Curt. Do you hear, ho? you mai|;»eet ii^i^malSer td ' 
countenance my millrcfs. .'i on? ?fi • 

Gru, Why, ihe hath a face of Jier own. . v oi * ^ ^ 

Curt, Who knows not that? 

Gf«. Thou, it feems, that caii'ft fbi company to 
countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Enter four or Jvve Sehoing^nun* 
Crw.^Why, flie comes to borrov? nothiag of tberor 

FhiL HoW now, Grumiot ~ 
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Nati. How now. old hd. f /^ ' '". •^''/^£"\"-'"^ 
Gr». Welcome, you; hoV'fibW^^'yo^/ JV^ 
fellow, yoa ; and thus much "for '^^m^g/^J^p^f ^i^- 
(prbce companions, is all ready, and J^l Ajhk^ aeat?\ 
Ndr.hW^t^gk^c'it^^^^^ nearfe Qur'^afteTr 

G'ri^.-'E'cfitiat MM, alighted by this! and therefore be 
ndt^iU--cock*s paffiori, ,file^^ iny ^miteK ; 

Tifi^Whitn be thcfif ktwires? ^fcat, W iwati at '*©» 
to hold my flirrap^ nor to take my horfcf ^herr ii* 

AU^ir^o, Here^ here, Sir; here, Sir. ' 

Pit. Here, Sk, here. Sir, here, Sir, here>'^it^- ' 
You loggerheaded andmnpoHftM grooms! 
What? noatteoddke? no regard / tio duty f 
Where is the fWiflikoaFe I ietit before? '' 

Grm. Hstt^rSip^ as foollfti as rwa8 4>cf6re. 

Peh You |i^alant fwaiit, you whorefon, Ix>at^h(A'^e 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, . [drudge, ' 

And bring akngtheferafcal knaves with thee? 

Grar. Mr^v^Ts coat. Sir, was not fully made t - ^'^ 
Aod GaSrmPs pumps were all uopiAkM i' tb' heel t 
There wa«npiiikto colour iV/fr*s hat, " 

And fFalier\ dagger was not come from (heathing: 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralphs and Gregoty^ 
The reft wefervag^, oM attd beggarly, 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet ycto* 

Pet. Go, rafcals, go^ ahd fetch my fu{)per in. 

* V ^ \Ex9uftt Sevoann. 
Where ii.^I«> lift that lisR* I led ? ^ 'i^ingitig. 

Where are thofe-^-^/ de^vn^ Kate, . 
Jlnd nftiflcome. Soud^'fiud^fiud^Jiui. - ' ^ 

Bftttr Sif^dHis oWrrt Skpper. 
Why, wheii} liky? hay, good fweeft Jf^^ be^err|r*. 
Off with my boots, yon rdgoe : yoli yiHai6s/ when ? 

It 



402 The Taming of the Sbrew. 

le was the friir of orders frejr,* [Sin^s, 

. As he fonh waikedpn \a^ w^y*,/^ : bi ) 
Out, outy youro^fiKi! yoovplbck my^ibotawry* 
Ttk« that, and mind the plucking off theother. \Strikeshm, 
Be merry, Kate: Some M^ater II'^^^. whatiioa! 

Zvter 9ne nuith tva/fr, 
Where's my (panicl Trw^iri^ iirrah, get you hence. 
And bid my coufia Fentinand come hither : 
One, Kat£» that you mull kifs, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my flippers I Jhall I have fomc water ? 
Come, Kate^ and wafh, and welcome hear^Iy ;. . 
You whore(bn villain, will you let it fall? 

CatB. Patience, I pray you, ^twas a fauft unwilling. 

Pti, A whorefoOv beatle- beaded, iapr^^r/d knave ; 
Come, ASd/#, fit down ; t know, you have a flomach*^ 
Will you give thanks, fwect Kate, or elfe ihalL 1 1 ,. 
What's this, mutton f 

I Sir. Yes. 

Pet. Who brought it ? 

Sir. I. 

Pet* Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat: 
What do£8 are thefe ? where is the rafcal cook f 
How darft yoa, villains, brln^ it from the dreiler. 
And kr^e it'thus to me that love it not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and all : 

[TbrthVii the meatt &c. etbout tbefiagt^ 
You headlefs jolt^heads, and unmanner'd flaves ! 
What, do you grumble ? 1*11 be with you draight. 

Catb, I pray you, huiband, be not ^ difquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were (b contented. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate^ 'twas burnt and dry'd away». 
AnxT I exprefly am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choler, planteth ^ger ;.. 
And better 't»vere, that both of i^s di4 ^ft» 
Since, of ourfelves, ourfeJves are cholerick» 
Than feed it wijth ^cjhi^er-^oaftied fl^ V 
Be patients for to-moprow't (hal) b|K me^^ed* 
And for this night we'll fad; ibr company. 
X^ome, J wiU bring thee to thy bridal chamber. \Ext* 

Entsr 
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Enttr S^r^vants Jevirally* 
Natb, Peter, didft ever fee the like? 
Peter, He Idils bcr; in bee own ,hamouN 
Gru. Where is he I - - 

Enter Curtis^ a Ser*vant. 

Curt, In her chamber, making a fcxmon of continency 
to her. 
And rails and fwears, and rates ; that (he, poor fo\A, 
Knows not which way to Hand, to look, to ipeak,- 
And fits is one new-ri^n from a dream* 
Away, away, for he is coming hither. [Exeunt, 

Ejiten Petrachio. 

Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reigir> 
And 'tis my hope to end fucceisfuTly : 
My faulcoti now is fhafp, and paffing empty. 
And till fht ftoop, ihe muA not be full*gorg'd. 
For then (he never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard. 
To make her come, and know her keeper's calti 
That is, to watch her, as we watch thcfe kites,. 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none (hall eat. 
Laft night (he (If pt not, nor to-night (hall nott 
As with the meat, ibme undeferved fault 
rrt flnd'abodt the making of the bed. 
And here 111 (ling the pillow, there the bolder. 
This way die coverlet, that way the (heets; 
Ay; and, amid this hurly, Til pretend. 
That all is done in reverend care of her. 
And in conclulion, (he (hall watch all night; 
And if (he chance to nod. Til rail and brawl. 
And with the clamour keep her dill awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefs ;•— — 
And thus Til etirb'her mad and beaddrong humour. 
He that knows better how to tame a (hrew. 
Now let him (peak, *tis charity to flicw. [Ex/f. 



404 Xh« Taming of the Shrew. 
SCENE, before Baptj/id's Houfe. 

Enter Trafiio ahJ Hortcnfio. 

IS't poflibic, frJend Uch^ that ^ianca (19) 
Doth fancy anyrjQ^h^r 1^ Lucentio? 
I tell you, Sir, fh^ bc^ra mc fair in hand. , 
, Hor. i'o fatisfy yo^J Sir, in what I faid. 
Stand by, and mark tbe:iiian|ier pf his^^ teaching. 

' \JheyJlandh). 
EmUr Branca a»i Lueemio. 

Luc. Now, midrefs, profit you in what you read ? 

Bian. What, ma/^er, read yoo f firft, refol ve me that. 

Luc. I read that i profefs> the urt of love. 

Bian. And may ypu prove, Sir^.mafter of your art I 

Luc^ While yoo, fwect dear, prove mittrei^ of my heart. 

\^hey retin back^uoarL 

Hot, Qoick prqceeders ! marry ! now, tell me, I pray, 
^ou that darft fw«ear that yont miftrefi l^ancu lov'd none 
m the wpr|4fi> ^fM^ l^uctnti^* 

(19) ix'ttoiihU, friend Vi6o^ 9ecA This fcene Mr. Tope, upon 
wha« authority f dih^t preteni) to gueis, has ih hid dlfitibnt made the 
firfi of the J^tb aft t In doing \irb!eb, lie hfeirfliewfi the ^ety powei 
and force of ^ticiAn* The coflftqaenot^ of ■ thtt jndMioni reguladoo 
if, that two, unpardonable ahTvidi^ sre fixM upof^the eiithpt, which 
he could not poffibly have commrtted. For, in the firft place, by this 
(huffling the fcenes out of their true polition, we tiii^^ortenfiy in 
the fourth a^, already gone from Baftijia'i to FetmrM^ <oontry- 
houfe ; and afterwirdi in the beginning of the ifflh «^ jiW'£(|i him 
firt forsolng the refc^lution of quitti<^ Bianes'i m^^^igt^^mtdi" 
atcly inforpiM u^, he is gone to Xh^^amingj^fhol^q^^^hi^ Thert 
is a figure, indeed, in rhetoricic, called, Z^i^ Tforipoij V Biit this ii 
an abufe of it, which the rhetoricians will nevef ^de^|i^n Mr. 
Pope\ authority. Again, by this milplaciog, tlie pedam fn^es b'l 
firft entrance, and quits the ftage with Tr4>fW tn cnrder^o^gc^afn^ drefs 
himfelf like ^fffm/i«, whom he was to perfonate : But his fecond en-" 
trance it upo|i the very heels of his jixit $ and without any interval of 
an aSif or one word intervening, he comes out igain equipped like 
Vinctnti^. If fuch a critick be fit to publifli a Ibiige- writer, I /hall 
not envy Mr. Pope\ admirers, if they fliould think, fit to applmd his 
fagacity. I have replaced the fcenes in that order> in which I ibund 
them in the old books. 

Tra. 
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^ra. O defpightful love, bficonftant womankind I 
1 tell thee, Licio, this is wonderfol;- 

Hor. Miftake np more, I ^m no; Li^tq^ 
Nor a mufidan, as 1 fccni to be; 
But one that fcorn to iivl^fn=tWs'dJfgoift,r ' 

For fuch a one as leavea tt gn^flecii&n^ > 
And makes a God of fuch a colfioni • 

Know, Sir, that I am caH*d Horienfi^." 

Tra, Signior Hortenfio^ I have often hearc) 
Of your entire affe6lion to Bianca ; 
And £nce mine eyes arre witaeis of her fightne/s^ 
1 will with you; if you be fo contented, 
Forfwear\B;tf«r/z and her love for ever. 

Hot, See, how they kifs and coatt f*^5igriiori^i/f^/?//>, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow 
Never to wooe her mtJre ; but do forfwear her. 
As one unworthy all the former favours. 
That 1 h£ve fondly flattered her wkhal. 

7ra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath. 
Never to marry her, tho' fhe intrcat. 
Fy on her! fee, how beaftly flic doth court him. 

Hw, Would all the world, but he, had quite forfwom 
For me, that I may fureJy keep mine oath, [her! 

I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pafs, which has as long lov'd me. 
As I have lov'd this proud difdainful haggard. 
And fo farewel, Signior Ltuentio. 
Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love : And fo I take my leave, 
In refolotion as I fwore before. {Exit Hor, 

7>tf. MiHre^ Bianca^ blefs you with fuch grace, • 
As longeth to a lover's blelTed cale : 
Nay, 1 have ta'en you napping, gentle love. 
And have forfwom you with Hortenfeo, 

[ Lucen tie ani^ Bianca r9^»^/9r<u;«r^. 

Biau. Tranio^ you jeft : But haveyoa boih forfwom me? 

Trs^ Miib^eis, ifve have., }» if .. 

Luc. Then we are rid of £/V/>^ ; \,^,_ , V 

Tra. rfaith, he'll have a luliy wido^r nouT,! 
That iliall be woo'd and wedded in ada/. 

Blan. 
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Tra. Ay. and hcll^fWiii b»i^i "^-^ ^^^>' ^-'^ ^«A 

T-r^. 'Faith, heVgthi* diajtlft? feSign^f^bacit^ , 
J?//z». The t8tkin^%}m?^im,^}M 
Tra. Ay, miftrcfJ; #hd^iV/W^/<» tf ih«i tti^ffct^i^ 
That teachetb tricks clarctt^ittcPt^cBty^ lo^^ 
To tftofte a Ihrew, and charm her chattering tangae. 

Entir hlonddlo, ruaning. 

Bhn.. Oh mailer, mader, I hare watcE'd i^ long, 
That I'm dog-weary ; bat at laft I fpied (20) 
An ancient ^ngle, going down the hill. 
Will fcrve the turn. 

Tra. What is he, Blondellof 

Bhn. Mafter, a mercantant, or el (e^a 'pedant; 
I know not what; but formal in apparc! ; (21 j 

'; . ' In 

(20) — ^«^ tf/ 7ff/7 /j^/W 

j4n ancient %1i%fi going d$%»n tbi bUl, 
f^TJU fervt the turti,'] . . 

Though all the -primed copies agree i;i this readiij|;, I am confident, 
that S ha kef peare inttndtd no profanation bere^ nor indeed any com pli- 
nient to this old man who was to be imposM upon, and made a pro- 
perty of. The word J havx rcftorM, certainly retrieves the author's 
meaning: And tnean;, either in its firftfignification, abuxdaihf (for 
the woi^ is of Spanijh ext^a^tion, in^r, wliich is eqUiralent tjf wj^nr 
of l\\t Launti^) or, in its metaphorical fenfe, a guU, s^ <fiUy, one 
fit to be made a tool of. And in both fenfes it is ^qufaJLlY us'd by 
B.Jonfon,. ^'' . ;'>^-^\:- 

Cynthia'r jRcvr/*. 

' and fwcat for every vernal treipals we ^dminie^ as fomc au- 
thor would, if he had fucb fine tagles^s yac. 

The Cafe is altered j (a comedy not printed among B,yottfon's works) 
What S\%Ti\or Antinh BaUadino ! welcome, {ytct.l.aigli, 
Poetafter. 

What, ftall I have my fon a ftager iiih»f an ^gJe for players } 
And be likewiipe ufes ic, as a verb, in the fame play, £gttifying to 
'beguile, defraud. 

Y\\ prefcntly go, and engle fomc broker for a poet*8 gown, and be* 
fpeak a garland, 

(21) ^-—~^hut for ntat %n apparel \ 

In gate and countenance furely like a fat her, 'j 
1 have made bold to read, furly-y and/arr/y, 1 believe, I am right in. 
•doing fo. Our p«et always reprofcnts bis podants, imperious and 

ma^iflerial. 
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In gate and eoantenance farly like a father. 
LuCm And what of him, Traniof 
Tra, If he be creduloos, and truft my cale^ 
1 11 make him glad to kcm Fiuc^ntio^ 
And give^him aHbrance to B^xftijla Mw/a^ 
As if he were the right Fittcen/io.: 
Take in your love, and ,U?en let me alone. 

lEjfsi, Luc. MJiJ Blan. 

. Ped. God feve yoo. Sir. 

Tra. And you. Sir ; you are welcome : 
Travel yew far on, or are you at the fartheftr 

Fed. Sir, at the fartlieil for a week or two ; 
But then up farther, and as far as Rome ; 
And ib to Tripoly^ if God lead me life. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Fed. Of Mantua. 

Tra, Of Mantuay Sir? God forbid! 
And come to Padua^ d^relefs of your life ? 

Fed. My life. Sir! hew, I pray ? for that goes hard. 

Tra. 'Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padita; know yoo not the cau{e ? 
Your Chips, are Haid at Feteui, and the Duke 
(For private qjiiarrel 'twixt your Duke and him,) 
Hath puWkh'd and prodaimM it openly : 
'Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it elfe proclaim'd about. 

Fed. Alas, Sir ; it is worfe for me than fo ; 
For I havx bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and muil here deliver thern^ 

Tra. Well, Sii-, to do^ouxouriefy, *"""'. 
This win I do, and this will I advife you ; 
Firft, tcU me,: have ygtu ever been at Fifit? 
Fed. Ay, Sir, in Ft/a have I often been; 
Fi/a k^nowned for grave citizens^ 

anagtfterial. Beiides, Tranio's directions to tkefcJaot for his Uha^ 
ftripur vouch for my emendation. 

•Tis well J and hold your own in any cafe, 

With fucb oufier'tty as hngetb\i} % fa' her. 
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A roerchani rfWottipardae 0^ _ '^^ ^^'^ 
Tr«. He is my feiher, Str^, ly^, ^^.#1^^ 

lo count'nanotiMiewliat doth refidMw f^ ^ > 

Bion. As mocb M an apple ^tcM^ ^^j^^^^d fl^iyM. 

'^*. To fiire y^r^tiniiiiiliktk^^ 
This favour willldoyoa fdr hfs fi^^^:^*. ^'^^ 
And thMi h not the word of^ Ml ]rQitr%tQQes| \^ > 
That yoo ar</ like to Sir ^jf;iff>i//».-' ** * t<iV' 

His name iod *raditlhMl you undfrtil^e, ^^ 1 ^ ,;) 
And in toy hoofe yoa (hall 1»e friendly lora^ : ; \ ) 
Look, that yoo uke opon yoa as y6a (ttdolf^^f ^, V 
Yofi aiidcfftand nc^ Sir: So ihaUyoaftajf ,;/ 
*Till voo have done yoar btifinefs in the ciQr. 
If this be court'fy, Sir, accept of it. 

Pid. Oh, Sir, I do; and will repute yoa ev<^ 
The Patron of my life and liberty; 

Tfw. Then go with me to maire the i^attftr goodf: 
This by the way 1 let you uoderftani^ i . > ; ,^ ' 

My father is here lookM for everyday, / Ji 

To pafs aflurance of a dowre in marriage , _ ^ ^ , 
Twixt n^ and one i9^///>?4('s daughter here :' ! 
In all thefe circumlbucea Til inftru£l yoa : ^ 

Go witb.ine> Sir, to doatk^you afrbeconnes Jioo. \Exewrt, 

Mnttr Catharina and Grumio. » T 
•Grtr. No, no, fiwfootb, I dare not for myMc. 
Caih. The more my wrong, the more hit /pm'i^petis: 
What, did he marry me to famifii me ? / / ^ ^ ^ 

Beggars, that come unto my father's dooffu 
Upon intreatv, have aprefentalms; * r 
If not, elfewhere th^y meet with charity: .- 
But I, who bever knew how to ijcitiieat» 
Nor never needed that I ihould intrqatf> ,:. v 
Am ftarvM for meat, giddy for lack of fleq^ 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling ftd^ 
And that, which fpights me more than all ^dfe wants, ^ 
Ho does it under name of perfedl lo?«^ . 

As 
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» .,, % ..^ , -. > ■ ■ f ' "^ 

As wko wofila %> if , j( fiiouU ih^fOf eat 
'Ywere deadly tickncUt^qt die pr«fent 4ealh: 
I pr*ytbe« gQ> p^ ^^yw ^^ r^aft; 
I care libt wnal, fo it b^ wliolefome food. ^ 

Gru. .What liy y^u to a neat's foa^? 

C4/A. '^'n paffing good ; I pr'ythce, let me have it. 

Grm. I fear, it is too flegms^ck a m^t: 
How {ay yoa to a fat tripe finely brpiPd ? 

Catk J like it well ; good GrumtQ^ fetck k nrw 

Gr«. 1 Cannot tell ;— I fear, i^'s (^plerick : 
What fay vou to a piece of beef and iiuiftaid t 

Caib, A diiby that I dp love to feed upon. 

Gru, Ay, but the muftard h too hot a little. 

Cath. Why, then the beef, and let the maflard reft. . 

Gru, I4^y, ihen I will not; you ihalihave themufiard^ 
Or elfc you get no beef of Gr«;w/«. 

Cuth, Then both, or one, or any thing thtia wilt, 

Gru. Why, then the muilard without the beef. 

Caih, Go, get thee gone, thou falfc deluding flavc, 

[bimti him* 
That fecd'ft me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my miferyl 
GOi get thee gone, 1 fay. 

Enter Petruchio and Hof ten/io, <whh meat^ 

Peit How fares, my Kif^eP what ftvccting^ all amort ? 

Hor. Mjftrefs, what cheer f 

Catl^. *Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy fpirits ; look cheerfully upon me; 
Here, love, thou fecft how diligent I am. 
To drcfe thy meat myfelf, and bring it thee : 
I'm fure, fweet Kate^ this kindnefs merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? nay then, thou lov*^ft it not : 
And all my pains is forted to no, proof. 
Here take away the di(h. 

Cafh, 1 pray you, let it Aand. 

Pet. The pooreft fervice is repaid with thanks, 
And fo (hall mine, before you touch the meat. 

CatHf. I thank you, Sir. 

Vol. II. S "Rw, 
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ffor. Sign tor Purgehh^ fy^ yoa «re to blame: 
ComCy miHrefs JTo/^ f\] bdn- yon company. 
Pa, But it up all, Horfeftfio, if tboa loved mcj 

Much good do It onto tiiy gentle heart; 

JCa/i, eat apace. And now, my honey-Ioire, 

Will we return onto tliy father's houfe^ 

And revel it as bravely as the beft. 

With filkcB coats, and caps, and golden rings. 

With rufFs, and cuffs, and fardrngals, and things : 

With fcarfs, and fans, and doable change of brav'ry, ' 

With amber bracfeJcis, beads, and all this knavery. 

What, haft thou din'd ; the taylor ftays thy leifare» 

To deck thy body with his ruftling treaAtre. 

EfUer Taylor. 

ComCt taf k>r, let us iee thcle ornamentf. 

Enter Haherdajher, 

Lky forth the gown. What news with you. Sir ? 

Jia6, Here is <he cap, your worfhip did bcCpeak* 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer, 
A velvet dilh; fy^ fy, 'tis lewd and £lchy: 
Why, 'tis a cockle ^v a walnut-ihell« 
A knac]c, a toy^ a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Catk 4^11 have no bigger, this doth fit the tiiae; 
And gentlewomen wear fuch caps as theie. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you (hall have one too, 
And not *till then. 

Hor, That wiH not be in hade. 

CatL Why, Sir, I truft, 1 may have leare to ijpeak. 
And fpeak 1 will. I am no child, no babe ; 
Your betters have endur'd me fay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, bell you ftop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart. 
Or, elfe my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And rather tlian it (hall, I will be free , 
Even to the utmoft as I pleafe in words. 

Pet, Why, thou fay'llxtrue, it is » paltry cap, 

A 



1 loje thee WflJ},f,,^riialfrtiOin4ifc*ftrit.iiptk .\^ ,«kr. ^ 

Cai£.^i^v^jtfie, M}o^coy^90ti Ilikciibea^; . \ 

^dvl will have it» or I will have none. 

P€i. Thy gown? why, ay; coine, -u>^ J$t tis ii» V 

mercy, heav'n, what maflubgiittfis her^? .1 
What? thisafleeve? 'tis li^ ademi^cannoa; , ,^ // 
What, up and down carved like an ap^Ie-tart ? ^ ^ . 
Herc*s fni|v And nip, and cut, ^d iUihy 4^ flalh« 
Like to a^cenfer in a barber *s (hop: . ,^ 
Wlvy, what a devil's name, taylbr, call'flthot^^thji)^ 

Jw. (fee» ihe's like toVe^neiiher, cap «for>gotyni 

Tajf. Yoa bid me make it orderly and A^fJlf - >> ? 
According to tbefaihion of the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did: But if yon be remembred, 

1 did not bid you marr it to tlje time. . r t ^r. . , ' ^ 
Go, hop me over every kennel home* 

For you (hall hop without my cuflom. Sir : 
rilnoneofit; hence, make yoaf beabf 98 ^' * ^ '^'* V-- 

C^: I never faw a beticr-fa(htonM go^n^^;^^ "^^^^ 
More quaint, more pleaiing, nor n^ore cdhnienSabtel 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me.' ^ ' ^- ' / 

Pet. Why, true, he means to make a puppet of thled.'* 

Taj. She £iys, your worlhip means to mal% a'^W|>pet 
of her. ^ ' ' ^ •' '"'.'■■'' ''''• ^ 

Fr/. Oh moft ihonftrous arrogance ! ' ' ^^ - 
Thou lyeft, thou thread, then thimble/ ' ■' ^'^"'^u ^^A 
Thou yaril, three qukrtitri, hMp^rdi iqiitttef^^luiyi]^ 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricketV^thbd^ "^ ' 'A 
Bray'd jn mibc own houfe with a flcdn of thread : ' ^ 
Ain^, 'thou rag, thou cjuantity, then remnai^t^ • - 
Or I ihall fo bfe-mete thee witb tliy yard*,' ^ ' « - 

As thou (halt thihk oh prath^ whilftTthocr IivH: '<'V 
I tell thee, I; thatthoithaft rtarrM her ^g^y^.i * '^ 

Toy. Your«w6rfhi(> is decdv'di %he gf§wii;^]S made 
Juft as myiriifter^haddirfcaionv'' « ; 1 !(^ 

Grirwtf gave <)rdei^h<Av k (houH be dotted' '^ '^ ^ 

Gru. I jave hinir iro' order, ^tigavd^hiat^ the ftnff. 

Toy. Bat how did' y'du deik e S (bould b^ id^^X ^ 
' ^ S 2 Otu. 
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Gru. Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 
Ttff. But did yoa not reqneft to have it cat } 

Gru, Tbott haH fac'd many things. 
Taj. 1 have. 

Gru. Face not me : Then haft bravM many men. bnve 
not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor brav'd. J fay onto 
thee, I bid ^hy mailer cat out the gowa, bat I did bot 
bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo^ thou lyeft. 

Tay. Why, here it the note of the falhion to teftify. 

Pet. Read it. 

Gjni. The note lyes in's throat, if he fay I faid fo. 

Toy. Imprimis^ a loofe^ bodied gown. 

Grit, Mafler, if ever 1 faid loo&- bodied gown, (bw me 
op in the fkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bottom 
of brown thread : 1 faid a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. ' " 

Tay. With a fmall compaft cape. 

Gru. I confefs the cape. 

Tay> With a trunk-ileeve. ^/ 

Gru* I confefs two fleeves. 

Tay. The fleeves curioufly cut. 

Pit. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i'th'biiJ, Sir, error i'th* bill: I commanded, 
the fleeves fliould be cut out, and ibw'd up again ; and 
that ril prove upon thee, though thy little finger be 
armed in a thimble. 

Tay. This is true, that I fay ; an I had thee in place 
where, thou fliou'dll know it. 

Gru. I am for thee flraight : Take thoa the bill give 
me thy meet-yard, and fpare not me. 

Hor. God-amercy, Grumia^ then he fliall have no odds. 

pet. Well, Sir, in brief the gown h not for me, 

Gru. You are i'th* right, Sir, 'tis for my miftrefs. 

Pet. Go take it up unto thy mafter's uie. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life: Take ap my niflrefs's 
gown for thy mailer's ufe ! 

Pet. Why, Sir, what's your conceit in that? 

Gru. Oh, Sir, the conceit is deeper than you think for; 
Take up my miflrefs's gown unto his mailer's ufe ! 
Oh, fy, fy, fy: 

Pet. 



] 
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Fet. Hortenfio,izyy {hoa wilt fee the taylor paid. [Afide, 
Go uke it hence$ be gone, and fay no' more. 

Hor, Taylor, V\\ pay thee for thy gown to-morrow. 
Take no unkindnefs of his hally words : 
Away, I fay; commend me to thy mailer. [Exit Tny, 

Peu Well, come, my Kate^ we will unto your father's. 
Even in thefe honeft mean habiliments: 
Our purfesihall be proud, our garments poor; 
For \is the mind, that makes the body rich : 
And as the fun breaks through the darkeil clouds. 
So honour peerech in the meanefl habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
fiecaufe his feathers are more beautiful i 
Or is the adder better then the eel, 
Becaufe his painted fkin content the eye ? 
Oh, no, good Aij/r; neither art thou the worfe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou accpunt'il it fhame, lay it on me; 
' And therefore frolick ; we will hence forthwith. 
To feafi and fportns at thy father's houfe. 
Go call my inen, and let us ftraight to him. 
And bring our hbrfes qnto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let's fee, I thittk, 'tis now fome fcven o'clock. 
And well we may come there by dinner time. **^ 

Cath, I dare aifure you. Sir, 'tis afmofl two ; 
And 'twill be fupper-iime ere you come there. 

Pet» It (hall be feven, ere I go to horfe. 
Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do. 
You are fiill croSng it; Sirs, let't alone, 
1 will not go to-day, and ere I do. 
It (hall be what o'clock I fay it is. 

Hor* Why, fo : This gallant will coiiimand the fun. 
[Exnmt Pet. Cath. and Hor. 
[The Prefenters, above, fpeak here. 

Lord. fFho^j within there f [^\y JUep^ 

Enter Servants. 

JJleep again ! go take him eafily up^ and put him in hit own 
apparel again, Buifee^ yen wake him not in a»j. cafe, 

I - S J ^^JRXH, 



4H Thfe TamI^ioP of Ithfcf STii^^^. 
S C E N E, before- 5o 

SIR, this is the houfc, pJeafe it you, tftat I call ? ' 
Fed, Ay, what clfe / and (but I be deceived,) 
Signior Baptlfta may remeniber me 
Near twenty years ago in Genoa^ 
Where we were lodgersi at the Ptgafus. (22) 

Jra. 'Tis well, and hold your own in any cafe 
With fuch auftcricy as longeth to a father. 

Emttr BlcmdoUo^ 

Ted. I warrant yott? but, Sir, here eomes^ yotu* boy ;^ 
•Twcre good he were fchooKd; 

7r«. Fear yoa not him ; ilrrab, Bhndtlla^ ' 
Now do yoip duty throughly, r adVife you : 
Imagine 'twere the^ right /7ffff«/f». 

Bion. Tut, fearnotme. 

7ra, But haft thou done thy errand to Ba^ifia f ' 

Bion, I told him that your father was in Fenke, 
And that you lookM for him this day in Padua, 

Tra. Th'art a tall feltew, hold thee that to diink; 
Here comes Bapiifta\ fct your countenance, Sir, 

BtiUr. Bap^a ondhomDM^ . ^ 
Tra. Sij^mor Bapfr^, you arefiappiJy m^ J^^ ^ 
Sir, this is the gendeman I told yoii Of; 

(22) TdTsu if%ere we wm$.lodgirs at the P«gaAi$.] Thit line has 
in ail tbefCiditifi^s Hithftl^q l^^^ gjv«^ t^o Tranh. But Tr^nio could 
with no propriety fpeak this^ ei|(ber m. his aiT^mM or ceal (jUarftSer* 
Lucentio was too young to know any tnlng of lodging with his father, 
twenty years before at Gew^v AnA VTtanio ibuft be as txfuch too young, 
or very unfit to reprefent and'Yeribaate Ltcmiv. I> have veiit«t^ to 
place the line t« xht, Ikd«At^ to Wb«m H^muft-fntliiilf %0|oo|(; t •jkI 
is a Tequei^Qf imhat hff.wjc Mof^ i^va^f, , ■ ., , ^v . , ,r> { 
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I pray yoa flaod, good faj^er, to me now* , 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Peii. Soft, Ton. Si%by your lea ve, having. come io Padua 
To gather in fome debts, my fon Luxentiv 
Made me acqtiainted with a VE^eighty caufe 
Of love between yoar daughter and himfelf ; 
^nd for the good report I hear of you. 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And (he to him; to^ay him not too long, 
I am content in a good father's care 
To have him match'd ;• and if you plea/e to Uk^ 
No worfe than I, Sir, upon fome agreement. 
Me (hall you find moft ready and moft. willing. 
With one confent to have her fo bellowed : 
For curious I cannot be with you, . 
SignicT jB^/i/^/i, of whom I hear fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to Ulji :- 
Your plaixtnefff and your ihortnefs pleafe me welU 
Kight true k is, your fo* Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and Aie loveth hhsr,- 
Or both diilesible deeply their aiFedions ; 
And therefore if you &y no more than thie^ 
That like a father you will deal with biia, 
AnA pafs my daughter a iafRcient dowry, 
The match is made, and all is' done; 
Your fon (hall have my daughter with iX)ft{cnt. 

7ra. I thank you, ^vs. Where then db you koow beiH^ 
Be we afiied ; and fuch alTurance ta'en, 
As (nail with either part's agreement ftand ; 

Bap. Not In my houfe, Lucentioi for, yoo kaow* 

Pitchers have ears, and I have many iervants ;* 

Befides, old Gremio is hearkning dill ; 

And, haply, then we might be interrupted. 
Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you. Sir, 

There doth my father lie ; and there this night 

We'll pafs the bufinefs privately and well : 

Send for your daughter by your fervant here, 

My boy ftiall fetch the fcrivcncr pre&nrly. 

The wocft is thi<, that at fo flcnder warning 

You're like to have a thin and flendef piuance. 
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Baf. It liktt roe welh Go, Camhio, hie jon home, 
And bid Siamca make her ready ftraight : 
And if yoQ will, teH what hath hap|len'd here : 
Lucentio^i father is arriv'd in Padua^ 
And how ihe*s like to be LucenMt wife. 

Lut. I pray the gods (he may, with4ill my heart F [£;r. 

7ra, Dally not, with the gods, bat get thee gone« 
• Signior Baptifia^ ihall 1 lead the way ? 
Welcome! one mefs is like to be your cheer. 
Come, Sir, we will better it in Pifa, 

Bap, ril follow you. [Exmu 

Enitr Lucentio and BiOndello. 

Bion» CamhiOf 

Luc. What fay'ft thou, BionJe/Io ? 

Bion, You faw my mailer wink and laugh upon yoii. 

Luc, Biondelhf what of that ? 

Bion. 'Faith, nothing; but ha's left me here behind to 
expound the meaning or moral of his figns «nd tokens. 

Luc, I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion, Then thus. Ba^tifta is fafe, talking with tlie 
deceiving father of a deceitfol foo. 

Luc, And what of him ? 

Bion, His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
fupper. 

Luc, And then? 
^ Bion. The old priefl at St. Luke^ church is at your 
command at all houra. 

Luc, And what of all this? 

Bion, I cannot tell, except they are bufied about a 
counterfeit aiTurance; uke you afiurance of her. Cum 
pri*viIegio ad imprimendum folum ; to th' church take the 
priefl, dark, ^nd fome fuiHcient honeft witne/Ies : If this 
be no^ that you look for, I have no more to iay. 
But bid Bianca farewel for ever and a day. 

Luc, Hear 'It thou, Biomtello ? 

Bion 1 cannot tarry; I knew a wench married \n an 
afternoon as (he went to the garden for parfly to ftuff a 
rabbet; and fo may you, Sir, and fo adien^ Sxri my 
mailer hath appointed me to 'go to Su.Luh% to bid the 

prieit 



p^ieftdb^Yeadjrfoconie againU you conDe wiih yoor ap- 
pendix. ^ '' • ' ' " ^ - - £^^ 

Luc. I mayvitod willi if^flfc^be foic5at^hte<l« ' "^ i 
She will be pleas'd, tiieovWhereforelbodd Idbubt? 
Hap what hap mayy I'll rdandly go about her s 
l&fliallgo'laiQ^ ifiw7«^«tf,go withburiier^ [Exin 

S C E N Ei a green Lane. 

Enter Petrachio, Catharina, and Hortenfio, 

Pit, /^Ome on, o'God's name, once more tow*ards 

V>i our father's. 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly (bines the moon I 
, Cath, The moon f the fun; it is not moon-light now. 

Pet, I fay, it is the moon that (bines fo bright. 

CatJb* I know, it is the fun that ihines fo bright. 

Pet, Now by my mother's Ton, and that's jnyfelf. 
It (ball be moon, or (lar, or what I lift. 
Or ere I journey to your father's houfe; 
Go on, and fetch our horfes back again. 
Evermore crod and croft, nothing but croft I 

Hon Say, as he fays, or we (hall . never go. 
^ Qatif. Forward, I pray, fince we^ave come fo far. 
And be it moon, or fun, or what you pleafe: 
And if you plea/e to call it a ru(h candle, 
• Henceforth I vow it (hall be fp for me. 

Pet. 1 fay, it is the moon. 

Catb, 1 know, it is the moon. , 

jp^/, Nay, then you lye; it is tiie bleff^d fun. 
^CatJlff[T^^^^ it is the bieiFcd fun* . J 

Bujt fup it is not, \vhen you fay ij? is hot ; 
An4 i^e'moon chaqges, evei^ as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is, > 

And fo it (hall be fo for Catharine. 

Hot, Petrucbio'i go thy way, the field is won. 
,P^\ W4Lforw;airci^forwari thus the bQ»yi fhoul^ run ; 
An^Mt Hn|ij(:lj;ily,?gajpft the ,h^as : , ^ .. 



410, The Taming of ^^tht /3B ifeiJ I^. 



i 




'. "- ,16'-*f. JO J^ 

A C T V. 



£jp.. >-. . i;:or'. 



SCENE, hddte LtitentiVs ffdufe. ; 

£ji//r Biondello, Locentio ks^ Bi^iiai» Grefi 
ivalking on one Jidi, ' ' ' 

^/tf».QO% and fwiftly, Sir, forthc Jj^i^^ tektfy.^ 

O Luc, I %y Biondeilo\ bat they may chance to 
need thee at home, therefore leavi^^uij.- ->^'-' t^^^'^ ' 

i?/0ff. Nay, faith, I'll fee the church o*yoar back, (24) 
and then co.-ne back to my mafter as foon as I can. [Exit, 

Gre. I marvel, Camhio comes not ail this whlTe. 

Enter Petrochioy Catharina» Vuicentio /Miiif GraniOb 
luitk attendants. 

Pit. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucenti^^ houA;, * 
My father's bears more towards the mai^et-f^ace; 
Thither mull I, and here I leave yoo,^8iri^^ ' 

Vtn, YoQ ihall not chufe but drink before yoa go$- 
I think, I (hall command your welcome here; ' 
y\na by all likelihood fome cheer is toward. \Kii^h* 

Ore, They're bofy within^ yoo were beft knock loader. 
[Pedant looks out of t bo tJi^Mona, 

Fed, What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate? j>. jr 

Vin, Is Signior,Ztf^^»//0 within. Sir? ^ ' 

Ped, He's within. Sir, but not to be fpoken wiAal. 

Vin, What, \i a man bring him a hundred po^n7or 
two, to make merry withal ? -\ ^.\ .^^\ 

(24) And then come baik to my miflrcft at foon. at I ctrnJ] - .^jixtdi- 
tlons aJl agree in this reading ; but what miOiefs was Biondello to come 
back to ? he muft certainly mean; *' Nay., faith, Six, J moft^ce yoa 
" in the church; and then, for fear I ihould be wanted, TJl run 
** back to wait on Tranuii who at prefent perfonatet ybil, krid whom 
*^ therefore 1 at prefent acknowledge for my majier** 

4 Ped, 



' ¥id. Keep your hondred pounds to yourfelf, he (hall 

Fh. Najr, J t6M ybof yauHbn was bclovM in Padua* 
Do you hear. Sir? to leave frivolous circumftances, I 
pray you, tell Senior 'VUcenti(ix\i2Li Jus father is come 
from Pi/a, and is here at the door to fpeak with him. 

P^^h^n lyjcft; his\faJtl\eT if conic |o Pndufty^tm^ here 
looking oat of the window. 

/^/>. .Art thou fei^ father.?, , . . 

Ped. Ay, Sir, fo his mother fays', if I may believe her. 

Pef* Why, how now, gentleman ! why, this is flat 
. knavery to take upon you another man's name^ . 

yf.id. Lay hands on the villain. I believe, ^e means 
to cozen fomebody in this city under my coi^n^enapcje. 

' ' • ' Enter Biondetlo. ' ^ ' 

Bion, J have feen them in the church together. 6od 

fend 'em good (hipping ! but who is here ? mine old 

' ^nii&er FinesntU? now we are ondone, and brought to 

nothing. 

7^f. Come hither, crack hemp. {Seeing Bion^cHo. 

•^j^£.Jj^liQpef.i4 9>.^ychure, Sir. ^ . . ./ 

rin. Cbm^ hither, -ypj«rog^e> what^l^ayeyoafflfgot 

^^K L' .- ^ -. . . . . . : '"- 'a-."- 

Bkn. Forgot you ? no. Sir: I could not forgft ypo^ 
. fori never faw you before in -all n^y life, 
,. , Vin» What, you notorious villain, didft thou never fee 
thy matter's father Fincentio /* 

Bion, Wha^, my qld worfhipful olcj ma^er i.yes laarry. 
Sir, fee where he looks out of the window. 

/7«. Is't fg indped ? . , {/f^^/»//^^BiojidelIo. 

Bio^, Help, help, help, here's a pad-man will ^^urder 

Pea. Help, Son; help, Signior ^^//^^f 
Pet. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's lUnd afide, and fee the end 
of this controver/y. ^ \^hej^ retire. 

£^nt€r Pedant nuitl/ ServantSt Baptifta and Tranio: 
ura. ^ir,^what are you^ that offer 1,6 ^eat my fervant? 
Fin, What ainJ> Sir ;> Day, .what aije.you, Sirf -oh^ 
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ioimoital^ godtl ofa« Hue villain! a filk^ doiifofet, a 
velvet hofe, a icarlet cloak and a copatain hat: Oh, I 
am undone f I am omione I while I play, the good haf- 
band at home^ my Ton and my f<»vant8 fpend ail at tie 
Mitveriity. 

Tra, How now, what's die matter ? 

J^i Whair '^ this man lonatick? 

7ra, Sir, you feem a fober ancient gentleman by yoar 
habit, but your words (hew a mad-man ; why. Sir, what 
concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold ? I thank my 
good fiither, i am able to maintain ir. 

Fia. Thy father! oh villain, he is a fail-maker m 
Btrgamff* 

Bstp* Youmiftake, Str, yon miflake. Sir; pray what 
do you think is his name? 

Fin. His name f as if I knew not his name : I hav& 
brought him up ever fince he was three years old, and 
his name is Tranh, 

Fed hvtayy away, mad afs! his mmc is Lucenfiif, and 
he is mine only fon, and heir to the l^nds of me S%ni6r 
Fincenth» 

Fin. Lucenfiof 'ohp he hath murdered' his mafte)-; lay 
hold of him, I charge you* in the Duke's name; oh, my 
fon, my fon« tell me, thou villain, where is my fos 

Tra. Call forth an officer ; carry this mad knave tp^Be 
jail J father Baptifta^ I charge you fee, thai he be forth- 
coming. 

^M. Carry me to jail ? 

Gtt. Stay, officerj he (hall not go to prifon. 

Baf, Talk not, Signior Gremio : I {ay, he fiiall go to 
prifon. ^ 

Gr/. Take heed, Signior Bapti/fa, left you be cony- 
catchM in this bufinefs ; I dare (Wear, this is the right 
Fincentio, 

Fed, Swear, if -thou dar*ft, 

Gre. Nay, I dare not fwear it 

7ra. Then thou werl beft fay, that I am not Lucentto, 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucentio. 

Bap, Avf^y with the dotard, to the jail Aviih him ! 

Ett/iT 
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^ ' Ent$r ]|iUCentio and Bianca. 

Vin. Thiis flirangers may be halM and abas'd; oh». 
* %onftroB« villahi I 

Bion, Oh, wc'are fpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny hhn, 
forfwear him, or elft^we^rc aJI undone. 

[EfteuntVf\OTidi€i\Of Tranio and Pedant. 
' <" Luc, Pardcm, fweet father. [Kme^ng* 

'■■ Vih. Lines my fi^^eet fon ? 
Bian. Pardon, dear father. 
' Bap. How haft thx)ti ofRsndcd ? where is Lucentlof 
I^c: Htre^s Lucenth, right fon to the right Fincentio, 
That have by marriage made thy daughter miiie: 
Whfle counterftit Yoppofers blecr*d thine eyne. 

Gre. Here's packing with a witnefa to deceive us alf« 
Pin. Where is that damn'd villain Tranioj 
^ That fac'd and brav'd roe in this matter fo? 
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cam^io P 
Bian> CatnbiOfis Q\iziig^^iiAto Lucentio. ' 

Luc. Love wrought thefe miracles. Bianca^z love 
• Made me exchange my ftate with Tranio, 
V While i¥e did bear my couDftenance in the town : 
< AiiiJ happrly I have arriv'd ath laft 
.:Un^o the wiflied haven of my blife; 

What Tranio did, myfelf enforced hini to ; 
2f ^fefeft pardott^iiim, fwect father for niy fake. 
/i> Firi^ i^lififC the" villain's nofe^ that would have fent 
me to the jail. 

Bap. But do you hear, Sir, hay6 you married my 

daughter Widiptit afcih^ my good will? 

iJ '0l*;^Fear tpi^ Baftifta, we will content you, go to: 

But I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. [Exit., 

Bapl And ltd fou\id the depth of this knavery. \ExiU 

' I Lille. lX)Ok not^le, Bianca, thy father will not frown. 

[Exeunt. 

Gre, My cake is dough, but I'll in among the' reft. 

Out of hope of all, butt my (hare of the feaft. [Exi/^ 

i \«^^v. ^ 3< . ^^^ ^ ' fPctruchio tf»/ Catharina, advancing, 

Ctf/A. Kofband, • ler'i^ follow, to (ee the end of this ado. 

iV/'. Firft kifs me, Kaff, and we will. 
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Ctf/A. What, in the midft of thfrifaroetd .i^riT V^^^^ 
Fit, What, art thou afbam'd of mef -^ \/:e u', ( ^ 
Caih No, Sir, God forbid ! but^ihail^M t^ticiia/ j... 
Pit, Why, then let's huire again : GOa)£» finfah^let'sWviiy. 
Cath. Nay,l will give thee a kifs; now pray theftid^e,({ay. 
Pit. Is not this well ? come, my f^ve^t KaiAC ' ^^ 
Better once than never, for never too ktej :^\E*ii^nt. 

■J ']'j ■;ic' 

SCENE changes to Lucgntio*s Aparilthents. 

Enter Baptifta, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, liocenclo, 

Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Petrachio, Catharina^ 

Grumio, Hortenflo, atuf fTidofUf, Tranio'/ 

Jerimntj iringtng rn a&OMfMet: " '* 

l^ue. A T laft, tho* long, our jarring notes agree ; 
Jx. And time it is, when raging war is done^ 
To fmile at Tcapes and perils over- blown. . 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with felf-fame kindnefs welcome thine^ r 
Brother Petruchio, filler Catbarinif 
And thou, Hortenfio^ with thy^ioving widow ; 
Feaft with. the bcft, and welcome to my houfe. 
My banquet is to dofe oar ilomachs up ' 
After our great good cheer : "pray yon, fit down ; 
For now we fit to chat, as well as eat. 

f</j Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat! 

Bfip, Padua affords this kindnefs, fon Petrucbio. 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. . ^ 

Hor. For both our fakes I would that word w^re' troe. 

Pet, (25) Now, for my life, Hortenfio fears )\y^ widow. 



{%i^\ N9V0^ formy life, Hottendo fian bis iviJe^,: 

Hor. Then netur truft me if I be aJiarJ,] TMs^Kne Wa€ M\ 
placed to Hertenfio by the fecond Foiio edition : Mr iSpvoeToUow'dtbat - 
regulation ; and Mr Pope very judicioufly has followM him. But the 
old Sluarto'z and firft Fol'to impre Jioa rightly pFace it to the widow : 
and it it evident by Petrucbio't immediate reply, t^ac it mtdt belosg 
to her. Pttrucbio dys, Hortenfio fcikri his. widovt. The widows n-- 
dcrftanding this, as if Petrucbh had meaji^jt thitC JUvit^ a&s^tedi^^ 

hcr^ 
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Wtd, Then never truft me, if I be afeard. 

Pet, You are very fenfible, and yet you mifs my fenfe : 
I mean, Hortenfio is afeard of you. 

H^id. He, that is giddy, thinks the world turns round, 

Pet^ Roundly replied. 

Catb, Miflrefsy how mean you that ? 
' Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

f*et: Conceives by me, how Yikes Horf en/to that? 

Hon My widow fays, thus (he conceives her tale. 

Pet, Very well mended ; kifs him for that, good widow. 

CatL He, that is giddy, thinks, the world turns round— - 
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that, 

fT/d, Your hufband, being troubled with a IhreWf 
Meafures my huiband's forrow by his woe ; 
And now you know my meaning. 

Cath. A very mean meaning. 

PTtd. Right, I mean you. 

Cath. And J am mean, indeed> refpcAing yea. 

Pet. To her, Kate. 

Hor. To her, widow. 

Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate docs put h«r down* 

Ucr, That's my office. 

Pet. Spoke like an officer; ha', to thee, lad. 

[Drinh to HoTttn&O. 

Bap. How likes Grewtio thefe quick-witted folks? 

Gre. Believe me. Sir, they butt heads together well. 

Bian. Head and butt ? an hafly-witted b^y 
Would fay, your head and butt were head and horn. 

Fin, Ay, roiflrefs bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 

Bian, Ay, but not frighted me, therefore I'll fleep again. 

Pet. Nay, that thou (halt not, fince you have begun ; 
Have at you for a better jeft or two. 

Bian. Am I your bird ? I mean to (hift my bu(h : 
And then purfue me, as you draw your bow. 
You are welcome all. 

[Exeunt Bianca, Catharine, and Widow. 

her, put her into fean, denies, that (he wai afraid of hita. Nay, 
izj% Pttrucbio, don't bq top feo6ble, doA*t miita!ie my.meaoii^i 
iLrtcnfiOf I fay, i« in fear of you. 

Pet. 
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Peu She hath prevented me. Here> Signior Trame^ 
This bird you aim'd at» tho' yoo bit it not ; 
Therefore, a health to ail that (hot and mi{s'd. 

Tra. Oh, Sir, Luctntio £lip'd me like his gray-hoand, 
Which runs himfelf, and catches for hia mailer. 

Pet, A good fwift iimile, but fomething carrifli. 

Tra. nris well. Sir, that you hunted for y oitf felf; 
'Tit thooghc, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Baf^ Oh, oh, Petrucbhf Tranio hits you now. 

Luc, I thank thee for that gird« good Tranio, 

Hot, Confefs, confefs, hath he not hit yoa there I 

Pet. He has a little gaul'd me, I confefs ; 
And as the jeil did glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Bap. Now» in good fadnefs, fon PettucluOf 
I think, thou haft the verieft fhrew of all. 

Pet, Well» I fay^ no; and therefore f6r aiKtraacTr 
Let's eacb one (end unto bis wife, and he 
Whofe wife is moft obedient to come firft» 
When he doth fend for her, fhalL win the wagtiw 

Ht^, Content ;— -what wager I 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns f 
V\l venture fo much on my hawk or hoond^ 
But twenty times & much upon my wift* 

Lue» A hundred then. 

Bar. Content. 

Pit. A match, 'tis done.. 

Mar. Who (hall begin ? 

Luc. That will I. 
Go, Bwndelh^ bid your miftrefs come to me. 

Bion.^l go. l^Exk. 

fap. Son, rU be your half, Bianca com^s* 

Luc, 111 have no halves : Til bear it alt myfelf. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

How now, what news ? 

Bim.^ Si«» my miftrcfs ienda yoa wood 
Tter AcL h bttfy, and onaoc eonei 

Pu. 
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IWC^tewf fbe'^^oTxandcaDnotcome: istha^aiianfwer? 

Gre. Ay, ^saA a kiad one too : 
Pray God,:. Sir,. yoiM-jWife fend you not a worfe, - 
Be^ I Ji9p^i)€ttttrtv 

Hor, Sirw,.^'W4&,.go and intreat my wife to come 
to me fonttlbwHh. v : s i^ [Exit Biondello. 

£4Af>0ik»^9lilufttmat her ! iiay, then fhe needs mafi come. 

Hor. I am affftid.. Sin do you what you can, 

X '-' ^ " Enter Biondello. 

yoat^,;!B^m;»ot be intreatetf : now, where's my wife? 

Bion. She hyj^t.yoM hj^ve iomt goodly Jed in hand;^ 
She will not codh^ \ Sb^ \A^& you come to her» 

Pet, WoF^ ai)4 worfe^ (be will not come ! 
Oh vile,: injtol€;rabt^, not to be indur'd; 
Sirrah, Grumio, g<^ to your pi^refs, 
Say, I compatod h«;^to coper to me. \B^i4 Grii^ 

Bfir. 1 know h^r f o(wffn 

PfU What? 

Hot. Sh^willD^. 

Asf. The ficHikr fprioae mvney ^ ^ie'& a» eikck 

£«/^ Catharina* 

^A/. Now,,^))]f ffi.}( ho|Hdaiii» here comes Cor^^^'V/ 

Cath. What ji^you^^ will. Sir, that yoa fend for lie ? 

Pet. Where IS yo^r iSikr, and Hflr/^«>fo's wife? 

Catb, They fit coniernng by the parlour fire* 

Pet. Go fetch them hither;, if they deny to come^ 
Swinge me them fouodly forth unto their hufbands ; 
Away, I fay, and bring them hither Uraight.. 

_,, . , [^;r// Catharina. 

: Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wqndcr. 

Hot. Andfo^Jtis: I wonder, what it boads. 

Pet. ^arry,, peace it bpaSs,. and love, and quiet life* 
And awful rule, and right fupcemacy : 
And, to be fhort, what not, that's fweet and hap|^y* 

Bap* Now fair befal thee« good PetrmhU t 
The wager thoa. baft. woo; and Lwili add 
Unto thejr k>frea tweii9 thO«iajid crpwnat V 

.Mother dowry to ano&er daughter; 
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For (he is changed, as (he had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 
And fliow more fign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Enter Catharina, Bianca and Widwjj. 

See where (he comes, and brings year froward wivct 
As prifoners to her womanly perfuaiion : 
Catharine, that cap of yoars becomes yoa not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

(She pulls off her caf^ and tbrotus it dewn, 
et me never have a cauie to figb, 
*Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs. 

Biau* Fy, what a foolifli duty call you this ? 

Luc, I would,' your duty were as fooii(h too 1 
The wi(dom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Coft me an hundred crowns fince fupper-time. 

Bian. The more fool you, ^r laying on my duty. 

P^/.Ctf/^^r/W, I charge thee, tell thefe headftrong women* 
What duty they owe to their Lord s^ and hafbands* 

ft^id. Come, come, ypa're mocking ; we will hiivc no 

Pet. Come on, I fay, and firft begin with her. [telling. 
. md, She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay, (he (hall ; and firil begin with her. 

Cath, Fy\ fy\ unknit that threatning nnkind brow» 
And dart not fcornful glances from thofc eyes, 
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Governor. * 

It blots thy beauty, as frofis bite the meads ;^ 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds (hake &ir buds ; 
And in no fenfe is meet or amiable. 
A woman mov*d is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And while it is (b, none (b dry or thirfty 
Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy hu(band is thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper. 
Thy head, thy fovereign ; one that cares for thee. 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by fea and land \ 
To watch the «ight in ftorms, the day in cold, 

* . . , While 
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While thou ly*(l warm at home, fecare and fafe, 
K And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But ix)ve, fair looks, and true obedience ; 
Too little payment for fb great a debt. 
Such duty as the fubjed owes the Prince, 
Even fuch a woman oweth to her hufband : 
And when (he's froward, peevifh, fuUen, fower. 
And not obedient to his honelt will ; 
What is (he but a foul, contending rebel. 
And gracelefs traitor to her loving Lord ? 
I am afham'dy that women are fo fimple 
To offer war where they ihould kneel for peace; 
Or feek for rale, fupremacy, and fway, • 

When they are bound to ferve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies foft, and weak and fmooth; 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, ^ 

But that our foft conditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts f 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms. 
My mind hath been as big as one of VQurs, 
My heart as great, my reafon haply more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown ; 
But, now I fee, our launces are but draws, 
Our flrength as weak, our weaknefs pad compaiRe ; 
That feeming to be moft, which we indeed lead are. 
^6) Then vale your Aomachs, for it is no boot. 
And place your hands below your hufband's foot : 

la 

{26} T'hitt vale your fiwutcbsy 8cz ] This doctrine of conjugal obe« 
dience, that runs thro* all Catbarine** fpeech, fhews the bufinefs of the 
flay to be compleated in her being fo thoroughly reformed* But thit 
comedy has likewife a fubfervient wa/k, which from the beginning is 
connected to, and made a part of the main plot ^ vix. the marriage of 
Blanca. This marriage, according to the regulation of ajl the copies, 
is executed and clear'd up in the fourth aft; and the fifth a£t is not 
made to begin till the whole company meet at Luctntio^ apaitment. 
By this regulation, there is not only an unreafonable difpropo; tion in 
length betwixt the 4th and 5th adts j but a manifeft ^bfurdity com- 
mitted in the conduftof the^A/iP. By the diviiion 1 have ventured at, 
thefe inconveniencies are remedied t and the a£lion lies more uniform. 
For now the whole cataftrophe is wound up in the 5th adl : it begins 
with LuceuttQ going to church to marry Bianca : the true Fincenfio 
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In token of which daty, ifhepleaftyM ' ■ . ^ 

My hand rs ready, may it do him eiiCk- 

Pit. Why, there's a wench r come on, and kiis me^ X^^i 

Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad, for tlio«,ihjilchaV. 

Fm, 'Tia a good hearing, when children are toward, 

Luc. Bqi a harlh hearing, when women arc froward. 

Pet. Come, A^f, we'll to bed ; 
(27) We three are married, but yon two are /pcd. 
'Twas I won the ^ager, tho' you hit the white ; 
And being a winner, God give you good night. 

[Exiunt Petrochio ami Cathanna. 

Hot. Now go thy ways, thou haft tam'd a curft (brew. 

Luc. Tis a wonder, by your leave, (he win be tam'd fo. 

[Exeunt amnes. 

Euier t<w9 fervutUt hearing Sly in hif pnjtm etpparel^ and 
kanfe him on the Stage. Then enter iTiCpfitr. 

SI y aivaking. ] Sim, gifje's fomi more *ufine' ■ ■ nviat^ 
edl the Players gone ? am not 1 a Lordf 

Tap. A Lord^ ivith a murrain I come^ art thou drunk fiill^ 

Sly. Who's this ? Tapftcr ! oh^ I ha^e had the braveft 
dream that ever thou heardft in all thy Ufe. 

Tap. Yea^ merry y hut thou hadft heft get fixe home^ for 
your nsiife nvill courfeyoufor dreaming here all night. 

arrives, to difcover the impofture carried on by the Pedant: and after 
this ecWtrdJI'ement is hung in fufpence (always a plcafure to an audience,) 
till towards the middle of the 5th z€t \ the main bnfinefs is wound up,. 
«f Catharine approving herfelf to be a convert 5 and an inftniaer, in 

their duty, to the other new-married Ladies. Jf it be objeded, 

that^ by tlie change I make, the Lord and hit fer'vants (who are cha- 
ncers out of the Drama) fpeak in the middle of an aC ; that is a 
matter of no importance. Their /hort interlocution was never de- 
fignM to mark the intervals of the a£ts. 

(27) H^e two are married^ but you two are Jfed,\T\i\% is the read- 
ing only of the modern copies, I have chofe to read with the older 
books. Petrucbio, I think verily, would fay this : I, and you Lacentio, 
and you Hortenjio', are all under the fame predicament in one refpe£l, 
we are all three married ; but you two are finely helped up with wives^ 
that don*t know the duty of obedience. 

Sly. 
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^ly. Will pi f I know ho^v to tame a fhrew. 1 dreamt 
upon it all this night, and thou Intft *waf^d me out of the heft 
Jream that ever 1 had. But Pll to my 'wife, and tamt her 
^^> iffif anger me. 



The Ead of the Second Volume. 
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